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FIFTH AVENUE B. ALIMAN & CO. NEW YORK 


TAKINC*YTY DEED “we DREVENT/ 
© IDDEPREIBLEY CANT WAIT 


ALLURING IMPORTED LINGERIE 





Brings exclamations of delight. Such Lingerie! Entirely hand-made .. . 
intriguing wisps of silk and lace . . . Well, they knew the Altman Gift 
Seal would reveal a bit of elegance 
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ALTMAN LINGERIE—SECOND FLOOR 
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oeing the mark for 
SPRING 


Shut your eyes to sleet, snow and galoshes ... Open them to shining seas 
—and palms. Winter's just an accident that the smart woman forgets right 
after Christmas—in favour of long days and sparkling nights in the South. 
Here’s where June comes in January. Here’s where the new frocks spread 
their giddy wings to fly northward and set the pace for next summer. Here's 
where the new shoe fashions trip their way to fame and fortune in Vict Kid. 


The New VICI Colours 


CASCADE 

A delicate neutral beige —almost white, with a beige shadow 
over it. Born to be worn with light summer frocks, printed 
or plain, in the subtle tones that Paris loves. 


MAYFAIR 

A versatile beige, tending toward the grey. Goes with prac_ 
tically everything. Right for omnee wear with green, blue 
or sand tones. Right for afternoon, too. Here is a shade 
that both ultra-smart and conservative women will like. 


TOPAZ 

A clear, creamy beige — almost a deep old ivory. A shoe 
shade that cares for all the pastel costume colours. Made 
expressly for Southern wear — but destined to be a coming 
favorite with light daytime dresses in plain or printed fabrics. 


FANTOM 

A pale cool grey, very subtle, created to match the all- 
grey ensemble for Spring. With grey accessories, the smart 
completion for the delicately-greyed tones of other colours 
$0 prominent in advance showings of 1928 fabrics. 





GOTHIC 

A medium grey with a faint note a steely blue in it—a very 
lovely grey with a feeling of tailored chic. Splendid with 
country tweeds. Indicated with town greys and the new blues. 


MARRON 
A rich, formal brown — the brown of luxurious furs and 
velvets. Smart at the moment for afternoon wear and 
promised continued popularity for Spring. 


TURFTAN 

A glowing, golden brown. Marvelous with tweeds. 
Prominent in country mode, but given a place in town where 
lively browns are worn by the younger set. The smart 
footnote to the tailored suit. 


MAT 
VICI'S own contribution to the black shoe mode wherever 
worn — dull black, with richness of unpolished jet. 


ROBERT H. FOERDERER, INC. 


PHILADELPHIA 
Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Inc. 
Selling agencies in all parts of the world 


Here’s what you look for . . . the famous 
Lucky Horseshoe... your assurance of 


chic, long wear and true economy . . . 
which consists in getting what you'll 
continue to want. 


VICI kid _| 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


“,.. I love the country 
brooks, the moss grown 
rocks and shady wood- 
land nooks.” Thus sang 


Horace, the first Subur- 





banite, as he raised olives, 
wrote lyrics and pressed his 
| own grapes on his Sabine 
farm, six hours via donkey / 
out of Rome. . . Whether old 
Quintus would have liked living 
in Westchester or Upper Mont-  \ 
clair we can’t say. But surely he’d 


have envied the ease with which 
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modern suburbanites 
are whizzed into town 
to do their shopping at 
McCreery’s . . . Hudson 
Tubes, 
Grand Central, inter-urban 
buses, East and West Side 
subways and “L’s” —all with- 
in a few minutes’ walk. And 
/ what’s more, the quiet spacious- 
/ ness and friendly atmosphere of 
McCreery’s itself has a special ap- 
! ' peal to“ lovers of the simple life”... 
James McCreery & Co., Fifth Avenue 
& 34" Street, New York. . . . 






Penn Station, 
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where 
crowsfeet 
threaten 


LOOK close to your eyes — mademoiselle— 
and do not deceive yourself. Should you see 


there a multitude of infringing lines—like tiny y : 


rivulets—make haste to obliterate them. 


We, Delettrez of Paris, call to your attention the 








newer method of beauty — Rhythmic Patting — q 
which we have recently brought to your own very r 
smart Fifth Avenue. a¥ 
Cushioned fingers rhythmically pat away those in- A 
f fe truding lines—pat rich Delettrez balms and lotions 


into the furrowed tissues where crowsfeet threaten — 


and gently create a gratifying, unlined smoothness. 


You will discover that the Rhythmic Method is singu- 

larly youth-compelling, restful, beautifying—that curving 
chins and drooping profiles are patted back to the oval 
silhouette of youth—and the face gloriously freshened! 





Chat Oval Silhouette is ad- 
mirably preserved by skilful 
patting the Rhythmic Way. 


A precious heritage of beauty is this — perfected by the 
ES House of Delettrez through many generations— 


» »® » 


We invite vou to discover for yourself the excellence of Delettrez 
methods and preparations. Call personally for advice—or re- 
Brow-lines are smoothed out of 
existence under tie tireless in- 


serve appointment by telephoning Plaza 4618. 
sistence of Rhythmic Patting. 


















<2 

| ~OF PARIS: 

oe Pooks ott tes he Rhythmic Road to Beauty 
Muscle Astringent Jelly. 





731 Fifth Avenue ++ two doors from 572St. 
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! BOOTS 
New Yorker’s are wearing Boots of 
New Castle Glacé Kid. Loveliest of 
Leathers. The latest style innovation 
offered by New York’s Smartest Re- 


tailers—in all colors for Fall and 


Winter. [f not at your Favorite Shop 





| ath write to 


NEW CASTLE LEATHER COMPANY .- 100 GOLD ST 





NEW YORK 
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who seek a greater loveliness . + you who guard the radiant, petal- 
smooth cheek of youth ° for you Pinaud has developed this. A 
cream that suavely cleanses your skin; then melts magically away at 
the touch of pure, cool water! Leaving your face freshly fragrant, 
supple, silken as a. flower cup, foreshadowing the flawless beauty 
care like this will give. Never before has there been a cream like 
this! Dermatologists of two continents enthusiastically declare it the 
finest cleansing and toning agent ever developed—a revolutionary 


. 
advance in the scientific care of the skin. Pinaud s Cream should be 


at your favorite store. O; if not—send twenty-five cents for introduc- 


tory tube and literature. PINAUD, 220 East 21st Street, New Y ork. 
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©. Birkpatrich & Co. 


624 Fifth Avenue fs S 


JEWELRY 
PRECIOUS 
SILVERWARE 
otcuee at 50th Street 


LEATHER GOODS 


Taba 


Two MILLION DOLLAR COLLECTION 
of JEWELS. PRECIOUS STONES-SILVERWARE 


333% DISCOUNT 


On the Finest Jewels TO BE 
and 
Precious Stones S O L D! 


A buying opportunity unprecedented, a sales event extraordinary—a = 
sweeping reduction of the superb and varied assemblage of Precious 
Stones, Jewelry and Silverware of T. Kirkpatrick & Co., one of New 
York’s oldest and finest Jewelry establishments. Soon after the first 
of the year this house will remove from its present Fifth Avenue 
address—to a new and smarter shopping area. None of the 
present stock will be moved. Everything must be sold. All 
items have been reduced to command immediate accept- 
ance. These discounts represent the gift opportunity of 
the year, the investment opportunity of a lifetime. 








25% DISCOUNT = 

On Beautiful = 
Silverware 

and Leather Goods 


Typical Reductions a 











DIAMOND BRACELET— Eight links 
encrusted with eight hundred and thirty-three 
Diamonds. Exquisite Platinum Setting. 


Former Price, $16,000 Now, $10,667 


EMERALD and DIAMOND RING — Large 
emerald-cut Diamond weighs 4.50 Carats. Set 
in Platinum. 


Former Price, $12,000 Now, $8,000 


DIAMOND and PLATINUM WRIST- 
WATCH — Audemar Piquet Movement. 18 
Jewel. 8 Adjustments. 


Former Price, $2,650 Now, $1,767 


ORIENTAL PEARL NECKLACE—One 
hundred and one beautifully graded, fineiy 
matched Pearls weighing almost 250 Grains. 


E 
f 
E 
Former Price, $24,000 Now, $16,000 = 
F 


CIGARETTE CASE— Green Gold, engine- 
turned design with an imported French 
Roulette Wheel. 


Former Price, $765 Now, $510 


DRESS SET —Platinum-top set consisting otf 
Cuft Links, four Vest Studs and three Shirt Studs. 
Set with Rose Diamonds and Black Onyx. 


Former Price, $1,000 Now, $667 















1859 - 1870 (Ze 1870 - 1883 
305 \! 889 
Brcadway Broadway 


1916-1928 ; 
p= ~ f 


624 yA 
Fifth Ave. ft 


" 1896-1916 
\ 334 


| Fifth Ave. 
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PIONEERS TO NEW AND SMARTER SHOPPING AREAS E 
A ec ea Acco eect 





























that Women hav 








Slip Hanger into its sockets. Clothes 
are protected like they are at home. 


T last! Wardrobe Trunk 
protection for Milady’s 
finery,—in a smart case no 
larger than a standard hat-box. 


No longer the drag of an 
old-fashioned suit-case, with 
its rumpled mass at your 
journey’s end. 

Pack a Migrator.... and 
hit the trail. F or a week ora 
month it takes all you need. 
And the daintiest frock is 
ready for wear the instant you 
arrive. No need for pressing! 


Incredible capacity! Eight 
frocks and a coat fit snugly on 
the Migrator hanger, where 
they ride as safely as they 
hang at home. 


Shoes have a section all 








When she seems to have every- 
thing that you can_possibly 
think of .. send her a Migrator. 





v 


e long sought in 





Pile gowns flat upon each other. In- 
sert Migrator Hanger under pile at 
the waistline. 





What a Gift it makes! 


The Migrator is having its first Manhattan showing at 


B. Altman & Co. 
Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 
Brooks Bros. 

Mark Cross Company 
Dale’s Luggage Shop 

A. De Pinna & Company 
Llords Luggage Shop 
Lord & Taylor 


James McCreery & Co. 
Franklin Simon & Co. 
A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
Stern Bros. 

John Wanamaker 
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THEN: 

Shoes go in a compartment all their 

own. Hats, lingerie, etc., go in the 
{ main compartment. 





their own, where they stay on 
the roughest ride. 

Headgear, softlingerie, toilet 
articles ... . each in its place, 
and there’s room for more. 


Trim as a roadster; so light 
that you can be cool to a por- 
ter; so compact that it readily I 
slips beneath a Pullman seat. 
A variety of fine finishes for 
your selection: Black Cobra 
Fabric; Black Enamel; Brown 
and Gray Kemi Suede; Black 





Cobra Cowhide; Tan Levant I 
Grain Cowhide — pleasingly ( 
lined in silk or velour moire. 

Some models fitted with e 
toilet accessories. t| 


Priced at $12.50 to $75.00 at 
the better stores. 





In Brooklyn at 
Abraham & Strauss 
Frederick Loeser & Co. - 
The Namm Store 
Oppenheim, Collins &Co. 

And in Newark at 
L. Bamberger & Co. { 
Kresge Dept. Stores, Inc. 











WINSHIP 


MIGRATOR. 


W. W. Wi 


aship & Soas, 


PATENTS PENDING 


tice, BR. ¥.» BRASERS OF TARE TRUNK Wits OOORs 


WARDROBE HAT-BOX 
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- Give her 
“{ Kayser Hosiery 


for 
bra 


in difteren : 2 tyles 


ack 

ant Do the usual in an unusual way. 
gly Give hosiery! But — give it difter- 
ire. . . . . 
ith ently. Three distinctive styles inn 
three smart shades. Service W eight 
) at . hi ‘ © 
lor morning wear. Service Chiffon 
lor tea or the matinee. Fine Extra 
Sheer for evening. After all there's 
no other gift quite so acceptable to 


a woman, 


4 





S <1) oT i so ses Ci Ss | 





You may pu r- 


chase Kayser 
Silk Products 


at all the Better 
Shops and at 
the Kayser 
Store, Fifth 
Ave., at 41st 


St., opposite 
the Library. 
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((S6LOTHIN RGR 
Gentlemens Farnishing aaa 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Above are Photographs of a few Articles representative 
of our stock of Merchandise suitable for Gifts to Men and Boys WAN a. 
Suitcases, Fitted Cases, Cigar Lighters, Tobacco Pouches, Pipes, Beverage | \\WE%prrcans.\ doe 
Sets, Flasks. Smoking Jackets, Silk Pyjamas, Silk Gowns, fur-lined and JAS NE { 
silk-lined. Silk Evening Waistcoats, Silk Bandannas. Half-Hose, 
Cravats, Golf Stockings, Wool Mufflers, Wool Sweaters and m7 A aS ali 
Waistcoats, Polishing Kits from Peal & Co., London rab oy) eT / I 
Send for “Christmas Suggestions’, an Alphabetical Ce Sri ‘ 
List Classified by Prices 
‘ ALAR i ee 4 ¢ Sir VU i fea Patio » 
za + Building =. ee ROEDER. sy fin T 
uae Road gs Fe he ~S ~ SF ’ Buildin f 
Fale Beach Tainan 77 wR a . 
Y Palm Beach 
Store 


Re- -opens in Jee cts eo Ee beret oy . 
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Atomizer 


BY 


CORDAY 


15, RUE DE LA PAIX 
PARIS 


also Parfums 


Toujours Moi 
Orchidee Bleue 
Femme du Jour 


AT ALL SMART SHOPS 











ORDAY presents, for the 
first time to the women of 
America, this super-refine- 
ment of the art of applying 
fine odeurs. 


The new Corday atomizer 
can be held and operated with 
one hand. Simple finger 
pressure on top of cap releases 
a fine, steady, even spray of 
perfume. 


It always works, and can- 
not get out of order! No 
pump, no plunger, no com- 
plicated mechanism. 


Deeply etched colored glass 
flacon. 





eee 


IMPORTED, BY LIONEL, 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 





©L. T. Co., 1927 


Drawing by Malcolm Strauss 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 
[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
DECEMBER 9, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
mid-week matinée is on Wednesday unless 
another day is specified. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway. Theatrical 
offerings are listed alphabetically in each of 
the three following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Anp So to Bep: (Harris, 42, W.)—Mrs. 
Pepys assumes control of her Lord and 
Master. 

THE Basy Cyctone: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—The amusing complications 
between two ladies, a Pekinese, and Grant 
Mitchell. 

Broapway: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—Last 
year’s successful melodrama about boot- 
leggers still at it. 

BuRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—Love’s young nightmare behind the 
scenes of burlesque. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —“The Cradle Song” (Fri., Dec. 9. 
Wed. Mat., Dec. 14, and Thurs., Dec. 15) 
—Smiles through the tears... . “The Good 
Hope” (Sat. Mat., Dec. 10, and Wed. and 


Sat. Eves., Dec. 14 and 17)—A Dutch 
tragedy of the sea....“2 X 2 = 5” (Sat., 
Dec. 10, and Tues. and Fri. Eves., and 


Sat. Mat., Dec. 13, 16, and 17)—A farce 


from the Danish of Gustav Weid. ... 
“The Master Builder” (Mon., Dec. 12)— 
Ibsen and Eva Le Gallienne. . . . There 


will be a special performance of “Twelfth 
Night” on Sat. Morning, Dec. 17, at 10 
A.M. 

THE CoMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Amusing but rough triangle doings at 
the French Embassy at Madrid. With 
Basil Rathbone and Mary Nash. ' 

CoguETTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—Superb 


comedy and tragedy superbly acted by 
Helen Hayes and Elliot Cabot. 
Tue Docror’s DitemMMaA: (Guild, 52, W. 


Mat. Thurs. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—The per- 
manent company of the Guild in a fine 
presentation of Shaw’s comedy. With AIl- 
fred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne. 

DracuLta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Have you a 
vampire in your home? Bram Stoker’s 
horror novel struts the boards. 

ELectra: (Gallo, 54, W. Mat. Fri. and Sat., 
3:30 and 8:45 p.m. Closing Sat. Dec. 
10.)\—Margaret Anglin in a splendid re- 
vival of Sophocles’ tragedy. 

AN ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE: (Hampden’s, 
B’way above 62)—Ibsen well handled by 
Walter Hampden. 

EscaPe: (Booth, 45, W.)—Galsworthy lets 
a prisoner escape and leaves his return in 
ee hands of his actors. With Leslie How- 
ard. 

FALLEN ANGELS: (49th Street, 49, W. 8:40 
p.M.)-—The sparkling, if prolonged, comedy 
of a feminine friendship confronted with 
the return of a mutual lover. 

HippEN: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m. Closing Sat., Dec. 10.)—A 
domestic triangle that should be a warning 
to sisters-in-law. 
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INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
good murder well hidden for your enter- 
tainment. 

THe IrtsuH Prayers: (Hudson, 44, W.)— 
An interesting, if often amateurish, impor- 
tation, doing Sean O’Casey’s plays. 

THe Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)—A slow 


account of a crime of passion. With 
Katharine Cornell. 

THe Marguise: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—Billie 
Burke quite charming in a too dainty 
trifle. 


NIGHTSTICK: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—One thrill- 
ing act in a crime melodrama. 

THE NINETEENTH Hor: (Geo. M. Cohan, 
B’way at 43.)—A comedy about golf by 
Frank Craven. With Frank Craven. 


Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M.)—A clamorous Theatre Guild study 
of negro life. 

THE Racket: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—The 


corruption of Chicago politics shown up 
by a cast containing only one woman. 

REINHARDT’s CompaNy: (Century, Cent. Pk. 
W. at 62.)—‘A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream.” (Closing Sat., Dec. 10, per- 
formances at 8 p.m.)—Splendid vision in 
German .. . “Jedermann’”’ (Opening Mon., 
Dec. 12.)—The morality play, ‘Every- 
man,” in German. . .. Other productions 
to be announced. 

Tue Roap to Rome: (Playhouse, 48, E.)— 
Jane Cowl is still halting Hannibal at the 
gates of Rome. 

Tue SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—The wise-cracking 
of the Gleasons flashes brilliantly in a play 
about vaudeville folk. 

THE SprpErR: (Music Box, 45, W. 8:40 p.m.) 
—A magician takes a murder out of the 
hats of the audience. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E. Mat. Thurs.)—Shakespeare’s farce in 
modern clothes. With Basil Sydney and 
Mary Ellis. 

THE TRIAL oF Mary DucGan: (National, 41, 
W.)—Could a girl like Mary commit a 
murder? With Ann Harding and Rex 
Cherryman. 

WEATHER CLEAR—TRACK Fast: (Wallack’s, 
42, W.)—They’re off to good melodrama. 
William Courtleigh has gone, but Joe 
Laurie, Jr. is still here. 

Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, W.) 
—Life and death and a great deal of love 
in a sordid boarding house. With Mary 
3oland. 

(Note: Nazimova will appear in a playlet 
called “India” at the Palace, B’way at 47, 
during the week of Dec. 12.) 


WITH MUSIC 


ARTISTS AND Mopets: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues. 8:25 p.m.)—An- 
other edition of this revue enlivened by 
Florence Moore and Jack Pearl. 

CHAUVE-Souris: (Cosmopolitan, B’way at 
59. Mat. Thurs. Closing Sat., Dec. 17.) 





Balieff and his Russians offer the caviar 
of vaudeville. 
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A CoNnNEctTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48. 
E.)—King Arthur’s court goes jazzy and 
talks slang. From Mark Twain's story. 

DELMAR’s ReEveELs: (Shubert, 44, W. 8:15 
p.M.)—A raucous, jolly revue leaning to- 
ward burlesque. 

TuHeE Five O’CiLock Giri: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—Bachelor apartments and _ stolen 
jewels form a background for this chic 
musical comedy. With Mary Eaton. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—An excellent 
score, and plenty of comedy. With Fred 
and Adele Astaire and Victor Moore. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN: (Royale, 45, W.)— 
“Tolanthe” (Mon. Eves. only)—A great 
revival repeated this year. . . . “The Mi- 
kado” (not played Mon. and Thurs. Eves.) 
—Gilbert and Sullivan done to a T.... 
“The Pirates of Penzance’ (Thurs. Eves. 
only)—Another excellent revival. (All 
these sponsored by Winthrop Ames.) 

GOLDEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 
53. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Very operatic 
operetta laid in East Africa, with the beav- 
tiful native girl turning out to be Nordic 
after all. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A rous- 
ing good college musical show. With Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney. 

Hit Tue Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Louise Groody in one of last 
summer’s musical hits. 

Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39.)—Ivy 
Sawyer and Joseph Santley in a saccharine 
operetta. Also Raymond Hitchcock. 

THE Love Catt: (Majestic, 44, W.)—‘“Ari- 
zona” with all the noise and some music 
added. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—Ed 
Wynn and not much else, but what else 
do you want? 

THe Merry Matones: (Erlanger’s, 44, W.) 
—By and with George M. Cohan. 

My Maryann: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat 
Thurs.)\—The Civil War and Barbara 
Frietchie made into an operetta. 

Rro Rita: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Humor by Ada May and Bert 
Wheeler. Girls by Ziegfeld. 

TAKE THE Arr: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—A hand- 
some, if rather flat, musical comedy. 

ZIEGFELD FoLtLies: (New Amsterdam, 42, W. 
2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—The ladies of the 
chorus and Eddie Cantor. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concerts—‘Sacred” 








covering a multitude of variety acts. 
Quality not vouched for. At 8:30 P.M. 
Earl Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and 
Winter Garden, B’way at 50. 
OPENINGS OF NOTE 
(Note—The following productions were 
due to open too late for review in this 
issue) : 


Out oF THE Sega: (Eltinge, 42, W.)—A new 
play by Don Marquis. 

THE ARGENTINE Prayers: (Manhattan 
Opera House, 34, W.)—Camila Quiroga, 
the South American star, here until Dec. 
17 with a company presenting Argentine 
plays in Spanish. 





(Continued on page 14) 
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SHE WILL LOVE A GIFT SO LUXURIOUS 


Left—The white softness of lapin fur, the gleam of brilliant 
metal cloth - She will be unable to decide which is the love- 
lier in this negligee wrap lined with 

silk crépe, interlined for warmth. 29.50 


Center—She will know this draped négligée originated with 
Vionnet; made of crépe satin and lined 
with the same in contrasting colour. Copy 29.50 


Right— Velvet, always rich and luxurious, is made flattering 
for Her, too, bordered so elaborately with match- 
ing marabou in this négligée. Silk lined, of course. 29.50 


In all the Smart Colours 


Tue Necuicee SHop—Second Floor 


Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Sts, NEW YORK 
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i. LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
DECEMBER 9, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17] 


(Continued from page 12) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—A strictly 
Park Avenue atmosphere and this year’s 
débutantes.* 

BARNEY’s, 85 W. 3.—A good noisy meeting 
place. 

CuHEz F.iorence, 117 W. 48.—Florence of 
Paris here with colored entertainment. Not 
for débutantes. 

Cius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—A _ smart after- 
theatre crowd and Moss and Fontana danc- 
ing.* 

Crug Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Rosita and 
Ramon are at this favorite standby. 

CLius MonTMARTRE, B’way at 50.—Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra in a country club atmos- 
phere.* 

Crus RicuMan, 157 W. 56.—George Olsen 
and his entertainers—better than ever.* 
Vitta VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—A pleasant col- 
legiate atmosphere. Formal dress required. 
BroaDwAY ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Texas Guinan is 
still in the Century Theatre Building, Cent. 
Pk. W. at 62. . Casa Lopez has reopened 
on the site of ‘the old Plantation, B’way at 
50. . . . Durante, Clayton and Jackson 

are back at the Parody Club, 48, W. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
E. 9, and Mori’s, 114 Bleecker, are wise 
choices for Village informality, low cou- 
vert and all that. 

HarteEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. 
at 134; Small’s, across the street; The 
Nest, 169 W. 133; and Club Ebony, 65 W. 
129, are among the best. Go late and do 
not dress. 

Russtan ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way at 
53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are worth 
trying, especially Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES ' 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 
daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 


Sunday at 3. Titles are listed alphabetically.) 
Tue Gaucuo: (Liberty, 42, W.)—Douglas 
Fairbanks, a few tricks, and _ religion 


thrown in for good measure. 

Tue Jazz Stncer: (Warner’s, B’way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—AIl Jolson on the 
Vitaphone makes this well worth while. 

JunGLeE Gops: (Fifth Avenue Playhouse, 5 
Ave. at 12. Performances from 2:15 P.M. 
Fri., Dec. 9, and may continue through 
Dec. 16.)—Primitive life and religion in 
Darkest Africa. 

Tue StupenT Prince: (Astor, B’way at 45.) 
—Half charming and half ordinary, but 
worth seeing. 

UNDERWORLD: (Lexington, Lexington at 51. 
Tues. and Wed., Dec. 13 and 14. Per- 
formances from 1:20 p.m.)—George Ban- 
croft in an exciting tale of the underworld. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—War in 
the air thrillingly done. A dull story. 
The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “Angel of Broadway,” 
“The Cat and the Canary,” “East Side, 
West Side,” “Spring Fever,” and “Tell It 
to Sweeney.” 


ART 


MariIn—Great water colors by America’s 
best (closing Sat., Dec. 17): Stieglitz, 
Room 303, Anderson Galleries, Park Ave. 
at 59. Open 9:30 a.m. to 6 p.M.; Sun., 2 
to 5 P.M. 

Best AMERICANS—One of the big annual 
events, with such men as Dickinson, De- 


muth, Spencer, Kuniyoshi, etc.: Daniel, 
Madison above 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 


De SeGonzac—Rare opportunity to see last 
work of superb Frenchman (closing Sat., 


Dec. 17): Valentine Galleries, 43 E. 57. 
Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 
DanisH Art—Applied art at the Brooklyn 


Museum. Open 10 a.m. to 5 P.M.; Sun., 
2 to 6 P.M 

Desr1au—Beautiful sculpture of a French 

genius: Brummer, 27 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Unknown Moperns—Some new ones make 
début at Opportunity Gallery (closing 
Tues., Dec. 13): Art Center, 65 56. 
Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

NATIONAL ACADEMY OF Des1GN—Usual stuff 
of the old guard. Annual Winter show, 
215 W. 57. Open 10 a.m. to 6 p.m.: Sun., 
1:30 to 6 P.M. 

HatitowEt__—Brilliant, if shallow, 
ors of a versatile American 
Thurs., Dec. 15) : Montross, 26 E. 
9 a.M. to 5:30 p.m. weekdays. 

FreNcH ASPIRANTS—Group of second-best 
French (closing Sat., Dec. 17) : De Hauke, 
3 E. 51. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M.; Sun., 3 
to 5 P.M. 

FrencH—North African painters, under gov- 
ernmental auspices (closing Dec. 12): 
Wanamaker’s Art gallery, 2nd floor, B’way 
at 9. Open 9:30 a.m. to 5:30 P.M. week- 
days. 


water col- 
(closing 
56. Open 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 
ERNESTINE SCHUMANN-HEINK: A _ farewell 
recital, but—. Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., 
Dec. 10. 


THE Enciisn Sincers: Again and for the 
best of reasons. Town Hall, Sun. Aft., 
Dec. 11. 

LUCILLE DE VESCOVI: 
with uncommon grace. 
58, E., Sun. Eve., Dec. : 

YeHupt Menuuin: A boy violinist who out- 
fiddles them all. See ravings of music 
critie in this aie, Xe 50. Carnegie Hall, 
Mon. Eve., Dec. 12. 

Ernest Hu Sinaeter: One of the masters of 
9 piano. Carnegie Hall, Wed. Eve., Dec. 


Italian songs sung 
Golden Theatre, 


One of the most interest- 
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., 


sie KocHANSKI!: 
ing fiddlers. 
Dec. 17. 

Cart Friepserc: A notable pianist. 
Hall, Sat. Aft., Dec. 17. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC — Mengelberg conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., Dec. 9 (2:30); 
Thurs. Eve., Dec. 15; Fri. Aft., Dec. 16 
2:30); Sat. Eve., Dec. 17. Metropolitan 
Opera House, Sun. Aft., Dec. 11. 

New York SyMpHONy—Busch conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Dec. 9; Sat. 
Morn., Dec. 10 (Children’s concert, con- 
ducted by Damrosch); Thurs. Aft., Dec. 
15; Fri. Eve., Dec. 16. Mecca Temple, 
Sun. Aft., Dec. 11. 

Yate University GLEE Cius—Town Hall, 
Sat. Eve., Dec. 10. 

Mount HotyoKe GLEE Crus—Town Hall, 
Thurs. Eve., Dec. 15. 


Town 


CAPITOL OrcHESTRA—M( ndoza_ conducting 
Capitol Theatre, every Sun. Morn., at 
11:30 

Roxy OrcuEestra—Rapee conducting. Roxy 


Theatre, every Sun. Morn. 


OPERA 
METROPOLITAN OPERA Company: (Perform- 
ances begin at 2 and 8 p.m. )—Fri. Mat., 


at 11:30. 


Dec. 9, “Haensel und Gretel” and ‘ ‘Pagli- 
acci : Fri. Eve., Dec. 9, “Turandot”: Sat. 
Eve., Dec. 10, “Lucia di Lammermoor” 


Sun. Eve., Dec. 11, Opera Concert, Bam- 
boschek conducting. (Schedules for later 
dates to be announced.) 


ON THE AIR 


N.Y. SymMpHony Concert—Conducted by 


Damrosch, Sat., Dec. 10 and 17, at 8 py, 
over WJZ. 

PHILHARMONIC  Concert—Conducted by 
Mengelberg, Thurs., Dec. 15, at 8:30 py, 
over WOR. 

Cuicaco Civic Opera—‘Rigoletto,” Thurs, 
Dec. 15, at 10 p.M., over WJZ 

SPORTS 


Six-Day Bi cYCLE RaceE—What is inevitably 
called “the grind” will end at midnight, 
Sat., Dec. 10, Mad. Sq. Garden. 

PROFESSIONAL Footsatt—Sun. Dec. 11, at 
2:15 p.m., N.Y. Giants vs. N.Y. Yankees, 
Yankee Stadium. To get to the Yankee 
Stadium (just across 155 St. bridge), take 
6 or 9 Ave. “L” to Sedgwick Ave. station 
or Jerome Ave. subway to 161 St. station 

HockeY—ProFESSIONAL—(AIl games at Mad. 
Sq. Garden, at 8:45 p.m.)—Sun., Dec. 11, 
N.Y. Rangers vs. Montreal Canadiens. <_ 
Tues., Dec. 13, N.Y. Americans vs. Ot- 
awe. Thurs., Dec. 15, N.Y. Rangers 

Detroit. 

Boxinc—(At Mad. Sq. Garden. Prelimi- 
naries start at 8:30 p.m.) Tommy Lough- 
ran vs. Jimmy Slattery, for light-heavy- 
weight title, Mon., Dec. 12. . . Tod 
Morgan vs. Joe Glick, for junior- light- 
weight crown, and Newsboy Brown vs 
Corporal Izzy Schwartz, for the fly weight 
championship, Fri., Dec. 16. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Morninc Musicate—Plaza Hotel, Thurs 
Dec. 15, at 11:30 a.m. ] 
Lectures: (Town Hall, unless otherwise 


noted)—Norman Angell on “Politics and 
the Main Street Mind,” Fri. Eve., Dec. 9, 
at 8:30 pM. Prof. William Lyon 
Phelps on “Review of Current Books and 
Plays,” Sat., Dec. 10, at 11 a.m... . Eva 
Le Gallienne, with supporting cast, pre- 
senting scenes from “The Master Builder,” 


Mon., Dec. 12, at 11 a.m... . Mme, Ernes- 
tine Schumann-Heink on “Her Spoken 
Message,” Fri., Dec. 16, at 11 a.m. . 


Count Felix Von Luckner (Former conm- 
mandant of the Sea Eagle) on “Naval 
Strategy,” Sat., Dec. 17, at 11 a.m. 

Corns ror SaLe—An auction of one of the 
finest groups of U.S. and foreign coins, 
including the oldest gold coin in the world, 
from the collection of Dr. D. W. Valentine. 
Thomas L. Elder, 8-10 W. 37, Dec. 9 and 
10, at 1:30 p.m. 

Earty EncGLtisH Room—A splendid Renais- 
sance Room with historic significance in- 
stalled on Manhattan Island for your edifi- 
cation. Charles of London, 2 W. 56. Open 
9 a.M. to 5 P.M. weekdays. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE BaLtt—The annual Vil- 
lage jamboree. Webster Hall, 119 E. 1! 
St., Fri. Eve., Dec. 9. 

ORIENTAL Exposition—Mad. Sq. Garden 
transformed into a_ resplendent Eastern 
City. From Dec. 12 to Jan. 7. 

BENEFIT PERFORMANCE—George M. Cohan 
and Billie Burke expected to head a list 
of stars performing for Father Duffy's 
benefit. Manhattan Opera House, 34, W., 
Sun., Dec. 11, at 8:30 P.M. 

REMINDER: Automobile license plates for 
1928 are now being issued. Must be on 
your car by Jan. 1. Application must be 
accompanied by renewal stub of 1927 
registration certificate. wad Vehicle 
Bureau, main office, 220 W. 

Note: The indoor ice skating aed is now 
open at the Ice Club, 8 Ave. at 50, and 
Iceland, 52, W. of B’way. Skating every 
evening from 8:30 to 11 pP.m., and Sat. 
Sun., and holiday afternoons, from 2:30 
to 5 P.M. 

Note: The exhibition of old New York cos- 
tumes which has been on view at Museum 
of City of New York (Gracie Mansion), 
foot of E. 88 St., will continue through 
December. Open from 11 a.m. to 5 P.M. 

2 to 5 p.m. Well worth 


weekdays. Sun., 
the trip to see. 
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No matter what you want to pay—five dollars or five thousand—you 
will find here gifts fresh as the morning dew and as sparkling. Gifts 
of exquisite quality, many unique, without duplicate, and sponsored 
by a name that makes them doubly acceptable. Imported and do- 
mestic gifts, designed to delight New Yorkers of almost any age. 


MEN 





Modern is the word for these new French 
lighters. Very new designs in sterling— 
and they light. $30. Others $7.50 to $50. 





The best dressed man will wear this Gor- 
ham 9 piece dress set. Onyx. Platinum 
edge with pearl in center, $55. Other 
sets $25. to $1000. 





Seven necessary toilet pieces in sterling 
snugly cased in leather, $95; one ot 
countless fine gifts for travelers. Fitted 
Bags, Tie Cases, etc. 








WOMEN 





For the feminine smoker there is a mul- 
titude of gifts: i. e. brocaded cigarette 
cases with gold corners, $10; also in 
enamel, sterling, gold and leather ; light- 
ers, holders, etc. 





The Season’s newest design in watches. 
Sterling case slides open to show time, 
slides shut to guard the 15 jewel imported 
movement, $50. Other ladies’ watches, 
$35. to 33000. 


CHILDREN 





The love of jewelry begins at the cradle— 
hence this exquisite little flexible gold 
bracelet for a tiny wrist. 14 K gold $6. 
Baby Rings, $4. up. Baby Pins, $1.75 
up. Lockets, $4. up. 





No gift more pleasing to a child than “My 
Own” silver. Brush and comb — just like 
grown ups except for the pert robbin — set 
$20. Also bowls, cups, porringers, knives, 
forks, spoons, etc., etc. 





Enamel Powder Boxes very new and very 


gay with color. Each a little gem of ar- 
tistry. Many are without duplicate. In 
gold, sterling or enamel, $4. to $1000. 





Leather wrist strap purse to delight an) 
little lady. Very convenient for guarding 
the small change that buys her lunch or 
pays her carfare, $1.50. 


Many of Gorham’s gifts are individual creations which 
have no duplicates. Ask for the Christmas Book. 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 47th STREET ~ ALSO AT 17 MAIDEN LANE 


URLD’S LARGEST 


MANUFACTUREB S 


o 


STERLING SILVER 
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FOR LADIES—PARI 

IS THE-CORRECT CHRISTMAS. . 3 BAALTMAN & CO.—SAKS HERALDSQ 
GIFT-JUST IFNTIMAT! ’ ; 4 -* -SAKS-PIFTH AVE.“- LORD: & TAYLOR 
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A right merrie drink to add new zest 
to a well-cooked Christmas dinner 


Down through the centuries have 
come tales of the joyous delight of the 
Christmas dinner. 


Always it has been one of the crown- 
ing events of the year, and many fa- 
mous writers have paid tribute to it in 
song and story. 

But gone—long gone—are the days 
when the Christmas dinner was served 
in the great banqueting hall, as min- 
strels played and sang, and the village 
squire sat at the head of the table with 
his back to the crackling log fire. 

The majestic turkey has replaced 
the historic boar’s head; the gaily be- 
decked peacock pie has given way to 
mince; a fine old ginger ale has taken 


Look 
for the Name 





on the Bottle 
Cap 





the place of the flowing Wassail Bowl 
which once was passed from hand to 
hand as “the ancient fountain of good 
feeling where all hearts met together.” 


In all the world, there is no bev- 
erage so appropriate for the Christmas 
dinner as “Canada Dry.” 

Served in fragile stemware, it gleams 
and sparkles like a rare old wine and 
bids you drink and be merry! Dinner 
always takes on a new zest, a new dis- 
tinction when this fine old ginger ale 
comes to grace your table. 

You will welcome it, too, on Christ- 
mas Eve, when you sit down beside 
the fire to dream perhaps of other years 
—to greet good friends who call to 


‘CANADA 


wish you well through all the coming 
days. Truly it is “The Champagne of 
Ginger Ales.” 

















@C_ Wl Remember this special package 
of twelve bottles of “Canada Dry” when 
you make up your Christmas list. Surely 
this is one gift that is certain to be appre- 
ciated—and used! 


DRY* 


Reg. U. 8S. Pat. Off. 


“The Champagne of Ginger -Ales’’ 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U. 8. A. by 


Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd Street, New York, N. Ys 


In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890. 
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a noteworthy exhibit of 


fine diamond jewelry 


designed for the woman of 
fashion, significant for the 
modern simplicity of its 
settings as well as the superb 
character of the stones : — : 


three hundred dollars 
to 
twelve thousand dollars 


PEN eto stad Mehaor tts 


new york 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 
ISITING one of our banking 


friends at his noisy downtown 

office, we found him suffering 
a slight deafness and a neurasthenia, 
after a solid year of listening to rivet- 
ting and pile driving in the neighbor- 
hood of Broad and Wall. The district 
is certainly changed. Four large 
financial buildings have gone up with- 
ina radius of two blocks, skies have 
dwindled, and the clamor is still in- 
cessant. Nor is there any prospect of 
relief, since plans are heard of for a 
companion building to the Bankers 





Trust at 10 Wall, a building at Wall 
and Broadway, and a fifty-six story 
affair to be bounded by William, 
Wall, and Exchange Place. Not to 
mention the Nassau Street subway. 
Much of the noise, our friend said, 
came from the attempts to dislodge 
the old dynamite-proof vaults which 
always remained, tomblike, after the 
banks had been razed, and which 
virtually had to be filed away, inch by 
inch. This somewhat distressing pic- 
ture of a financial district so prosper- 
ous that it was almost defeated by the 
Doise of its own hot rivets, came to us 
just in the nick of time—for we’d 
been trying to think of something to 
pcive Mr. J. P. Morgan for Christmas 
s (something he hasn’t got) and it oc- 
)curred to us that a pair of earmuffs 
Would be just the thing. 


; HESE are murderous days in the 
drama. Just try to find a suitable 





play at which to - entertain 
Pinkney, your maiden aunt from 
Newton Center. We made a casual 
count of theatrical offerings the other 
night and found twelve successes 


based on murderous intent—‘“‘Broad- 





“Escape,” 


Dugan,” 
“Nightstick,” “The 
Letter,” “The Racket,” “Coquette,” 
“Dracula,” “Porgy,” “The Spider,” 
and even that nice old Greek thing, 


way,” “Mary 
“Interference,” 


“Electra.” There must be some 
reason why the public wants murder 
more than anything else. Our theory 
is that audiences are made up quite 
largely of persons who work eight 
dull hours a day in offices, nourishing 
a secret and unfulfilled desire to kill 
their employer. When night comes, 
a killing is the only thing that relieves 
them. 


HE buzz of a mosquito, the cry 
of a baby, the long whistle of a 
locomotive—these are cosmic sounds, 





suggesting the continuance of life and 
the inevitableness of everything. In 
the same way, the notes of a bugle 
strangely suggest that wars will go on. 
On the same day that Russia made the 
surprising proposal for nations to 


disarm by getting rid of their instru- 
ments of war, we happened to be in 


Miss a suburb where ““The Big Parade” was 


showing. We dropped in to refresh our 
memory of the picture. What most 
drew our thoughts was the audience: 
they quickened appreciably at every 
martial sound, their pulse was keyed 
to patriotism. The irony, the inanity, 
the hideousness—these were nothing. 
And when Jim left his shellhole in a 
wild rage to “get the guy that got his 
buddy,” there were cheers and clap- 
ping of hands. It is a discouraging and 
a fearful thing that a single bugle call 
may still nullify, in two minutes, any- 
thing that might be accomplished in 
courttless hours of negotiations at 


Geneva. 


ITH the explorers leaving no 
- ice-floe unturned, it becomes in- 


creasingly difficult for us stay-at- 
2 
ae’ WAw 
homes to maintain the Santa Claus 


legend in children’s articles. In the 
presence of our highly literate nephew 
the other day, we made some furtive 
references to the North Pole and St. 
Nicholas. “It’s very funny,” he said, 
deprecatingly, “that David Putnam 
has been up there and yet there’s no 
mention of Santa Claus in his book!” 


Six-Day Wonders 
ICYCLE racers do not become 


millionaires. A man who for 
years has had an oily finger in the 
clockwork that makes the six-day bi- 
cycle riders go round advises that Iron 
Man McNamara does not average 





more than fifteen thousand dollars a 
year. If he wins this week’s race he 
will make about four thousand dol- 
lars. The cyclists are paid by the 
day, the lowest rate being fifty dollars 
for the more mediocre foreigners, two 





hundred, two fifty and three hundred 
for the better men, and rarely more 
than five hundred for the topnotchers. 
McNamara, who has won thirteen 
grinds, is the only rider now paid five 
hundred a day. The highest-paid racer 
was Alfred Goullet, who at his best 
demanded and received a thousand 
dollars a day. There is of course the 
prize money, thirty-five hundred dol- 
lars, of which the winning team gets 
a thousand, the second team eight hun- 
dred, and so on. ‘The special sprint 
prizes donated by spectators range 
from twenty-five dollars to two hun- 
dred. The riders must pay for their 
trainers, helpers, tires and repairs, and 
this sometimes is as much as three hun- 
dred dollars a week. 

As we get it, the sport is now only 
nominally a competition, the manage- 
ment having coldly decided to consider 


it a spectacle and taken upon itself the 
autocratic power of selecting the teams. 
A man used to choose his own part- 
ner, but the riders are now arbitrarily 
paired by Mr. John Chapman, the 
promoter. Thus it is that McNamara 
and Georgetti, acclaimed the best two 
racers in this week’s field, were 
teamed, apparently because it was 
thought that their high probability of 
winning would be desirable from the 
standpoint of the crowds. Mr. Chap- 
man is not only the czar of selection, 
but the despot of disbarment. There 
is no appeal from any decision he 
makes. ‘The sport was once controlled 
by the National Cycling Association, a 
more or less disinterested organization, 
which seems to have been absorbed by 
the Cycle Racing Association, Chap- 
man’s body. ‘This organization pret- 
ty much dominates six-day racing 
throughout the country (there are 
tracks in Chicago and Detroit) and 
appears to be dedicated to keeping it a 
fairly rare spectacle. It recently denied 
an independent promoter a franchise 
for a track in Philadelphia. 

Whatever it now is, the race has 
a tradition of competition, not to say 
struggle. The first race in this city, 
in 1891, was won by Plugger Bill 
Martin riding alone. In those days a 
man rode until he fell exhausted, and 
went on when he was able. 


MONG the young men of the 
town is one we shall call, for no 
good reason, Mr. Rollo Holmes, and 
he had an unforgettable experience at 
the six-day race. He is one of those 
presentable young men who, reasona- 
bly witty and amiable, enjoy a social 
calendar usually without a blank line. 
His income, however, is just about suf- 
ficient for lodging and nice clothes. 
Rollo was one of a gay party that 
dropped into the Garden on a night 
when special prizes for sprints were 
being offered right and left. He saw 
the riders tearing around the track for 
money rewards in the name of Miss 
Somebody of the “Follies,” of a big 
sand and gravel man from Long Is- 
land, of half a dozen persons he could 
not identify. It was all quite thrill- 
ing. Rollo thoroughly enjoyed it until 
there roared out of the loudspeakers 
the amazing news of another prize. 
“Announcing,” roared the announc- 
er, as the thousands hung on the 
words, “a special prize of two hundred 
dollars for a one-mile sprint donated 


by Mr. Rollo Holmes!” There could 
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be no mistake. “Mr.  Rolloog 
Hoooolmes!”’ repeated the announcer, 
Mr. Rollo Holmes, who hadn’t had 
two hundred dollars since his last quar- 
terly allowance, went pale and 
clutched the railing. ‘The riders were 
a blur of steel after his special prize, 
but he didn’t see them. He was jn a 
daze, in fact, until he left the place 
without, somehow or other, the two 
hundred dollars being demanded of 
him. He didn’t recover his poise until 
the next day when he learned the 
money had been put up in his name 
by his host, who likes a practical joke 
and can easily afford the amount for 
a chuckle. 


Memories 
| gate for the old days almost 


entirely, a householder who 
owned a comfortable home in York- 
ville decided to redecorate. After a 
day’s thought, a week’s pilgrimage, and 
a month’s labor, he provided the in- 
terior of his house with a fine ma- 
hogany trim. When friends observed 
a strange light in his eyes, they ques- 
tioned him and found that he had 
bought a number of old bar tops and 
trimmed his home with memorial 
lumber. 


Henry Savage 


N old associate who attended the 
funeral of Henry W. Savage in 
Boston last week remarked that he 
would probably have preferred it sim- 
pler than it was. He revealed to us that 
the distinguished producer, the week 
before he died, had written out a list 
of those who ought “to be invited to 
his funeral,” and had given it to an 
assistant, jokingly remarking that he 
thought they would all be glad to 
come. The names he had set down 
were mostly those of stage electricians, 
carpenters, scene shifters, former ser- 
vants and employees on his Florida 
farm. And they all were at the services 
in Boston, joining with scores of old 
family friends in paying their respects. 
Savage was personally known by 
few of the present generation in New 
York. He divided nearly all of his 
time when in town between his home 
in Central Park West and his office in 
the Harris Theatre Building in Forty- 
second Street, and his circle consisted 
of but a small number of friends and 
business associates. He was a quiet, 4 
unique and a lovable man. In his Hat- 
vard days he was known as a gay ul 
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dergraduate 
(he was a con- 
temporary of 
Roosevelt and 
Robert Bacon) 
and afterward, 
while a real es- 
tate man in 
Boston, he was active socially. When, 
however, he became a theatrical pro- 
ducer, his temperament changed and he 
began leading a nearly cloistered life. 

‘He went into the theatre accidental- 
ly, or at least suddenly. One afternoon 
in 1894 the manager of a German 
opera company playing at the Castle 
Square Theatre in Boston slipped off 
to Europe, leaving his company strand- 
ed. The troupers sought out Mr. 
Savage, whose only connection with 
the theatre was that he had built it. 
He said that he would like to hear 
them rehearse and, having listened, 
agreed to produce the company’s rep- 
The venture was successful 
and afterwards he produced opera in 
English. ‘That succeeded too. In 
1900 he came to New York and soon 
he was one of the leading theatrical 
figures in the country. In the period 
of “The Merry Widow” and his other 
musical shows his day began at 7 A.M. 
and lasted until after the ordinary din- 
ner time. He always slept little and 
for years he arose at five o’clock and 
rode in the Park for an hour or two. 
His only other interests, 
aside from his family, 
were his yacht and his 
farm in Florida, upon 
which he raised grape- 
fruit that he often sent 


ertoire. 


to friends. A descendant of New 
England farmers, he was pleased 
when his son chose farming rather 
than the theatre, and he used 
proudly to display in his office 
eggs, apples, and such, which 
the younger Savage had sent him. 

A slow worker, he liked to smoke 
his pipe over problems. His desk and 
his office were cluttery. He gave long 
audiences to employees but always seat- 
ed distinguished visitors and others 
likely to be boresome in a fantastically 
carved Japanese chair, known as the 
guest chair, which was so uncom forta- 
ble that no one could remain in it 
long. He often lost his pipe and he 
mislaid practically every hat he ever 
bought. 

Also, he tried authors by losing their 
manuscripts. His friends were amused 
when, last year, while returning by 
train from Hot Springs, he lost his 
shoes. The porter lent him a pair, in 
which he arrived home, and the Pull- 
man Company, being unable to ex- 
plain how even the most absent-mind- 
ed of men could lose a pair of shoes 
in one of its cars, sent him a cheque 
to cover the loss. He exhibited it for 
days before cashing it. He was never 
good at keeping appointments and he 
never took up with the modern idea 
of discussing business matters at lunch. 
The former shortcoming he partially 
overcame by keeping the ship’s clock 
on his desk always ten 
minutes fast. This al- 
lowed him that much 
time to get to a meeting. 
On the meal question 
he did not compromise, 
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however, and almost invariably at the 
noon hour he slipped out alone for a 
bowl of milk and graham crackers, 
usually eating at an Automat. 


HEN a gentleman arose from 

behind his Graphic the other 
twilight to give his seat to a lady in 
a crowded subway train, the object of 
his gallant gesture was beaten to the 
seat by a red-faced woman bearing 
several bundles. Said the victor, as she 
settled herself, “Well, it’s what you 
get for living in New York.” 


Model Oh! 


M* Gaston PLANTIFF, Eastern 
manager of the Ford Motor 

Company, requested 

the pleasure of our 
. company at the First 
Formal Showing of 
the New Ford Auto- 
mobile in the Em- 
pire Room of 
the Waldorf-Astoria, 
and don’t think we weren’t 
there bright and early. Sur- 
rounded with flowers and 
lulled with the “Song of the 
Volga Boatmen” played by 
a string quartet, the van- 
guard of a waiting world 
learned that the New Ford 
has an electric windshield 
wiper, a nickel radiator, anda 
gasoline gauge—and oh, the 
difference to us. It was 
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easily the biggest thing since Lind- 
bergh. 

There were the cars, each with a 
red ribbon diagonally across its hood, 
like a committeeman’s | shirt-front. 
Gasping, palpitant people pushed in 
toward them with Oh’s and Ah’s and 
My’s. Ladies climbed without further 
ado into the driver’s seat, clutched 
the hand throttle reminiscently, leaned 
against the horn button by mistake, and 
vouchsafed the information that it was 
all terribly confusing. 

“T know positively,” said the lady 
next to us, addressing her husband, 



























“that Minnie will be thrown com- 
pletely off. You know how she used 
to go into neutral, pressing it halfway 
down? Well, this isn’t that way at 
all!” 


HE little cars looked so ineffably 

beautiful (they looked to us like 
La Salles that hadn’t quite hatched) 
that the first reaction the skeptics had 
was that there was probably a catch in 
the whole thing somewhere. The room 
was instantly full of fender-testers— 
men who seized the fenders in a firm 
grip and tried to wrench them to pieces 
to see if they were made of 
cardboard. We saw one 
unbeliever—he was a 
strapping man—grasp the 
roadster by its little nose 
and give it the worst beat- 
ing we ever saw an auto- 
mobile take from a man. 
By ten o'clock there was 
very little gloss left on any 
of the models, they had 
been so climbed on, prod- 
ded, poked, felt of, pinched, 
twisted, and mauled. 

The room soon became 
so overcrowded that we cast 
about for an open space, 
and finally found one in a 


corner. ‘There was one 
other man there—Clarence 
Chamberlin. Nobody had 


“Dow t get too 


real.” 
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glanced up from the automatic wind- 
shield wiper long enough to notice 
him. 

The new car, it must be said, js 
completely changed vehicle in every 
way. An old Model T man ourself. 
we had a strange longing to find some- 
thing on the car that even faintly re. 
sembled the parts we once knew 
well. But we failed. The steering 
wheel is thin, and the color of milk 
chocolate. The choke is under the in- 
strument board. The wheels are steel- 
spoked. The gas tank is filled through 
a pipe in the cowl. Nothing is where 
it used to be! Our guess is that Mr, 
Ford will sell as many millions of 
them as he can make, for they threw 
their audience into ecstasies which 
these hardened eyes had seldom seen 
in so mechanical a setting. 

“Bet it'll take you there and get you 
back!” a cheerful voice remarked, as 
we took a parting glimpse. 

“Where?” we inquired, timidly. 
And he didn’t know. 


False 


WO twenty-gallon kegs of real 

old Bourbon whiskey provided the 
excuse for the president of a large 
drug company to invite in some of 
his friends last week. Everything 
seemed right; samples of the whiskey 
had been drawn from the 
spigots, analyzed by his own 
chemists, and pronounced Bour- 
bon. He had paid a bootlegger 
fourteen hundred dollars for 
the remarkable find. But after 
the first few drinks, the first 
twenty-gallon keg suddenly 
went dry, and the owner tear- 
fully discovered that a bulk- 
head had been built in the bot- 
tom of the keg. Except for 
about two quarts of Bourbon 
right next to the spigot, the 
keg contained a whitish liquid 
laughingly analyzed by chem- 
ists as water. The other keg 
was the same. 

After a good cry on our 
shoulder, the bilked citizen re- 
vealed the details. ‘The boot- 
legger had come to his office, 
casually mentioned the names 
of mutual friends in a western city 
where the man had connections, and 
had agreed to deliver the Bourbon and 
await payment until it had been an- 
alyzed. The citizen didn’t see how he 
could go wrong. But wrong he went. 
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Pride of Profession 
RED-CHEEKED youngster in a 
A white jacket behind a_ soda 
fountain was given pause the other 
day when a gentleman ordered “Soda, 
double-decker, all black.” ‘The clerk, 
a tyro, we gathered, surreptitiously 
sought the counsel of an older col- 
league. “That,” explained the vet- 
eran, “means a chocolate soda with a 
double shot of chocolate cream.” As 
the youngster set about preparing this, 
the older clerk turned to us with the 
air of a gifted surgeon who had just 
made a difficult anatomical point clear 
to an interne. “It takes years,” he ob- 
served, “to learn the soda game.” 


Salesmanship 
HILE the days preceding a 


man’s marriage are commonly 
discounted by his business associates, 
his services being regarded as tempo- 
rarily fantastic and of no real value 
to the company, we are able to cite 
a notable exception in the case of a 
young gentleman, an insurance sales- 
man, who spent at least one profitable 
day prior to his recent wedding send- 
ing out the following letter to his 
friends: 

“Dear B——: As you have prob- 

ably heard, I am to be married on De- 
cember 6. Several of my friends have 
expressed their desire to conduct in my 
behalf a testimonial drive for life- 
insurance applications. I prefer, how- 
ever, to address my friends and policy- 
holders direct, believing that this is an 
opportunity to do something for me 
and at the same time benefit them- 
selves. The amount of each applica- 
tion is not important, but I have rea- 
son to hope that the total number of 
applications will be significant. Your 
ccoperation is earnestly solicited. For 
your convenience I am enclosing a 
Traveler’s Insurance Company Life 
Application. I can provide you with 
trom five to ten thousand dollars with 
this company without a medical ex- 
amination. If you prefer any other 
company, I shall be glad to accommo- 
date you. Believe me, with kindest 
regards. . . .” 
_ The letter diverted several persons 
trom buying a mantel clock or a salad 
Plate and did help the bridegroom 
along in his business. : 


Holding His Age 


[' was in April that our distin- 
Chauncey 


shed citizen Mr. 


Depew  cele- 
brated his 
ninety - third 
birthday, but 
only last 
Thursday 
were we told 
of something 
interest- 
ing that hap- 
pened on that 
occasion. One 
of the earliest 
of the many 
well - wishers 
to call on him 
that day re- 
marked on his 
eternal mid- 
dle-age. “And 
they say you’re 
ninety - three, 
Mr. Depew! 
Why you 
don’t look a 
day over sev- 
enty-five!”” The next enthusiast ex- 
claimed, “Not ninety-three surely, Mr. 
Depew! You know you don’t look a 
minute over sixty.” The recipient of 
these reassurances turned to greet a 
third friend. “It’s impossible to be- 
lieve you’re ninety-three,” declared 
this caller. “Why, you seem hardly 
more than fifty-five.” When he had 
gone Mr. Depew turned to an asso- 
ciate. ‘““That last fellow,” he said, 
“was trying to flatter me.” 


Sugar Hill 


HE Vanderbilt Avenue taxi en- 

trance to Grand Central is called 
Sugar Hill by the Red Caps who toil, 
heavily laden, up and down. its rich 
slopes, because travellers arriving there 
are reputed to give somewhat larger tips 
than elsewhere in the terminal. ‘This 
and other facts about luggage-toting 
were told us by a mildly surprised lady 
who recently engaged in conversation 
a porter who had been particularly gal- 
lant with her suitcase. In the course 
of the chat it turned up that he was a 
college graduate, a summer student at 
Columbia, and was working for an 
M.A, 

At the present time, rustling hat 
boxes and golf bags on the Hill, are 
five graduate medical students (one of 
them an honor student at Harvard), 
several lawyers, singers, teachers of 
music, and other persons of some 
erudition and attainment. The Hill 
itself is a coveted stamping ground be- 





“T wonder, boys, if that Matisse will stand 
more than this hurried inspection.” 


cause the porters are paid no salary; 
they must subsist on tips.. Three years 
ago, when there were fewer porters 
on duty, hustlers in the terminal 
averaged as much as forty-two dollars 
a week, but this figure has been re- 
duced somewhat. There are now five 
hundred porters, and five dollars a day 
is considered par. February and March 
are the lean months—called Lent in 
the vernacular. The Red Caps are 
assigned to Sugar Hill on the basis of 
seniority. 

The aspiring M.A. explained that 
success comes largely to the porter who 
can spot two-bit customers. English- 
men are “dime people.” Bridegrooms, 
travelling salesmen, and some types of 
ladies are regarded as unlikely. The 
astute Red Cap selects, in their stead, 
Italians, Southern gentlemen, other 
negroes, and drunks. 


Detour 


OR months a patient resident of 
Ocean Avenue in Brooklyn was 
late to the theatre because the speeding 
lines of motorists paid no attention to 
conventional signals that he would like 
to back his car out of the garage and 
onto the thoroughfare. Now he sim- 
ply sets a red lantern in the middle of 
the roadway, thus diverting the traf- 
fic. He then dons his gloves, tucks 
his family in the back seat, and when 
he is good and ready picks up the lan- 

tern and proceeds. 
—TuHeE NEw YorKERs 
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one of the 
presidents of 
the United 


States, but with all this to-do and what- 
not about Nan Britton the way seems to 
have been paved for a certain amount 
of frankness in these matters and, to 
tell you the truth, I have been feeling 
sort of guilty about the whole thing 
for some time and would like to stand 
before the world as what I am and 
not as what they think I am. Poe 
has said—and rightly—that there is 
ne thought like a guilty thought. 
Time after time, as I have noticed 
some head waiter enviously regarding 
my studs, I have wanted to scream 
cut, “They are not pearl—and neith- 
er am |”; night after night, as I give 
my nickel to some waiting cloak-room 
girl, I have felt, in my fevered imag- 
ination, that her lips were forming 
the unprintible reference to my un- 
certain parentage. 

Of course, this confession has not 
come easy. I am well aware ‘what it 
means. I shall probably have to re- 





THE PRESIDENT’S SON 


whistled at White Elephant sales just 
for the sheer joy of the thing. Mr. Z., 
then a comparatively young man but 
much taller than he is now, happened 
to be in New Britain on his way from 
Cleveland to Cincinnati and dropped 
into the White Elephant sale because 
moving pictures at that time cost ten 
cents. 

As he entered the door my mother 
was just finishing the more difficult 
portions of “Take Me Out to the 
Ball Game,” which was the “Rhap- 
sody in Blue” of that year and very 
popular with young and old alike. As 
she finished, there was an ominous 
hush and by a curious coincidence the 
sunlight coming through the window 
fell full on her face and made a 
very pretty picture. Instantly, there- 
fore, she broke into “Dixie” and Mr. 
Z. found himself tempted to buy some- 
thing but refrained until the end of 
the second verse when he applauded 
vigorously and asked my mother if she 
knew “Beautiful Isle of Somewhere,” 
which, at that time, was a great favor- 
ite of his on account of his height. My 
mother blushingly admitted her ig- 
norance of the tune, although, as she 
said, she was well acquainted with the 
words, to which Mr. Z. replied, 
“Well, just whistle a few of the 
words,” and shortly after that they 
were introduced by a mutual friend. 
The net result of that first meeting 


was that Mr. Z. bought a Cape Cod 










sign from the Yale Club. I shall lighter and a second-hand rubber plant 
probably receive the “cut 

direct” from many, and only 

a brief nod from others. It ie dae 

will surely mean the end of wail ‘she 

any possibility of ever get- fp 

ting permission to visit the CRNFOWN 

Washington Monument or flood that 

to see Congress in session— they met 

and that means a lot to me. 4g@in 


But I am prepared for all 
that. Joffre has said—and 
rightly—that it is better to 
tell the truth than to burn. 
I hope that they will put that 
motto on my tomb. 

Briefly, my mother first 
met the President (or Mr. 
Z., as I shall call him) at a 
White Elephant sale in New 
Britain, Connecticut. As I 
have said before, she was an 
excellent whistler of early 
negro spirituals and other 
Americana and often 
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and decided to force his way into New 
Britain society. 

But fate intervened and the next 
meeting of these two lovers was 
several years later, in Grant’s Tomb, 
which my mother had mistaken for 
the Aquarium owing to the torn-up 
condition of Seventh Avenue. Mr. 
Z., at the time, was a rising young 
politician, although he still wore four- 
tcen-year-old suits and his presence in 
Grant’s Tomb was more or less one 
of those unsolved mysteries which are 
buried in the archives of political par- 
ties. His own explanation was that he 
was there simply to practice wreath- 
laying in case he should ever be elected 
President. (And curiously enough, he 
was elected President, although that 
is another story.) At any rate, he did 
pot at first recognize my mother, as 
she was dressed in the more sombre 
black of a bicycling costume and it 
was not until she inadvertently whis- 
tled the opening bars of the old re- 
frain that he looked up from his lunch 
box and saw her. ‘They waltzed in 
silence, for words were useless, and 
as he was turning to go back to his 
regiment an old pansy fell from the 
inside of his shirt. 

“So and So,” she cried, “you did 
remember.” 


UT fate intervened and it was not 

until the Johnstown flood that they 
met again, and under very peculiar 
circumstances. Mr. Z. at that time 
was being groomed for an important 
state office and in order to refute the 
charge that he was the tool of Wall 
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Street he had gone up to Johnstown 
to go swimming in the river there be- 
cause of the old saying “As Johnstown 
ooes, so goes Pennsylvania.” This was 
in the spring and the river was unusu- 
ally high and the first thing Mr. Z 
knew, he was out beyond his depth. 
Naturally, he didn’t dare cry out be- 
cause that would have spoiled his 
chances with the natives who were 
all good swimmers and inclined to be 
a little contemptuous of a man who 
went swimming with a silk hat on 
anyway. So he drifted on down the 
river and out of their sight and they 
went back to their looms and their 
forges and their shops without any 
thought of the impending danger. 
But about three in the afternoon the 
word began to spread that the river 
was rising and sure enough, with a 
noise like a pistol shot, the flood burst 
upon them. Mr. Z., by this time, was 
several miles down the river, just 
passing Evansville and the flood took 
him completely unawares. As he de- 
scribed it later, the first thing he knew 
houses and pianos and horses began 
drifting past him, not one of which 
he had ever seen before, and to make 
the matter worse night fell, at which 
he found himself no longer in the 
water but in the topmost branches of 
a tree. He was quite exhausted and 
retired early, and imagine his surprise 
in the morning, when he found that 
the other occupant of the tree was my 
mother, 

It had indeed been a day of coin- 
cidences and at first their conversation 
was merely perfunctory. Mr. Z. asked 
my mother what she was doing there 
and she asked him what he was doing 
there and after that they more or less 
lapsed into the usual monosyllables 
with only an occasional vowel to bring 
back memories of better days. For- 
tunately, my mother had brought along 
some Sterno, just in case there should 
be a flood, and over its warming rays 
they soon recovered their drooping 
spirits, and my mother made some 
coffee out of an old piece of lace 
which, by a curious coincidence, had 
been worn by her mother at her wed- 
ding. Truly it was a strange adven- 
ture and Mr, Z. felt himself becom- 
ing more and more attracted by this 
interesting woman in the branches up 
there above him, this woman he was 

ways running into in such curious 
She was so different from 
other women—the women, for ex- 
mple, who were floating by on chick- 


en 


n coops and fence-rails and what not. 


TY > 
places, 


“But Lucille, Mrs. Oliver really 
ought to have a thirty-seven 


piece luncheon set.” 


Mr. Z. was bored by such women; he 
felt that he knew all about them. 
And you may well, therefore, con- 
ceive his chagrin when he looked up 
and discovered that my mother had 
ence more fallen off her branch into 
the raging river and was already sev- 
eral blocks down stream. 


HE scene changes. It is now the 

fourth of March. A President is 
being inaugurated—a President of the 
United States of America. Washing- 
ton is full to the guards with an ex- 
cited milling crowd. The hotels are 
packed. Not a bed is to be had except 
for love or money. Suddenly a bugle 
call is heard and everybody cranes for- 
ward. It is the President coming— 
down Pennsylvania Avenue. Hats 
come off. Cheers ring out. And as 
the cortége approaches, a woman is 
standing on the outskirts of the crowd. 
The procession draws closer, and she 
rises on tiptoe. “The carfiage contain- 
ing the Chief Executive moves across 
her vision—and passes. She sinks back 
to her feet, and stands there as though 
transfixed. A tear steals slowly down 
her cheek—then another. Finally she 
turns to the person at her left. 


“Which was the President?” she 


asks. —DoNnaALD OGDEN STEWART 







TOAST TO YOUR SMILE 


Do you never realize, 
You with avaricious eyes, 


That you can’t appropriate 
Surfaces of love and hate? 


Do you never understand 
That the setting of your hand 


To adventure means you must 
Taste the glory and the dust 


—_— 


Equally? And then accept 
Every ounce of heavy debt 


You’ve incurred by trying to 
Be a more accented you? 


Are you never warmed and caught 
By the kindling glow of thought? 


Hurt and happy with profound 
Sadness that the winter ground, 


Inarticulate and bleak, 
Waits until the spring to speak? 


Do you never care that I 
See the brilliance of the lie 


You extend to me as sign 
Of devotion never mine? 


—PAaTIENCE EDEN 














DECEMBER 10, 1927 









































v\ j a ~ / 
- | és ts 
ini eo F 
j iL“ 

Io = 
| ° 
fe _ 
e 
oF" \ 
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The Household Disciplinarian 
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XO most of us John Erskine was 
already a name, vague, but re- 
plete with learning and 

dignity. In the form of “Er- 
skine’s Written English,” he had 
been part of our freshman Eng- 
lish course at college—the dullest 
of all English courses. Or we had 
met him, again at college, in the 
library catalogue, as editor of this 
and that classic, or author of 
essays on theories of literature, 
essays which were assigned but 
not read. So it was something of 
a shock, to begin with, when he 
burst into the limelight on the 
arm, so to speak, of Helen of 
Troy. 

That original austere image has 
long been eclipsed by the current 
Dr. Erskine, author of two best 
sellers so far and a probable third, 
his life of Adam and Eve. This 
benign personage is constantly be- 
ing asked for his opinion, and giv- 
ing it, on love, rolled stockings 
and the younger generation. In 
his affable way he is softening the 
terrors of great literature for 
readers of Sunday supplements 
and women’s magazines. One of 
his most conspicuous duties as pro- 
fessor of English at Columbia is 
autographing his novels at the re- 
quest of awe-struck co-eds. All 
this makes rather an unconven- 
tional picture of a learned professor, 
as the lowbrow public perceives with 
delight. But only his old associates 
can appreciate just how astonishing it 
is in the case of Dr. Erskine, for they 
can recall a time when his spectacles 
didn’t beam as they do now, and when 
he himself had a somewhat lean and 
owlish look instead of his present 
genial girth. 

In those days, ten years and more 
ago, he was already distinguished in 
academic circles, but no one would 
have thought of him as an authority on 
such matters as the length of marriage 
and the shortness of skirts. Instead he 
Wrote essays entitled “The Literary 
Discipline” and “The Moral Obliga- 


ton to Be Intelligent.” In a sober, 


scholarly way he pursued the poetic 
muse, and as he showed great diligence 
in talking about poetry, and a rather 
meagre gift for writing it, he attained 


siderable rank as a minor poet. In 
~< he was president of the Poetry 
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PROFESSOR’S PROGRESS 





John Erskine 


Society. Into this sedate setting less 
than three years ago, at the age of 
forty-six, he hurled ““The Private Life 
of Helen of Troy.” Not only was it 
a novel, not only was it a successful 
novel, but as the world knows, it was 
full of witty and scandalous disserta- 
tions on a thing called “the love of 
life,” which is immoral on the face of 
it. 

His friends say frankly, “The 
point of view expressed in that book 
would have been impossible to him ten 
years ago.” 

Helen herself was the first intima- 
tion to most people that serious and 
far-reaching disturbances had been 
taking place in the professor’s cos- 
mology. But certain symptoms were 
not lacking in the year or two previous 
to her appearance, and since then they 
have become more and more apparent. 
Here is a little calendar of the evolu- 
tion of Dr. Erskine, a collection of 
highlights picked from his speeches, 
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writings and other activities of the last 
ten or fifteen years: 

1915. Formulated the “creed 
of the religion of the intelli- 
gence.” 

1920. Worried about character 
deterioration in modern times. 

1922-3. Began to make an in- 
tensified study of Helen of Troy. 

December, 1923. Pointed out 
in magazine article that books do 
not tell the truth about love. Old 
ones overemphasize purely spirit- 
ual aspect; new ones go in for 
“sexual bookkeeping.” Neither 
kind correct. 

1926. Interviewed on “neck- 
ing,” in the Graphic. Sees much 
to defend in the practice. 


OMETHING extraordinary 
has certainly been happening 
to the professor. But what? 
Whatever it is, his friends and his 
own students were aware of it 
long before the rest of the world. 
For several years before he turned 
novelist, his intimates felt that 
Professor Erskine was blossoming 
out, and at the same time his lec- 
tures enjoyed such great and 
growing popularity with the stu- 
dents at Columbia that the more 
conservative members of the 
faculty already suspected he was 
slipping. 
But outwardly, until two years ago, 
his life was as uneventful as custom 
and propriety require a professor’s to 
be. He was born in New York, of 
Scottish parents; grew up in Wee- 
hawken; and at the age of seventeen 
entered Columbia, with the class of 
1900. He was a solemn and studious 
youth, inclined a bit to sel f-conscious- 
ness, and more at home in capturing 
Phi Beta Kappa keys and literary 
prizes than he was in more frivolous 
concerns. And he set out solemnly 
and methodically to have an academic 
career. 

His only deviation was in the 
direction of music, which fascinated 
him so that he almost devoted his life 
to it instead of to literature. The year 
of his graduation from Columbia he 
wrote the music for the class show, 
entitled “The Governor’s Vrouw.” 
For the same show Henry Sydnor 
Harrison, later the author of “Queed” 
and “V.V.’s Eyes,” wrote the book, 
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and he and John Erskine still keep up 
their friendship. 

After taking his Ph.D. in 1903, he 
accepted an appointment as instructor 
in English at Amherst. In six years’ 
time he was recalled to Columbia as 
associate professor. He has been full 
professor there since 1916. And that 
is all you will find of outward import 
in his history. 

In the tranquil course of events 
just outlined, however, there was 
one outward and visible break, and 
that was the war. Soon after this 
country went in, Dr. Erskine found 
himself in France as chairman of the 
Army Education Commission of the 
A.E.F.; later, after the armistice, he 
was director of the A.E.F. “univer- 
sity” at Beaune, which was an attempt 
to find constructive occupation for the 
young men while they hung around 
France waiting to go home. It is con- 
ceded that the army and the late war, 
whatever their drawbacks, contained 
qualities of swift and fervent living 
designed, among other things, to give 
a severe jolt to the academic point of 
view. 

There is probably only one person 
who knows the whole story of what 
happened to Dr. Erskine in this inter- 
lude, and that is himself. But it is not 
hard to deduce the outlines. From 
the realm of the intellectual pure and 
serene he was dumped down amid the 
sort of crude realities depicted in 
“What Price Glory.” There, rubbing 
elbows with French generals and 
American doughboys, and taking his 
ease in the artless atmosphere of vil- 
lage wineshops, he discovered aspects 
of life that he had failed to find in 
libraries. In the resulting shock he 
lost forty years’ growth of inhibitions, 
and blossomed out in all directions as 
executive, orator, diplomat and mere 
vulgar human being. The professor 
in the war had a simply magnificent 
time, and has never been the same man 
since. 


O return to Helen: she was an 

indirect but logical consequence 
of all this. She illustrates what happens 
when a gentleman of lifelong scholar- 
ly habits takes to meditating in a sys- 
tematic way on the subject of feminine 
appeal. She made her first semi-public 
appearance at his twenty-fifth reunion, 
two years ago last June. On this oc- 
casion the author went around button- 
holing classmates and making them 
listen while he poured forth in high 


glee an account of a book he was 
























“Whoops! Ostrich feathers—the blinkiw’ 


croquette.” 


working on. He was going to call it, 
he thought, “The Argument of 
Helen.” 

“Tt’s the private life of Helen of 
Troy,” he explained. Later he came 
to see that that was the real title. 
He admitted that he had been inter- 
ested in Helen a long time, and had 
been making a detailed study of her 
career. The ancient Greeks, he found, 
while no less absorbed in the subject 
than he was, had assumed that the lady 
was beautiful but dumb. “I thought 
I'd give her a set of brains and 
see how it worked out,” he explained. 

In the meantime he had agreed with 
Bobbs-Merrill to do a life of Milton, 
a serious work in his usual profes- 
sorial vein. But when the time came 
for him to produce the book, he was 
obliged to confess that so far as he was 
concerned Milton had gone cold. 
Instead he offered to substitute another 
opus which was even then burning on 
the keys of his typewriter: a life of 
Helen of Troy. The publishers, 
though somewhat taken aback, agreed 
amiably enough to the change and 
merely wanted to know whether the 
proposed volume should be listed as 
biography or fiction. 
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“T guess it’s fiction,” the author re- 
plied meekly. 

With Helen off his mind, Dr. Fr- 
skine found that he had a good many 
things to say about Elaine. This young 
woman, the downright and determined 
mother of Galahad, is his heroine and 
his darling. Or she was until Lilith 
came along. His tenderness will admit 
no defect in her; least of all that sug- 
gested by one rash critic who thought 
she had pursued the unwilling Lance- 
lot by fair means or foul. 

“But it wasn’t an unfair way,” 
murmured the professor with a slightly 
self-conscious air. “It was a 
very nice way.” At present 
the emancipated Dr. Erskine 
is sitting on top of the world, 
slightly dizzy with fame, 
royalties and liberalism. In 
addition to being pro- 
fessor of English, he 
has become instructor 
in genteel sophistica- 
tion to the magazine 
readers of America, 
who eat up his articles 
and interviews, most- 
ly dealing in one 
form or another, 
with “this man-and- 
woman problem.” 
These articles are 
perhaps a natural reaction in view of 
the fact that he passed his youth in the 
sort of Victorian atmosphere which 
didn’t acknowledge that sex exists. He 
has served on a couple of play juries, 
and was one of those whose vote en- 
abled “They Knew What They Want- 
ed” to continue. He has announced 
himself a wet, and in an essay called 
“Prohibition and Christianity,” which 
gives the title to one of his most recent 
volumes, he upholds his pet thesis that 
prohibition conflicts with the teachings 
of Christ. He is, of course, a femi- 
nist, and admits it. One thing is often 
commented on: being successful and 
celebrated has not affected him in the 
slightest, beyond making him feel that 
it is more fun to be successful and 
celebrated. 

Belonging to the late-blooming 
species as he does, Professor Erskine 1s 
unmistakably making up for lost time. 
He has even taken up the piano again, 
and two years ago he gave a benefit 
concert which had an immense local 
success. For a long time he has been 
trustee of the Juilliard Musical Foun- 
dation, and has lately become a guid- 
ing spirit of that institution. His 
family life is notably agreeable. His 
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wife is a lady possessed of dignity and 
charm and a quiet sense of humor, and 
they have a boy and a girl, about fif- 
teen and thirteen years old, who are 
oravely consulted by their father 
about fine points in his stories. 

Much of his time is devoted to 
teaching at Columbia, where he has 
courses for graduate students in poetry 
and aesthetics, and for undergraduates 
in Elizabethan and seventeenth-cen- 
tury literature. But he has recently 
made an arrangement with the uni- 
versity by which he does all his teach- 
ing in the first semester, leaving him 
free in the latter part of the year to 
write and to go abroad, especially to 
France, of which, being a true Scot, 
he is devotedly fond. But at least half 
of the free time he has gained will be 





spent on his farm in Wilton, Con- 
necticut. This place is an old hobby 
of his and his family’s, and lately a 
fair share of the proceeds from serial 
rights, plus the sale of two hundred 
thousand and more volumes, have gone 
to furbishing it up. Two stone wings 
have been built on the old wooden 
armhouse, and a separate stone build- 
ing has been put up a few yards away 
containing guest-rooms and a palatial 
study for Dr. Erskine. The barn has 
been made into a ballroom, and old 
and young Erskines and their friends 
gather there on summer evenings, 
sometimes to the number of a hun- 
dred, and dance to a phonograph. 
Among his other activities he is 
a vestryman. of Trinity Parish. 
Such an aberration on the part of an 
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Air-r-skine may be traced to John’s 
grandfather, who was lured from the 
Presbyterian fold by the musical en- 
ticements to be 
churches. He compromised by becom- 
ing a Methodist, but his son, John’s 


found in other 


father, married an Anglican lady and 


the thing was done. 


I have already spoken of his poetic 


leanings. In 1903, when he was 
twenty-four, they took the shape of a 
treatise published that year on “The 


Elizabethan Lyric.” ‘Two years ago, 


when he was forty-seven, they mani- 


fested themselves again in some lines 


entitled “Valentine to One’s Wife,” 
part of which are quoted here from 


Harper’s Magazine: 


Hearts and darts and maids and men, 
Vows and valentines, are here, 
Will you give yourself again, 
Love me for another year? 


They who give themselves forever, 
All contingencies to cover 

Know but once the kind and clever 
Strategies of loved and lover. 


Rather let the year renew 
Rituals of happiness; 

When the season comes to woo 
Let me ask and you say yes. 


And that in itself is sufficient indi- 
cation of the professor’s progress. 
—HELENA HUNTINGTON SMITH 


There is something mysterious about 
the way Mr. Crawford, the new owner 
of the telephone system acts here lately 
when he comes to see about his business. 
It is reported this time when he was here 
he had a big five gallon jar in 
his car with something in it that 
looked like clear water. He told 
some of the boys he had to go 
from here to Paden and some 
other places but before he left 
he drove down by Capt. Jack 
Herring’s, stopped there awhile 


and drove to Schooler’s and then 
in} f Y on to the Commercial Hotel 
g 6 where H. J. Phelps stays. When 


“All right, you brute! After that you just 
needn’t give me anything for Christmas.” 


he left there the jar was nearly 
empty so he didn’t go to Paden 
and the other places.—_W etumka 
(Okla.) Gazette. 

What we want to know is 
how does the telephone sys- 
tem work? 


MOTORIST IS HIT BY PEDES- 
TRIAN—Headline in the Salt 
Lake Telegram. 


And that’s not only news, 
but it’s good news. 











it 


30 


WHEN NEW YORK WAS REALLY WICKED 


I—GOLD BRICKS AND KNOCKOUT DROPS 


HE dives with which New 

York was dotted during the era 

of wickedness that followed the 
Civil War were favorite resorts of 
the pickpockets, sneaks, panel thieves, 
badger-game experts, lush workers and 
knockout-drop artists who operated in 
great numbers throughout the city. 
They also offered frequent business 
opportunities to the gangs of banco, 
confidence and green-goods men, for 
this was the period when countrymen 
actually bought gold bricks and coun- 
terfeit money, and were easy prey for 
the accomplished city slickers. The 
gold brick game, perhaps the most 
celebrated of all swindles, is said to 
have been invented by Reed Waddell, 
who was born in Springfield, IIli- 
nois, a year or so before the Civil 
War. Waddell was a member of a 
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prosperous and respectable family, but 
he was a natural gambler, and even 
in his boyhood acquired considerable 
local fame by his willingness to take 
chances, and the recklessness with 
which he played for high stakes. His 
family soon cast him off, and in 1880, 
when he was but twenty-one, he ap- 
peared in New York with the first 
gold brick ever offered for sale. 

Waddell’s brick was of lead, but 
he had it triple gold-plated with a 
rough finish, and in the centre sunk a 
slug of solid gold. It was marked 
in the manner of a regulation brick 
from the United States Assayer’s of- 
fice, with the letters “U.S.” at one 
end and below them the name of the 
assayer. 

Underneath the name appeared the 
weight and fineness of the supposed 
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chunk of bullion. When Waddell 
caught a sucker he was taken to an 
accomplice who posed as an assayer, 
with an office and all equipment neces- 
sary to delude the victim. This assayer 
tested the brick, and if the prospect 
was still dubious Waddell impulsively 
dug out the slug of real gold and sug- 
gested that the victim himself take it 
to a jeweller. The latter’s test, of 
course, showed the slug actually to 
be of precious metal, and in most 
cases the sale was immediately com- 
pleted. 

Waddell sold his first brick for four 
thousand dollars, and thereafter never 
disposed of one for less than three 
thousand five hundred dollars. Some- 
times he obtained twice that amount, 
and occasionally sold as many as six 
in one day. In ten years he is said to 
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have amassed a fortune of 
more than two hundred 
ind fifty thousand dol- 
lars by the sale of gold 
bricks and green goods, for 
he branched out into the 
latter swindle after about 
five years of concentrated 
effort on the bricks. 

The green-goods swin- 
dle also required two op- 
erators, and was worked 
by the simple method of 
selling the victim a package 
of genuine money, and 
then exchanging it for a 
bundle of worthless sheets 
of brown or green paper. 
The green-goods man first 
obtained a list of names of 
people who were regular 
subscribers to lotteries and 
various gift-book concerns, 
ind so were potential if not 


ictual suckers, and agents 
were sent over the country 
to look up the most promis- 


ng prospects. In due time 
those chosen for the sac- 
rifice received one of sev- 
eral circular letters which 
were in general use, of 
which the following was the most 
popular: 


Dear Sir: I will confide to you through 
this circular a secret by which you can 
make a speedy fortune. I have on hand 
a large amount of counterfeit notes of 
the following denominations: $1, $2, $5, 
$10 and $20. I guarantee every note to 
he perfect, as it is examined carefully by 
me as soon as finished, and if not strictly 
perfect is immediately destroyed. Of 
course it would be perfectly foolish to 
send out poor work, and it would not 
only get my customers into trouble, but 
would break up my business and ruin me. 
So, for personal safety, I am compelled 
to issue nothing that will not compare 
with the genuine. I furnish you with my 
goods at the following low price, which 
will be found as reasonable as the nature 
of my business will allow: 

For $1,200 in my goods (assorted) I 
charge $100. 

For $2,500 in my goods (assorted) I 


charge $200. 

For $5,000 in my goods (assorted) I 
charge $350. 
_ For $10,000 in my goods (assorted) I 
charge $600. 


These circulars, as well as follow- 
_ literature and letters, were sent 
oldly through the mails. Some of 
- green-goods swindlers prepared 
ladorate booklets, illustrated with 

tographs of real bank notes, which 
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A NEW YORK CONFIDENCE MAN SWINDLING 
(FROM A CONTEMPORARY ENGRAVING ) 


the prospective victim was told were 
counterfeit. 

In time Reed Waddell extended his 
operations to Europe, and was killed in 
Paris in March, 1895, during a dis- 
pute over the division of earnings with 
Tom O’Brien, a banco man whose 
only peers were Joseph Lewis, better 
known as Hungry Joe, and Charles 
P. Miller, who was called King of 
the Banco Men. Miller began his 
career as capper for a New Orleans 
gambling house, but came to New 
York when he had saved thirty-five 
thousand dollars, and opened a small 
house of chance which was notorious 
as a skinning dive. Within a few 
years he had enlarged the scope of his 
operations, and was chief of a gang 
of banco and green-goods men who 
worked principally in the Astor House 
and, in its last days, the old Fifth 
Avenue Hotel. Miller’s headquarters 
were a lamp post on the southwest 
corner of Broadway and Twenty- 
eighth Street, against which he could 
generally be found leaning. 

In later years the term banco was 
confused by hurried writers with 
buncombe or bunkum, and so degen- 
erated into bunco, and was applied in- 
discriminately to every type of swind- 
ler; but originally it referred only to 
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an adaptation of the old 
English gambling pastime 
of “eight dice cloth.” 
Banco was introduced into 
the United States by a 
noted sharper who had 
played it with great 
success in the western gold 
fields, and brought it 
into New York about 
1860, after he had been 
driven out of San Fran- 
cisco by the Vigilantes. 
Sometimes it was also 
called lottery. 

The game was played 
either with dice or cards. 
With dice a layout of only 
fourteen spaces was used, 
but with cards the layout 
contained forty-three 
spaces. Of these forty-two 
were numbered, thirteen 
contained stars also, and 
one was blank. The twen- 
ty-nine numbered spaces 
which were not starred rep- 
resented prizes ranging 
from two dollars to five 
thousand, according to the 
size of the bank. The 
cards were numbered from 
one to eight in sets of eight, and eight 
were dealt to each player. The total 
of numbers in each hand was then 
counted, which total ‘represented the 
number of. the prize to be drawn 
on the layout. If the victim’s hand 
drew a star number, which had no 
prize, he was allowed to draw again 
after putting up a specified sum of 
money. He was generally allowed to 
win at first, until the bank owed 
him from a hundred dollars to five 
thousand. He was then dealt a hand 
which totalled 27, a prize-winning 
number, which carried a condition that 
the amount owed him be staked, with 
an equal sum in cash, and another 
draw made. Then, of course, he drew 
a blank or star number and lost all he 
had put up. The banco steerer, who 
performed an office similar to that of 
capper for a gambling house, lost al- 
so, and it was his duty to cause such 
an uproar that the woes of the vic- 
tim were lost sight of. 

The swindle sounds a bit silly to our 
modern ears, but it was much in vogue 
for years throughout the United 
States. Many of the banco men 
amassed fortunes. Hungry Joe, Tom 
O’Brien, and Miller specialized in 
bankers, wealthy merchants and other 
people of prominence, for not only 
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“My dear, where did you get 
your lovely beige complexion?” 


did such men have more money to 
lose, but also they were less apt to 
complain to the police. Hungry Joe 
scraped acquaintance with Oscar 
Wilde when the English author 
visited the United States on a lecture 
tour, and after dining with him sev- 
eral times at the Hotel Brunswick, 
inveigled him into a banco game. 
Wilde lost five thousand dollars, and 
gave Hungry Joe a cheque on the Park 
National Bank, but stopped payment 
when he learned that he hdd been 
swindled. Hungry Joe’s own boastful 
account of the affair, however, was 
that he took fifteen hundred dollars in 
cash from the writer. 


HE late sixties also saw the be- 

ginning of the reprehensible prac- 
tice of using knockout drops to deaden 
the senses of a victim while the thieves 
picked his pockets or appropriated his 
jewelry. Laudanum had occasionally 
been employed by the crimps of the 
waterfront to drug sailors so they 
could be shanghaied without too much 
protest, but no effective use of drugs 
for the sole purpose of robbery was 
made in New York until a California 
crook, Peter Sawyer, appeared in 1866, 
and aroused such a furore by his up- 
to-date methods that the police hon- 
ored him by calling the knockout-drop 
practitioners “peter players.” At first 
Sawyer used nothing more deleterious 
than snuff, which he dropped into his 
victim’s beer and whiskey, but later he 
and other peter players pinned their 


hydrate of chloral. 
Occasionally they 
used morphine. 
The medicinal 
dose of hydrate of 
chloral is from fif- 
teen to twenty 
grains, but from 
thirty to forty 
grains were used 
for knockout pur- 
poses. The drug 
was compounded in 
the proportion of 
one grain to a drop, 
and a_ teaspoonful 
was usually suffi- 
cient to dose a glass 
of beer. The action 
of the drug is to de- 
crease the action of 
the heart, and an 
overdose is apt to 
cause paralysis of 
heart and lungs. 
Few men can remain conscious after 
a dose greater than thirty grains, but 
occasionally the peter players gave as 
much as sixty grains to a victim who 
had been drinking heavily. Detective 
John Munsey swallowed a knockout 
potion in the early nineties while try- 
ing to obtain evidence against a gang 
of peter players operating along the 
Bowery. It was a week before he 
could walk steadily, and a month 
elapsed before he had fully recovered. 
The use of knockout drops soon 
became so popular that large gangs 
of both men and women thieves were 
formed to use this method of prepar- 
ing victims for robbery. The crooks 
generally worked in pairs. While one 
distracted the attention of the dupe 
the other dropped the poison into his 
drink. The largest and most success- 
ful of the knockout gangs maintained 
its headquarters in a dive in Worth 
Street near Chatham Square, employ- 
ing street boys to trail well-dressed 
men who ventured into their territory. 
More than a score of men amassed 
fortunes from the sale of small vials 
of chloral at a dollar and two dollars 
each, but eventually the bulk of the 
business fell into the hands of Dia- 
mond Charley, a notorious Bowery 
character whose shirtfront blazed with 
precious stones in the manner of the 
later but respectable Diamond Jim 


Brady. Each evening at dusk, Dia- 


mond Charley sent out a dozen sales- 
men carrying satchels packed with 
vials of chloral, each containing a 
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single dose, which they sold openly jn 
dives and on street corners. They also 
offered a small morphine pill which 
could be hidden under a finger ring, 
but it would not dissolve readily and 
was never in great demand. Soon after 
he had obtained a monopoly Diamond 
Charley increased the price of chloral 
to five dollars and then to ten a vial, 
to the vast indignation of the users 
of the drops, for the cost of manu fac- 
turing a dose was not more than six 
cents. Thereafter many of the thieves 
compounded their own mixtures, and 
in their eagerness for quick action 
added other poisons to the chloral, fre- 
quently with fatal consequences which 
worried no one except the police and 
the victim’s relatives. 


ANEL and badger games were 

other forms of thievery which 
abounded throughout the vice areas, 
Panel thieves robbed their victims after 
they had been lured into a room whose 
walls were equipped with sliding pan- 
els through which the thief entered. 
The badger game was one of the old- 
est forms of blackmail, through which 
the victim was enticed into a com- 
promising situation by a woman of the 
gang—and was thus discovered, usual- 
ly by the supposed husband of the 
woman, and thereafter held up for 
money. 

The panel and badger game swin- 
dles were brought to great per- 
fection by the gang captained by 
Shang Draper, who kept a saloon in 
Sixth Avenue between Twenty-ninth 
and Thirtieth Streets. Draper is said 
to have employed thirty women on 
salary to induce drunken men to enter 
a house in the vicinity of Prince and 
Wooster Streets, where they were vic- 
timized by the badger game or robbed 
by panel thieves. Draper’s gang was 
finally dispersed by the police, al- 
though he continued to operate his 
saloon until 1883, when it was closed 
following a fatal pistol duel between 
two burglars. Draper himself was 
implicated in many bank robberies, 
particularly in the celebrated Manhat- 
tan Bank robbery, of which more wil! 
be told later. —HERBERT ASBURY 


Within thirteen months Dr. Miller 
brought five babies to one mother—a pa't 
of twins and a set of triplets.—Philadel 
phia Public Ledger. 

And probably shouldered the blame 


cheerfully. 
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SHE: “And now, I suppose, we must assume that the Neanderthal Man ts our 


direct ancestor.” 

He: “Well, you mustn't forget that the line of descent from the Java Man and 
the Rhodesian Man has not yet been solved, and I hardly fancy that we can accept 
Hrdlicka’s contentions as the definitive solution.” 





34 





ART 


T Fifty-third Street and Broad- 
way Mr. Arthur Hammer- 
stein has erected Hammer- 

stein’s Theatre to the memory of his 
father, Oscar Hammerstein, who built 
for himself less material memorials in 
the hearts of a generation of music 
lovers. 

The gesture commands respect; as 
for the theatre the truth about it Is 
bound to leak out sooner or later. I 
have never visited the newer cinema 
palaces so I am denied comparison with 
them, but it is far and away the most 
amazing structure for its purpose I 
have ever seen. Its ugliness is so over- 
powering as to assault the senses, 
and, as any violent swat at the optic 
nerves is taken by the multitude for 
Beauty, gasps at its glories will be fre- 
quent among the undiscriminating. 

Pinchbeck gothic in plaster white 
and bright gold, with an orchestra pit 
which rises and falls like the chest of 
a Camille, a restive organ console, and 
stained glass windows which are il- 
luminated at appropriate moments, 
Hammerstein’s is, above all, a home 
for The Operetta Reverent. 

“Golden Dawn,” by Otto Harbach 
and Oscar Hammerstein 2nd, which 
it houses at present, is one of those. 
Frivolity enters but slightly into its 
composition. Not that “Golden 
Dawn” isn’t a good operetta. Quite the 
contrary. 

The scene is laid in German East 
Africa, which gives an unneglected 
opportunity for lavish and savage col- 
or. 

A British prisoner named Steve in 
a German prison camp (it is war time) 
has fallen in love with Dawn, a beau- 
tiful blonde native girl, the daughter 
of black Mooda. About her birth hints 
are dropped from curtain rise with all 
the subtlety of weights let fall by a 
strong man. 

The mental attitude of an audience 
faced with the problem of that beauti- 
ful blonde native girl always reminds 
me of the expedient of busy pioneer 
mothers who smeared their babies’ 
hands with molasses and gave them a 


ATTACK 


feather to pull from one finger to 
another. At least it has something with 
which to occupy itself. 

Dawn is about to become the God- 
dess wife of the God of her tribe, 
and tabu; but before the final cere- 
monies she and Steve have a lyric in- 
terlude in the jungle. 

Years pass and, as the Goddess 
Dawn has lots of complaints from her 
people for failing to bring rain, Shep 
Keyes, a wicked black who has wit- 
nessed the lyric interlude, drops hints 
about it. The tribe rises against Dawn, 
who flees to the gate of a convent, 
there to hear Mooda’s confession, to be 
attacked by Shep, whom her foster 
mother (I can admit it now) stabs 
with a crucifix, to be saved from her 
people by a good brisk shower, and 
claimed in marriage by Steve. 

Sneer if you like, but as the plots 
of operettas go that’s entirely satisfac- 
tory. 

The score, by Emmerich Kalman 
and Herbert Stothart, is excellent for 
this type of entertainment and if not 
exactly the sort of music with which 
Oscar Hammerstein the first tried so 
valiantly to supply New York, the 
radiator-colored statue of him in the 
lobby heard it without batting an eye. 

There is not a great deal of danc- 
ing but what there is is superb, Gil 
Squires, Jacques Cartier and the Prin- 
cess Kohana being responsible for it. 

Louise Hunter from the Metropoli- 
tan plays Dawn with a determined 
childishness which could never be stig- 
matized as unpracticed and she has a 
voice one can rely upon to carry the 
tunes entrusted to her and not let 
them slip and crack as do so many of 
our careless prima donnas. 

As Shep Keyes, the native menace, 
Robert Chisholm surprises one by 
turning occasionally into six feet six 
of lamp-blacked roguery, but he, too, 
sings well. 

“Golden Dawn” is quite apt to 
prove a new “Rose Marie.” 


T the Hudson Theatre the Irish 
Players began their repertory of 
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Sean O’Casey’s plays with “The 
Plough and the Stars,” a picture of 
the effect of the brief and futile Irish 
revolution of Easter week, 1916, on 
the dwellers in a dingy Dublin tene- 
ment. 

Only one of the principals, Jack 
Clitheroe, is an official combatant; the 
rest do their fighting among them- 
selves and watch the big row with 
delight or perturbation as it affects 
their own lives. 

In the end Bessie Burgess, the loyal- 
ist who sings “Rule Britannia” when- 
ever she goes on a spree, is shot by the 
British troops, as well as Jack Clithe- 
roe, while Nora Clitheroe, driven mad 
by Jack’s leaving her, a premature ac- 
couchement, and the fighting outside, 
wanders about, a Sinn Fein Ophelia, 
not seeing the coffin of Mrs. Gogan’s 
tubercular Mollser in which her own 
baby is to be buried too. 

That sounds depressing and is, but 
the grand parts of “The Plough and 
the Stars” are long stretches of rich 
comedy, and they are the parts which 
are best played. When the company 
comes face to face with a tragic mo- 
ment it goes ten twenty thirt. 

Mr. O’Casey undoubtedly knows 
his Irish, but in making his people so 
articulate in moments of suffering as 
he does, and giving them such beauti- 
ful alliterative phrases with which to 
wipe up their griefs, he has robbed 
them of the pity which dumber suf- 
fering evokes. Let his characters warm 
up to a good old shenanigan in a pub- 
lic house, however, or even bicker lov- 
ingly over their tea at home and they 
supply their author with material too 
profoundly humorous to be missed. 

In “The Plough and the Stars” the 
comedy of Arthur Sinclair as Fluther 
Good and of Maire O’Neill as Mrs. 


Gogan towers above everything else. 


“SHE CEenTurRIES,”’ by Em Jo 

Basshe, at the New Playwrights’ 
Theatre, explores another tenement, 
one on Hester Street. 

To review ““The Centuries” is very 
much like trying to review the per- 
formance of a Mexican jumping bean, 
but an infinitely depressed Mexican 
bean, a Mexican bean shaken with 
palsy and wracked with rheumatism. 

It covers a great many happenings 
but at heart it’s just old Israel having 
another good cry for itself. 

On a stage divided into eight com- 
partments, with cellar, one discovers 
a group of fugitives from the pogroms 
just arrived in America. Then one 
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watches American civilization corrupt- 
no their virtues. 

One boy has been in America long 
nough to be corrupted before the play 
starts and he has sent for his virtuous 
old mother to put her in charge of the 
white slavery branch of his business 
because he knows that won’t appeal to 
her a bit and he never has liked her. 

There’s a proud rabbi who snubs 
the people he has known as humble in 
Russia. He is given a little synagogue 
from which he is finally ejected for 
failure to pay rent. It is he who utters 
the cri du caeur of Hester Street 
when he sobs just before the final 


curtain that God has moved to the 
Bronx. 

There is a family with a lazy 
father, a lazy son, but an energetic 
mother and daughter. The father be- 
comes a pawnbroker and fence, the son 
becomes a lawyer and political power. 
The daughter gets a job in a sweat- 
shop, cuts her finger in a machine, is 
caught in a sweatshop fire, but escapes, 
and with a sweetheart she has ac- 
quired, starts that strike over which the 
New Playwrights are always smacking 
their lips. 

In fact everything happens in that 
tenement except something pleasant. 
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The stories are held together by a 
common characteristic of their pro- 
tagonists, a tendency to grub around 
for misery like a dog hunting a bone, 
and when they find it, not to make 
pretty speeches over it like Mr. 
O’Casey’s Irish, but simply to yowl 
long and discordantly. 

“The Centuries” won’t do. 


““Y X 2 =5,” by the Danish Gustav 

Wied, which is the latest addi- 
tion to the program of the Civic Reper- 
tory, is a fantastic satire dealing, one is 
told, with the futility of man’s poses. 
In it the characters slip from conserva- 
tism to liberalism, from liberal- 
ism to conservatism, with no 
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flere we see Civic Duty losing to Human Kindness in the unequal 
truggle at the Booth, where Mr. Galsworthy, in his play “Escape,” 
hides Prisoner Leslie Howard (among other places) under Frieda 


Inescourt’s bed 


apparent reason, and one per- 
son involved is so indeterminate 
as to be even a little dubious 
about his gender. 

This is expressed in a play 
which would arrest no attention 
whatever but seem the mildest 
and dullest of comedies had not 
the Civic Repertory tricked it 
up in amusing scenery and fan- 
tastic costumes and so equipped 
it with a specious effervescence. 
If only someone could inject a 
hint of significance into “Box 
and Cox” and present it with 
all the characters walking on 
their hands the effect would be 
much the same. 

“2 X 2 = 5” is the least 
interesting offering of the Civic 
Repertory I have seen. 


ARRY DeELMarR’s “Revy- 
H els,” at the Shubert, 
while just a little out of the 
orbit of art to which this re- 
view has been confined, is a 
good, rowdy show bordering on 
old-fashioned burlesque with 
even a suggestion of that insti- 
tution in the hips and chests of 
its choruses. 

It is rather naked and the 
décor is unsophisticated. Win- 
nie Lightner and Frank Fay, 
the featured principals, are 
funny, and the sketches are 
rough but amusing. 

—CHARLEs BRACKET1 





DISCOVER TOMB OF KING ZOSER 
—Premiérs Ferguson, Tasche- 
reau, Baxter, and Rhodes Voice 
Opposition—Montreal Herald. 


Too, unfortunately, late. 
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“What's the matter with it?” 
a om OP 
“Just waiting for favorable weather, 1 guess. 


ON THE BRIDGE 


Watching the river of our strong desires 

Swirl on beneath us, we pace forth and back; 
Steel of our bridge hard tempered in our fires, 
Masonry made strong against our lack. 


Always for sign of grace I search the sky; 
Always for breath of mercy feel the wind. 
Needing no strength, you, stronger much than I, 
Scorn pity, and pray inward to your mind. 


Oh I would have the river choked at spring— 

A scorching sun burn out its steep, dark bed. 

But you survey it as I think a king 

Might gaze upon a serf, just fallen dead. 
—C.INcH CALKINS 


Up among the clouds nestling in the heart of the Davis 
mountains, it is an ideal vacation spot. The altitude is 6,000 
feet, either winter or summer.—Byron (Tex.) Times. 


Downright monotonous, we call it. 


is a ‘ex ol, a 
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OF ALL THINGS 


HE appearance of Model A has 

brought a wave of optimism to 

the business and financial world. 
There are still signs of nervousness, 
however, in the Chevrolet, tin and 
joke industries, 






cr as 
tees 
Mr. Charles R. Forbes, who will 
be pleasantly remembered as the 
gentleman who stole bed clothing 


from disabled soldiers, is now at lib- 
erty and he promises to write articles 
in defence of Doc Cook and Warren 
Harding. This is the dawn of a better 
day for literature. 


The British have discovered untold 
billions of chemical wealth in_ the 
Dead Sea. Our bet is the next crusade 
to the Holy Land will go over big. 


“We can’t imagine what other na- 
tions mean by speaking of 
Americans’,” says the Cincinnati 
Times Star. “Haven’t we got more 
laws than all of them combined?” 
An Ohioan ought to know better than 
’ 4 this. There is Only One Law. 


‘lawless 


Irving Fisher says that eighty per 
cent of our people barely earn a liv- 
ing. ‘The truth is that they earn an 
excellent living but it is the twenty 
per cent who get it. 


Under its new policy of charging 
an admission fee of nothing what- 
ever, ““The Ladder” is said to be doing a splendid busi- 
Every performance is a give out. 
. 

The Chamber of Commerce has been roundly scolded 
by the President for wanting a tax reduction of four 
hundred millions. They might wonder what has become 
of the sacred Mellon doctrine that the more you cut, 
the more you get. 


ness. 


. 
Admission to the Stock Exchange now costs three 
hundred thousand dollars. Messrs. Vare and Smith 


would probably regard that as practically a compli- 
mentary ticket. 
e 
Soviet Russia’s proposal of the abolition of all armies 
and navies shocked and pained the powers assembled at 
Geneva. Even a ten-year-old government ought to know 
that a disarmament conference is no place to mention 
disarmament. 
. 
Persons easily thrilled will be thrilled to hear that 
the latest figure to appear in the Indiana scandal light 
is that of T. Guy Perfect. —Howarp BruBaKER 
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ALLS in a subdued neutral tone, 
relieved by a touch of mellowed 
gold and the vibrant sheen of 
silken hangings ... an alluring contrast, 
indeed, to the lovely dressing table 
exuberant with the color of rare 
cabinet wood. © 3% BW Ww 


Q The original treatment of the 
windows, with their delicately carved 
cornices curved outward to free the 
hangings from the radiator enclosures, 





completes a silhouette which becomes 
a charming decorative note and a 
practical solution of the radiator 
problem as well. ~ ~ ~ 


This interior gives an idea of the 
countless suggestions revealed at these 
Galleries... not alone in the antiquities 
from many lands or the reproductions 
of historic furniture, but in the 
manner of their grouping in a series 
of enchanting ensembles). ww ~~ 


Tent ork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


CABINETMAKERS DECORATORS ANTIQUARIANS © 1927.N. ¥.G 
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A DOCTOR A DAY 
V—THE SMALL, STRANGE PEOPLE 


NE of the best shows in New 
() York is not open to the public, 
but when I was a newspaper- 
man they took me through Rockefel- 
ler Institute. This earthly paradise 
for doctors stands on Avenue A at 
Sixty-sixth Street. Sinclair Lewis gave 
the establishment fictional treatment in 
“Arrowsmith” and the hero of his 
novel found no peace in a Hippocratic 
heaven. But it seems to me that Dr. 
Arrowsmith must have been an excep- 
tion. If I were commissioned to find 
a thoroughly happy man I would go 
first to laboratories and question re- 
search workers. 

Life among the small, strange peo- 
ple gladdens the heart. The happiest 
collaboration known on earth is man 
and microbe. To dwell side by side 
with the infinitesimal creatures is to 
experience all the elated superiority 
which Gulliver felt when he lived in 
Lilliput. Alexander sighing for new 
worlds to conquer was idiotic. As a 
research worker he might have been 
emperor of billions. 

Actors are supposed to talk volubly 
about their jobs and it has been said 
that many newspaper men will expand 
concerning their profession if allowed 
the slightest encouragement, but the 
men of these estates cannot keep pace 
with the test-tube boys. I know, because 
they talked my ear off while I stood 
by abashed and not altogether com- 
prehending. In the beginning it 
seemed to me that Dr. Flexner was 
possibly a shade too much the ring- 
master. He took me into laboratories 
where busy men were working and 
called upon them to explain to me 
their progress and their mission. Nat- 
urally I felt ill at ease for fear the 
scientists might assume that here was 
one who knew their language. It 
made no difference. Although the 
visitor achieved not a single intelli- 
gent comment or question the microbe 
hunters went on and on. And when 
he thanked them for their courtesy 
and edged toward the door they laid 
hands upon him and insisted that he 
look upon just one more interesting 
guinea pig. 

“And wouldn’t you like to see ma- 
laria?” said one of the enthusiasts as 
some other host might invite a guest 
into the rose garden. As a matter of 
fact, it wasn’t malaria but a malady 
which shall be nameless. ‘Malaria’s 
right in the next room,” volunteered 


a buxom gir] assistant and led the neo- 
phyte forward to take his first look 
into kingdoms yet unknown to him. 
Stout Cortez stood silent upon his peak 
in Darien but this drafted explorer 
exclaimed, “Look at them wriggle.” 
And I had not expected to find 
so much of personality in any bac- 
teria. The little fellows were per- 
haps as much alike as mortals viewed 
from Mars, but decidedly this was 
not inanimate life. Each mite bristled 
with ambition. They had their hopes 
and fears and visions and, given a 
fair chance, I felt that any one of 
them would get the job. 

It is conventional to think of these 
and all their fellows as enemies of 
mankind, but it may be that scientists 
will yet discover some kinship between 
disease and genius. Conceivably these 
undulating brownies could whip the 
brain into its finer frenzies and mumps 
may come in time to constitute a short 
cut to self-expression. 


E have all heard the curdling 
tales of anti-vivisection  re- 
formers and it would be foolish for 
me to testify against these stories on 
the basis of a single swing through 
the booths of Rockefeller. All I can 
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say is that I saw and heard no cruelty, 
The attitude of the workers toward 
the experimental menagerie was, | 
will admit, decidedly impersonal. A 
white rat was to them no more than 
a chemical compound necessary for 
some desired reaction. But all the mice 
I saw were drugged and apathetic, 
Blasted they were for the ills of the 
people and down they went to de- 
struction without flinching. Balto, 
the dog, is memorialized in bronze 
along with Shakespeare, Bobby Burns 
and all the other heroes of our park. 
He carried beneficent organisms to 
check an epidemic in Alaska, but he 
did not actually employ his own ar- 
teries as cylinders for the bacteria. 
When next you are inoculated for 
your own good think of the rat who 
died to let you live. Much of human 
knowledge rests upon the bleached 
bones of forgotten white mice. There 
ought to be a statue. 

Some rabbits I saw and a 
guinea pigs, but most of the research 
men are mousers. The white rat is 
accommodating enough to be suscepti- 
ble to many human ailments. He fits 
conveniently into the hand and is so 
geared that many of his generations 
come and go within the life time of 
a laboratory worker. In one room | 
met a doctor who was collecting data 
upon epidemics. I believe pneumonia 
was the plague which he encouraged 


few 
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“Good Heavens, my dear! Here comes one of those healthy dancer’. 
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Detroit, Mich. 


“I BEGAN TO SUFFER from severe indiges- 
tion about a year ago. There was a nasty 
sour taste in my mouth on awakening in the 
morning. I actually suffered a lot and was 


worried to death thinking about it. 


“Il had heard of people’s eating Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast for their health. At first this 
appeared ridiculous to me. I thought Yeast 
‘just another remedy.’ But in the end I 


decided to try it. 


“T have since been eating Yeast regularly 
every day and I can say positively that I 
\ have never had anything give me such satis- 
factory results. My indigestion and sour 
stomach are things of the past and I feel 
Mrs. Flossie Curry 


\ excellent.” 





— 


\T COLLEGE, where I was studying 
try Husbandry, I felt so bad some 
I could hardly drag through my 
For years I had been bothered 
constipation. I suffered continu- 
from headaches, sour stomach and 
tburn. I tried almost every possible 
ly—without effect. Then friends 
mmended Fleischmann’s Yeast. I 
nced eating it before each meal 
on retiring at night. The results 
remarkable. The headaches dis 
ired, and my general body tone im- 
{immensely. Now I get up feeling 

1 have plenty of energy for my 


R. K. Kino, Collins, N. Y. 


D 








eemggecennince isa YEAST 
pure corrective food —as fresh as 
any vegetable from the garden. 


fhe 


4 “A year ago I worried 
* fF about my health continually” 


action is simple, natural. By keeping 
the intestinal tract clean and active, 
Fleischmann’s Yeast banishes the poi- 
sons of constipation— thus purifying 
your blood, clearing up your blotchy 
skin, correcting stubborn indigestion. 

It gives you a wonderful, satisfying 
sense of feeling well and looking your 


best. 


You can get Fleischmann’s Yeast from 
any grocer. Buy two or three days’ supply 
at a time and keep in any cool, dry place. 


Write today for a free copy 
of the latest booklet onYeast 
in the diet. Health Research 
Dept. Y-60, TheFleischmann 
Company, 701 Washington 
at, New York. 








“Tl HAD DIZZY HEADACHES and a break- 
ing out on my face. My brother, too, had a 
complexion that embarrassed him wherever he 
went. I started eating Fleischmann’s Yeast 
after I saw the results it gave him. It sure 
worked wonders. My skin cleared up and I 












lost all uneasiness about my complexion. 


Don Brooks, Minneapolis, Minn. 





eS a ee re oe 


Mrs. Fiossie Curry, Detroit, Mich., 
enjoying her newly recovered health, In 
her letter, quoted at left, Mrs. Curry tells 
how she won health with what proved to be 
much more than “just another remedy,” 


BADER catletaad e etme: 







You, too, can be vigorous, well— 
this is the way: 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one cake before each meal or between 
meals, Eat it just plain, or dissolved in water 
cold or hot—or any other way you like. For stub 
born cases of constipation physicians say to drink 
one cake in a glass of hot water (not scalding) 
before each meal and at bedtime. (Train yourself 
to regular daily habits.) Dangerous cathartics 
will gradually become unnecessary 
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SATURDAY’S CHILD 








On Monday night I’m never tight 

And sober still on Tuesday 

By Wednesday morn I feel forlorn 

But still it’s a “do not choose” day. 

By Thursday eve I can’t believe 

The world was ever bright, 

But through Friday's work I start to 
smirk— 

Tomorrow is Saturday night! 





never touch 
Well, 


just a small one. ... Y’see, I never touch 


No, thanks, old man... 
it when I’m on the job. 


it until. ... Say that’s great stuff... . 
Where d’you get it? Why, sure I want 
his number. . . . Well, one more, I never 
touch it until Saturday. ... Yeah, matter 
of principle. ... Man ought to be able to 
take it.... All right, just one. ... Thash 
what I say... take it or never leave'it. .. 
thash the idea. . . . A’right, ’nother lil 
drink and I'll get back to work... . 
Thash all I do—work! Thash trouble in 
work hound .. . but I 


never touch it until Sat’day. 


this business .. . 


How sad to think that there are still, 
in this great and pleasant city of ours, 
unfortunates who have not yet learned 
that AQUAZONE, the only mineral 
water supercharged with oxygen, the best 
of mixers, insures against a headache the 
next morning so that they don’t have to 


wait for Saturday night! 


This delicious sparkling mineral water 
may be had at all the best clubs, hotels 
and restaurants or may be purchased 
from the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers, the Busy Bee Stores, from 
other good grocers, from good druggists, 
or will be sent you from the nearest place 
if you will telephone 


VANDERBILT 6434 





Advertisement 


and in all the cages which lined the 
walls rats were regimented like slum 
dwellers in a big town. The research 
man was just a young fellow, but he 
had seen Mouse City dwindle and 
flourish, At whim he could let his 
metropolis decline to a cross roads vil- 
lage and then by 
some simple shift in 
diet fetch back Chi- 
He had been 
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“And life,” suggested a young 
technician softly. 

But at the moment I did not quite 
put that past the great Carrel. And 
that room I was glad to leave for it 
would have made me squeamish to by 
present when the sleeper waked. Quite 
possibly he might 
have wanted to know 


all that had happened 


cago. since the dynasty un- 
there when the City der which he died 
Hall was way up- and I have never 
town and again it “™* i gone _— completely 


would be if he will- 
ed it. 
He told me a good 


Index 


to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


through “The Out- 
line of History.” 
I have spoken of a 


MUSICAL EVENTS 50 sap 
deal about what he ie seer 56 young technician and 
had learned con- siecuny 61 they are almost as 
cerning epidemics, ont aiteen sn sence: abundant in Rocke- 
but I did not hear it din dames 9 feller as the white 
all for I was more out sie Deine 99 mice. It seems to be 
interested in wonder- Cation din wee 104 among the fears of 
ing if such mice as COURT GAMES 108 the institution — that 
I saw huddled were some one of the 


engaged in arguing 
as to whether life 
has a purpose and de- 
bating if it is worth 
living. 


THE CURRENT CINEMA I11 
PARIS LETTER 

READING AND WRITING 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 127 


THE New Yorker’s lists 
of Christmas gift sugges- 





mighty savants may 
be forced to lift a 
finger. ‘The famous 
members of the staff 
can, if they choose, 


117 


122 


Granted that labo- tions begin in the On and function solely as 
ratory medicine is Off the Avenue department idea men. It is their 
among the most ro- on page 77. privilege to lie in 
mantic of all callings hammocks and dream 
I do not see hw ™ ont of experiments. Once 
doctors can _ look the notion is set they 


long at microbes without becoming 
metaphysicians. After a single after- 
noon I was almost persuaded to go in 
heavily for deep thinking and read 
“The Story of Philosophy.” 


OWEVER, it did take something 
more than a germ or a guinea 
pig to get me on this train. One of 
the scientists had just received an old 
Egyptian. This was not Pharaoh but 
an unknown worker. Centuries of 
desert sand had passed him by, but in 
kindly fashion. One might as well 
have shuddered at some dried apple. 
The only turn I got was when a 
world-famous doctor announced that 
it was his intention to find out, after 
all these years, precisely what had 
been the last illness of the mummy. 
It might have been a fever, a broken 
heart, or a foeman. If evidence was 
found of foul play I did not precisely 
see what the doctor could do about it. 
This was much too late for justice and 
indictments. 

“He is,” said the great man, point- 
ing to the old Egyptian, “just about 
the same as ever. All he lacks is 
water.” 


need only press a button and instruct 
some lesser helper how to go about 
it. The story goes that a Belgian 
of renown in scientific circles came 
once to Rockefeller and saw what it 
had to offer. There is no other insti- 
tution in the world with such a wealth 
of organization and equipment. But 
when the show was done the visitor 
shook his head and said he did not 
like it. 

“They make it too easy for the doc- 
tor,” he said. “I never discovered any- 
thing myself except by mistake when 
I was on the track of something else.” 

However, it did not seem to me that 
many of the Rockefeller men were 
much disposed to telephone down for 
a couple of guinea pigs and call it a 
day. Noguchi, of Japan, for instance, 
never left even the most perfunctory 
part of any job to an assistant. I am, 
of course, incompetent to pass upon his 
scientific stature but I’ve seen no one 
more deft in dealing with tricky ap- 
paratus. The microbes which he in- 
duced to wheel and halt might have 
been so many trained fleas in a Forty- 
second Street circus. 

Possibly some mention should 
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‘I hrough Packard, 
Wiitoele WB itiusi iti 
designers will cre- 
ate for you custom 
ears of distinct 
individuality . . 


Custom bodies by 
these eminent body 
builders comple- 
ment the superb 
Packard chassis up- 
on which they are 
Re <r 


Each body bears the 
name plate of its 
distinguished mak- 
er, signifying that in 
originality, exclu- 
siveness and smart- 
ness of design it is 
one of his master- 
a te a 


PACKARD 


i > Se AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Uriadway at 6Ist Street 


BROOKLYN 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, 


© Bast 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, IN« 
696 Bast Fe 


2110 Grand Concourse .at 181« 





made of the fact that in research 
work not all the risk is left to the 
dumber animals. Anywhere a guinea 
pig can go a doctor will follow. There 
is, for instance, the story of Fred, the 
physician who shot himself quite full 
of one of the toxins aimed to quell 
type two pneumonia. For some time 
he had desired to try out this serum for 
he felt that existing experimentation 
was as yet inadequate. And on the 
morning of the test he felt quite chip- 
per so he took an extra long consign- 
ment to make it more binding. Hav- 
ing committed himself to what the 
fates might offer, he considered it no 
more than just to take a guinea pig 
along with him on the expedition. Into 
the veins of the complacent animal he 
injected a dose much smaller than that 
which he had shouldered. I do not 
know whether the exact proportion 
was determined by age or weight. The 
serum probably was and is most ex- 
cellent for pneumonia but it was very 
bad for the doctor. They took him 
to a hospital where he lingered be- 
tween death and life. On the morn- 
ing of the third day when the poor 
physician teetered at the crisis his 
young technician came to his room in 
obvious excitement. 

“Do you know what happened to 
that guinea pig that we gave the shot 
to?” asked the laboratory man. 

“No,” replied the doctor in some 
trepidation. 

“Oh, he died,” answered the tech- 
nician. 

Fred recovered and soon proved that 
the medical temperament is, of all the 
temperaments, the most peculiar. It 
pleased him a great deal to find that 
his blood was in great demand. So 
generous had been the serum allow- 
ance in his system that he was perfect 
poison to even the most bouncing 
pneumonia germ. Physicians in sick 
rooms had only to say in a loud clear 
voice, “I guess [ll borrow another 
drop from Fred,” and all the microbes 
in hearing contracted anxiety neuroses. 
But strangely enough the daring doc- 
tor grew indignant when he found 
that among his friends he was no 
longer known as Fred, but was now 
spoken of as “the Heroic Guinea Pig.” 
There’s no pleasing these medical men. 

—HeEywoop Broun 


IT’S THE PLACE TO HAVE IT 


[Social note in South Carolina paper | 


Mme. Rebecca returned last Friday 
after spending an indescribable time in 
New York City. 
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ACTRESS 


«“ H, are you the press man: So 
you’re the press man? § 
you’re in charge of all th 

publicity? Well, I had some of th 

most gorgeous pictures in the world 


taken recently. You know [un- 
Streger? Well, they took some pic- 
tures of me. I have the proofs in my 
dressing room. Would you—? Qh, 
Well, wh 
don’t you use some for the frames in 
that lobby? My God, the pictures 
you have of me are simply terrible! 
Why don’t you use those gorgeous pic- 
tures that Dun-Streger took? Expen- 
sive? Why, they’re the only photog- 


you know about that? 


raphers in town who have been able 
to take a decent picture of me without 
making me look simply hideous. The 
papers won’t use them? Why? 
What’s that? They’ve run them be- 
fore? What do you mean? Why, 
[ had them taken only recently. Well, 
about five years ago. Well, let’s sec 
I took them when I was in “The Gir 
from the Golden West.’ I tell you 
that Dun-Streger take the best pictures 
of me. I'd rather you use those pic- 
tures instead of the horrible photos 
of me you have in that frame in th 
lobby. 

“You know that dreadful pictur 
of me with the fur piece around the 
neck? It’s in the frame in the lobby. 
Well, more friends of mine _ have 
complained about that particular pic- 
Now | can 
let you have one of those pictures that 
Dun-Streger took. 
it instead of that awful picture with 
the fur piece. Why, that horribl 
thing doesn’t look a bit like me. Wher 
did you dig those photos up? I g 
them to you? Well, you should ne\ 
have used them. 


ture than anything else. 


I wish you'd UuS¢ 


oave 


“I can’t understand why I can't 
have some new pictures taken by Dun- 
Streger. Why, when I was in the 
touring company of “The Man Who 
Came Back’ Mr. Brady didn’t car 
how much the photographs cost. You 
know, in the long run it pays to have 
good pictures taken. Because, just 
look, suppose the pictures are bad, why, 
you keep the theatregoers away becaust 
the pictures are bad. In the long run 
I think it pays to have good photo- 
graphs taken. 

“And another thing. Do you real- 
ize that you have placed Mr. Ade’s 
name ahead of mine in the copy in 
the frame? My contract expressl\ 
states that in all billing my name is to 
precede his. You know, I can be 
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Come On,Oo0e. 
DINNER’ S READY 
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SMOKE OLD GOLDS 
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THAT COUGH AND 
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LL GIVE You A DIME 
1F You'LtL RUN Dowas 
To Tac DRUG STORE 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 





‘But he’s got a 
pair of Socks” 


AYBE that doesn’t 

sound as funny as 
Dora’s classic come- 
back to her girl friend’s 
gift suggestion. But, 
like books, socks are 
always acceptable, 
particularly when they 
come from Walk-Over. 


If you prefer to have 
him do his own select- 
ing, send him a Walk- 
Over gift certificate 
and let him make his 
decision from our at- 
tractive stock of socks, 
spats, shoes, slippers. 


Walk-Over 
SHOES FOR MEN 
*8 to *12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


Repro iN sitthdimenaiten 
S657 Fulton St. (APES) Sey. 
"Su0e Fifth Aves Cig) plo Main Stroce 
Maw. “GE tor meee ben 








very disagreeable about this and com- 
plain to Mr. Bodnick and say that it is 
a breach of contract. Because, you 
know, my contract expressly has a 
clause in there where my name is to 


come first in all the billing. But I 
prefer to tell you. And that applies 


to my name on the houseboards. Mr. 
Bodnick told me himself that if I am 
to be featured with anyone else my 
name is to go first. You know, I’m 
not a difficult person to get along with, 
but I thought I might mention these 
things in the beginning so that you 
won’t be troubled later. 

“And if you'll remove that hideous 
picture of me from the frame in the 
lobby and replace it with one of Dun- 
Streger’s, I’d be very much obliged to 
you. And don’t forget—my name 
precedes Mr. Ade’s. You know, in all 
the productions I’ve been associated 
with I’ve made it a point never to 
complain. I may make a few sugges- 
tions, but I never complain. You'll 
find I’m easy to get along with once 
you know me. Well, I must be get- 
ting my make-up on. Goodbye, Mr. 
Press Man, ’ll see you later. And 
don’t forget—bad photo, and my name 
comes first. Goodbye, Mr. Press Man. 
You’ve been very charming.” 

—ARTHUR KoBER 


THE PROGRAM-NOTE 
WRITER DEALS WITH 
A NEW TONE POEM 


l ALLEGRO Ma Non Troppo— 
e The Creation of the Cosmos. 

First we hear a low muttering 
among the kettledrums: the cellos 
are rubbing their noses meditatively 
—Primeval Forces are scratching 
their heads. “A World,” they whis- 
per among themselves, “would not be 
a bad idea.” 

The violins swim off fff, accom- 
panied by the bashful clarinets. It is 
eventide: the World has just been 
born, and the violas and English horns 
are playing poignantly, persistently, 
polyphonically and apologetically. A 
blaze of heroics from a muted fog 
horn announces the arrival of the 
Hero. The movement closes with a 
keenly disputed race between the flutes 
and oboes. The flutes win in a walk, 
playing 268 notes to the minute, and 
the Hero returns rejoicing. 

2. ANDANTE—The Cosmos Feels its 
Oats. 
Destiny has been up to some sort of 
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in 14K Gold 
$4.50 in White or 
Green Gold-Filled 





in 14K Gold 
$5.50 in White or 
Green Gold-Filled 


OR a man or woman who 
wears a wrist watch, 
SUREFIT makes a charming 
gift. A necessary companion 
toa gift watch. This smartest 
of watch straps is the safest 
and most comfortable as 
well. Made of flexible metal 
without links or springs. 


Your jeweler sells SUREFIT 


Bliss Brothers Company 
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> « ‘The Newest Christmas Gifts + ¢ 


Luggage Equipped with SESAMEE the Modern Lock That Needs No Key 














Dresner coat cases are of that exclu- 
sive variety which adds distinction 
to any steamship label. Furnished 
with smart and modern Sesamee 
Locks, a pair of Dresner coat cases 
makes a gift for year round use. 





Seward shows the Sesamee Lock on 
a variety of excellent pieces of lug- 
gage. The enduring quality of fine 
construction added to the absolute 
protection of Sesamee combine to 
make desirable travel . requisites. 


“esamee Locks are part of the equip- 
ment of the sturdy and beautiful lug- 
£4ge built by the Warren Leather 
Goods Company. Complementary 
Sets of these smart traveling bags 
make practical gifts for everyone. 


ITTED BAGS, suit cases, wardrolettes, brief 


cases, trunks, coat cases— fine luggage of every 
type is now doubly desirable because of Sesamee. 
Because the owner can have ONE secret combination 
—which locks and opens quickly and conveniently 
all his luggage__the nuisance of keys is eliminated. 
Just flick the wheels to your own secret combination. 
Instantly the lock springs open as if by magic. And 
the wonderful part of it is, you select and set the 
combination yourself—merely by pressing a small 
button and turning the wheels to numbers that stick 
by you, closer than keys—your street address, birth- 
day, telephone number—invent your own. Your 
combination opens everything you have, equipped 
with Sesamee. It works just as easily in the dark. 
+ Sesamee Locks Can Also Be Obtained On Many Other Articles ¢ 


Lockers—Savoy Plaza, New York’s newest hotel has been among 
the first to adopt this lock. Fitinc Capinets—The Rand Kardex 
Bureau, Inc. have made it standard on Kardex visible office files. 
This modern lock is also obtainable for desk drawers, camera cases, 
music cases, etc. A Sesamee ignition lock which can be installed on 
any make of automobile, as an accessory, will shortly be announced. 


THE SESAMEE COMPANY, HARTFORD, CONN. 


> SESAMEE PADLOCKS ARE SOLD AT THE + 
FOLLOWING NEW YORK STORES 
Abercrombie & Fitch Haynes-Griffin Radio Service 
B. Altman & Co. C. Klauberg & Bros, 

Brill Brothers Lewis & Conger 

Browning King & Co. Martin & Martin 

Canton Luggage Shop-_—_— Roberts, Inc. 

Crouch & Fitzgerald A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
Mark Cross Company Alex Taylor & Co. 

Stephen J. Feron F. R. Tripler & Co. 

Philip F. Hall, Inc. Von Lengerke & Detmolda 
Hammacher, John Wanamaker 

> Schlemmer & Co. Edw. Weck & Son, Inc. > 














The uses of the sturdy Sesamee Padlock are innumer- 
able. They are smart and practical on cars, lockers, 
golf bags—in fact, on everything you ever lock. Made in 
three convenient sizes—large $4.50, small $3.75, and 
long-hasp golf padlock $3.75. 














The convenient and protecting 
Sesamee Lock is shown by Win- 
ship on a number of their famous 
trunks. A Sesamee Locked trunk 
is an addition to one’s traveling 
gear which wrings approval from 
the hardiest of customs officials. 


The Sesamee Lock has been 
chosen by Wheary for its Ward- 
rola and Wardrolette— signaliz- 
ing their luxury and distinction 
in the luggage field. A trunk asa 
Christmas gift anticipates years 
of satisfaction to the owner. 





This hat-box and suit-case, by Majes- 
tic, embodying the newest ideas in 
construction and finish and equipped 
with SesameeLocks,will be welcomed 
by any woman interested in fashion- 
able and suitable travel accessories. 





A distinguished brief-case or port- 
manteau by Stein is a noteworthy 
accessory for a business man. The 
surety of a Sesamee Lock, together 
with its accessibility, especially ap- 
peals to smart and successful men. 




















The use of Sesamee Locks on distin- 
guished Boyle luggage has madethese 
excellently constructed pieces sup- 
remely acceptableasgifts. Aselection 
for every taste may be made from 
the many types so wisely equipped 
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unusual gift is in 
this unusual flask 


(4 gt 
@ 





iy is an unusual gift—Farina’s Red 
Crest Cologne—for both men‘and 
women welcome it. It cools the after- 
shaving irritation of the male face, 
and adds an old world daintiness to 
the feminine toilette. 

Its flask alone makes it a gift to 
appeal to appreciative eyes and sen- 
sitive fingers. It makes an easy task 
of providing for that last minute gift, 
the unexpected gift you must return, 
the gift whose size seems so small for 
the spirit that it should express that 
you must add something to it. 

Choose several flasks in the three 
sizes, but be sure that the red crest is 
on the flask that holds the true 
cologne of Johann Maria Farina. 


Obtainable at your druggist’s or department store ina 
4-ounce glass bottle, $1—wicker bottles $1.75, $3 and 
$6 for the 6, 12 and 24 ounce sizes. 


Sole Distributor, Geo. Borgfeldt & Co.,N. Y. 


Look Jor the MB Red Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER. 











dirty work, for the infant Cosmos has 
already fallen downstairs three times 
into a tuba solo. . . . Meanwhile the 
inferiority-complex motif, suggested 
boldly by sour snorings from muted 
horns, raises its ugly head for many 
a snore. A trip-hammer breaks in 
with its monotonous tripping, and the 
anvil motif is launched. As might 
have been expected, it sinks imme- 
diately. 

In ponderous fifths, malignant, 
dull-witted, evil, and sinister, the 
tubas laugh grotesquely, but they do 
not seem to be enjoying it particularly. 
The double-basses seesaw back and 
forth mournfully on the rocking-chair 
motif, and things look pretty bad for 
the infant Cosmos. 


3. FinatE—Everything is Swell. 
Doris swims in on a violin solo. 
Earnestly she pleads with the black- 
hearted tubas. (“Oh, ye fiends of 
Hell!” she exclaims, but nobody pays 
the slightest attention to her.) At 
first the tubas are adamantine, but her 
charm and candor (fff on the flutes) 
finally win them over. In a wild fan- 
fare of majestic horn-blowing, the 
scene rises to a terrific tympanic cli- 
max, ending only after the chief tym- 
panist has completely destroyed every 
kettledrum within reach. This is fol- 
lowed by an ecstatic frenzy on the 
triangles, fffff, and a vicious assault 
on the chimes. Finally, in a gust of 
tender and exalted passion, the now 
delirious Doris wings her way Heaven- 
ward, scattering violin tremolos on 

every side. At last there is peace. 
—CREIGHTON PEET 


TAXI-DRIVER PHILOSOPHY 


F it’s all right with you, lady, I'll 
take you through Forty-seventh 
Street. Forty-fifth Street ain’t no good 
now that they’re building a new sta- 
tion. I allays says the west-bounds that 
are allays time-savers are Thirty-first, 
Thirty-seventh, Forty-first and Forty- 
seventh. See, I thought that out. 
That’s why I’m different. You know 
a knife and butter—well, that’s how 
I handle my car—just like a knife in 
butter, easy and soft. We drivers have 
a big responsibility. We have to pro- 
tect the dreamers. Now, see that lady 
crossin’ in front of me! She’s a 
dreamer. She don’t know that I coulda 
killed her. Shell never know—but 
then, that’s the way with gratitude in 
this world, lady. —H. E. Y. 
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day~Thorpe 
GUIDE TO 
SMART 
GIFTS... 


Choile, 


~ 


Star of sheer silk hose, 
exclusive with Jay- 
Thorpe .. a gift ya 
women who heretofore 
have worn French bose 
2.95 





only. 


JAYTH®O 


Mechart. Maio Charmant! 


Most exclusive of gift 
perfumes — obtainable 
only from its creator, 
Jay-Thorpe . . . me- 
chant, mais charmant! 
7.50 and 15.00 





The loveliesthandmade 

underwear and negli- 

gees this side of Paris 
. . a gift for women 
of exquisite taste. 


Personalize your By by 
h.zving it wrapped the 
Jay-Thorpe way. 
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announce their 
PROMENADE of 

EARLY SPRING and 
PALMBEACH FASHIONS 
to be held at 

Roxy’s Theatre 

week of 

December 10—16 























Love Baby 


“Love Baby” —Fox trots, vocal chorus 
“You’re So Easy to Remember’—Abe 

Lyman’s California Orchestra 3632 
“‘Who’s That Knockin’ at My Door?’ 
*‘Carefree’’—Libby Holman, Comedienne with Or- 

chestra 3667 
“Just a Memory’ —played on Kimball Organ 
“Dancing Tambourine” —pipe organ, Eddie 

Dunstedter 3678 
‘‘There’s a Cradle in Caroline’”’ 


‘“‘Barbara’”’ —Fox trots, vocal chorus, Ben Bernie 
and his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 3656 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


NLL 
Soa 
Sry 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 






PANATROPES:-RADIOLAS:-RECORDS 











THOUGHTS WHILE WAIT- 
ING FOR FIVE O’CLOCK 


ONDER if I ought to start 

that letter now. Maybe if I 

do the phone’ll ring. But 
then if I do and it doesn’t, I won’t 
have anything to do tomorrow morn- 
ing... . If I open a book, maybe Ster- 
ritt will walk in and growl. Don’t 
care if he does. Always hated this 
silly job, anyway. 
always rings when I read. . . . Maybe 
it'll be a date for dinner. Maybe it'll 
be Tom. If the phone rings I hope 
it’s Tom and I hope it’s for dinner. 
But I wonder—should I accept? Nev- 
er does to be too anxious. And he 
hasn’t phoned for a week. I might 
say I had a tentative date and will call 
him back, but then maybe he’ll say, 
“Well, never mind, let’s make it some 
other night.” And then where’ll I be? 
I guess I'll say I'd like to go... . If I 
powdered my nose and Sterritt saw 
me, he’d think I was getting ready to 
go, and it’s only twenty of. Besides, 
I'll have to powder it again at five, 
and by that time the old nose’ll look 
like a chunk of kalsomine. And I 
can’t tell who I'll meet in the subway. 
Even if I did powder it now, probably 
nothing would happen. Sorry [ left 
Stone’s. At least I used to get a free 
lunch every now and then. Not that I 
care about eating a big lunch—makes 
me sleepy. But it’s nice once in a while. 
... I wonder if that’s for me... . I 
thought not. Why that washed-out 
blonde gets all the calls, I can’t figure 
out. Probably hires men to call her up 
in the office just to stun us. If I were a 
man I’d have to be paid to phone a 
dame like that. I'll bet she’s not so 
dumb at that. . There goes the 
phone again. Oh, God, I hope it’s 
Tom. I have a feeling it’s for me. 
Maybe it’s Tom, just to say hello. Or 
maybe it’s Lester. . . . Oh, it’s Mr. 
Sterritt. Just like the old fool to get 
ready to spout when it’s one minute to 
five. I never can take dictation so late. 
I get nervous. 

“Yes, Mr. Sterritt, ’m coming. 
No, I don’t mind a bit. I can work 
much better after five.’ 

—FLoRENCE W. Ross 


’ 


Of Miss Hayes it is sufficient to say 
that she has never added so much 
emotional strength to her personal charm. 
For once the stale vocabulary of 
dramatic criticism is positively revolting. 


—The Times. 
For how many times? 


Besides, the phone ‘ 
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R anatrope 





OW hat more,-joyous sur- 
prise or lasting pleasure can 
Christmas morning bring 
than a Panatrope? 


Incomparably greater than its 
famous forebears, the Panatrope’s 
beautiful, delicately shaded, full, 
rich tone will delight and thrill 
the music lover as only living 
music... feplete with the very 
soul of the artist .. . can: 


The Brunswick Panatrope or the 
Brunswick Panatrope Radiola 
in the exclusively designed cab- 
inets orein the magnificent 
artistry of exact Period Repro- 
ductions make them instruments 
worthy of the perfectlyappointed 
home. _— 


’ 


Prompt deliveries assured ~ > 


“Aah 4 ‘ y/) 
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608 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 53rd Street 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, 

DEVOTED EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNS- 

WICK PANATROPES AND BRUNSWICK RADIOLA 
COMBINATIONS 
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STEINWAY 


wWanTHE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS“ 





TRISTAN AND ISOLDE, painted for the STEINWAY COLLECTION /y HARVEY DUNN 


Poignant, beautiful, and passionate, the music of 


" Tristan and Isolde’? has unexampled power to 

stir the heart. For in this, perhaps the greatest 

af his operas, Wagner poured out the hunger, the 

hopeless and ardent longing of his unhappy love. 

Both from the standpoint of technique and emo- 
tional intensity it is an epic work. 





WHEN the fingers of Richard Wagner 
first touched the keys of a Steinway in 
1879, its reputation as the world’s fore- 
most piano was already definitely estab- 
lished. That reputation has grown and 


Today the 


Steinway is the universally accepted instru- 


expanded with the years. 


ment, not only upon the concert stage, 


! ® P . 
but in thousands of cultivated homes. 


There are still Steinways in active 
service which sounded to the touch of 
childish fingers, rang beneath the impact of 
maturer hands, and continued to make 
their rich and sure return even to the 


. . Such 


an instrument is more than an exquisite 


second and third generation. . 


mechanism. It enters upon a personal, in- 
timate relationship. It becomes a com- 
panion, a mentor, and a friend. 

Viewed in the light of its amazing 
durability, the Steinway is actually among 
the least expensive of pianos. For 30, 40, 
and even 50 years or more it will serve 
you well, helping to shape the musical 


traditions of your family, yielding that 


joy of ownership arising frem the best. 
And no matter which of the many styles 
and sizes you select, each will give the 


. . For the 


Steinway is a permanent musical invest- 


same lifelong satisfaction. . 


ment. You need never buy another piano 





A new Steinway piano can be bought from 


5375 up 


Any Steinway piano may he purchased with a 
cash deposit of 10%, and the balance will be 
extended over a period of two years. Used pianos 


accepted in partial exchange. 
Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 
109 West 57th Street, New York 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Yehudi and Yelly Are 
Fiddlers! — Gerrymaun- 
dering—La Corona—A 
New Hall, and What 
Not 


>, py: MENvu- 
HIN. Inspect the 
name carefully and 
pronounce it if you 
can, for you will 
see and hear it con- 
stantly. The pro- 
prietor of this odd title is not a yogi 
or even a victim of numerology. He 
is the most remarkable violinist that 
has appeared in this much befiddled 
city since the young Heifetz arrived 
in Carnegie Hall to make, as Leopold 
Godowsky observed memorably, a 
warm afternoon for violinists. 

Mr. Menuhin—if it is permissible 
to prefix the formal designation to a 
chubby, blond, smiling youngster of 
about ten—had been heard at an ob- 
scure event in the Manhattan Opera 
House a few years ago, but his per- 
formance of the Beethoven concerto 
with the New York Symphony Or- 
chestra was his real début and there 
have been few débuts like it. The 
Symphony’s Friday night patrons may 
not sit on their hands but generally 
they reserve them for such inaudible 
doings as turning the pages of Mr. 
Peyser’s graceful program notes or 
reaching for their hats. When the 
soloist swung from a terrific cadenza 
into the bang-bang finale of the first 
movement, there was not a dry hand in 
the house. At the end of the concerto, 
the hands were beginning to swell up 
and the constituency became vocal and 
pedal. For a time it seemed as though 
it would be necessary to clear the 
auditorium by threatening a repetition 
of the Adolf Busch symphony which 
had formed the first half of the 
program. 
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So, you may ask, what is wrong 
with this Menuhin? It is impossible, 
you will argue, for a kid to play the 
ponderous Beethoven concerto, that 
deeply philosophical “symphony for 
violin and orchestra.” Well, there is 
hardly anything wrong with this Me- 
nuhin, who is one of the greatest tech- 
nicians of our time and who played the 
concerto soundly and lucidly. Per- 
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7 Room id | 
Apartment 
$172 a Month 


Living Room 26 x 15-4’ 
Dining Room 17 x 14’ 
Bedroom 17x14’ 
Bedroom 14 x 13-7’ 
Bedroom 12-8 x12 
Kitchen—Foyer—Pantry 


2 Baths and Maid’s Room 
with Bath. 8 closets — 
Woodburning Fireplace, 
Electric Refrigeration. 


soo is the estimated propri- 
etary rental for this apartment 
in a new 100% cooperative build- 
ing facing south over permanent 
St. Catherine’s Park, with all bed- 
rooms overlooking a quiet, beauti- 
fully landscaped garden. The pur- 
chase price is $17,500 and by a 
supplemental plan, arrangements 
may be made to pay monthly over 
a period of five years. Fred T. Ley 
& Co., Inc., Builder. 


333 East 68th St. 


Opposite St. Catherine’s Park 
Ready Summer, 1928 


Also in this Building 


Proprietary Rental 
4 rooms, 2 baths From $88 
From $98 || 








6 rooms, 3 baths 


Purchase Prices From | 

$9,000 

$10,000 
Douglas L.Etiman & Co., Inc. | 
Selling and Managing Agent 


15 East 49th St. Plaza 9290 
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Rich warm brown is the 
‘tone’ of this gold plated 
Standard Douglass, with cof- 
fee colored ostrichskin cov- 
ering; the price, $17 50 





A Silhouette for the 
ensemble! Jungle 
green sharkskin over 
triple silver plate; 
there are othershark- 
skin colors and tex- 
tures, too, priced 
$12.50 





Triple silver plate covers this severe case, much 
favored by men who go about evenings. You 
may have it monogramed at slight extra cost. 
Silhouette or Standard $10 


A Standard Douglass this, 
gold plated top and bottom 
with polished amber alligator 
hide covering. Men display 
this model at club and office 
or in travel. It is offered at 
$17.50 











French brown lizardskin 
glistens between the gold 
plated ends of this Silhouette 
Douglass, matching the pres- 
ent vogue in shoes, bags 
and charming accessories. 
The cost, $17.50 


Black lizardskin encases this 
particular nickel plated Stan- 
dard Douglass. A true Doug- 
lass, for working parts are the 
same on all models; the dif- 
ference is only in material 
and finish of the cases. Many 
leathers are shown on this 
model, at $7.50 





Use Douglass Lighter Flutd or 
aviation gasolene 


The beautifully thin Silhouette Douglass inspired 
Wadsworth, master designer of watch cases and jew- 
elry, to produce this case of solid 14 kt. rose gold and 
turn a shield for its proud possessor’s monogram. 
Price $165: it comes also in sterling at $35 


c)his strateqy 
should win you a 


Douglas S 


Smokers desiring to avoid the commonplace 
ash-tray-cigarette-case sort of Christmas will do 
well co begin this plan now. We assume you 
want a Douglass, for the Douglass is an auto- 
matic lighter — it lights at the mere press of 
a trigger. 


First then, commit an occasional faux pas 
with matches. Accidentally break them—to the 
accompaniment of mild but forceful expletives; 
obviously cast about for a place to deposit 
burned sticks; be nearly always out of matches. 


Lure friends past jewelers, department stores 
and smoke shops. Coming upon a show of 
Douglasses arrayed in rare leathers, in precious 
metals, sigh longingly, gaze wistfully, pass on 
resignedly. 

In a gathering, when a Douglass is displayed, 
ask to see it. Ping a light. Then raise your voice 
well above the radio and congratulate the lighter 
owner upon his sound judgement. If it is one 
of the new Silhouette Douglasses — thin like a 
modern watch is — decide quickly if you prefer 
this to the Standard model. Declare your pref- 
erence in brief, decisive tones. 


Heavens! The time to start your strategy is 
right now. Select your Douglass from the mo- 
dels shown here. Circle the one you want and 
leave the magazine open! 


Press the trigger —there’s your light 
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Long wearing nickel plate 
encases this most modestly 
riced Standard Douglass 
he same precise working 
parts yet it sells for only $5 


Tan pigskin—in the 
Silhouette size with 
silver plated ends — 
definitely a man’s 
lighter. Also in Stan- 
dard size to sell for 
$12.50 








Charming in its design of chased lines and 
round shield, this triple plated silver Silhouette 
Douglass is much seen at bridge and at dinner. 
The price, $10; in similar gold plate $15 


Rose Ecrasse goatskin is the 
fascinating leather encasing 
this Standard model, seen in 
many an afternoon hand bag, 
with many southern sports 
costumes. The ends are triple 
silver; $12.50 










Sterling! A solid silver case b 

Wadsworth. Line danoested. 
with shield for your mono- 
gram skillfully moved off 
center. This is a Silhou- 
etre Douglass selling for 
$35 


A windshield for your 'Doug- 
lass! Slips on for sports or 
motoring, and does do its job 
Costs $1. The Douglass wind- 
shield comes in Standard and 
Silhouette sizes, in gold and 
silver finish. Shown here on 
a silver ended Standard model 
cased with cocoa sharkskir 





All finishes, except that of the five 
dollar Douglass, may be bad in 
Standard or Silhouette models 














THE DOUGLASS LIGHTER 
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SPONSORED BY HARGRAFT 


Wrictey Buripine, Curcaco 





Canadian distributor: A. W. W. Kyte ComMPaNyY ci 3 Sr. NicHoras St., MonrreaL, Quesec 
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OPERA WRAPS 
Our collection of the 
most beautiful evening wraps 
ever produced 
is now shown daily 
in our establishment 
and those who desire immediate delivery 
may purchase the original models 


at reduced prices 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 5Tth Street, New York 
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haps the innerness of the composition 
has been exaggerated, for which sug- 
gestion we may be hanged with an E 
string, but it seemed simple enough as 
it flashed and sang from the three- 
quarter fiddle of Yehudi Menuhin, 
Some of his phrases were a trifle un- 
certain in outline, but these peccadil- 
los were the only flaws in a master’s 
performance. 

Our one objection to Yehudi re- 
fers to the costume which has been 
wished onto his sturdy frame. He 
wears short white socks, a sport shirt 
and velvet breeches that might be de- 
scribed as Minus Fours. Somebody 
should be spanked for this make-up 
and it isn’t Yehudi. 

All of this, by the way, is set down 
soberly by one who always has be- 
lieved that the public appearance of a 
child musician is ample reason for in- 
fanticide. 


HE furore over Menuhin fortu- 

nately did not obscure greatly the 
début of another important violinist— 
Miss Yelly d’Aranyi. (It seems that 
the Yehudis and Yellys are about to 
displace the Jaschas, Saschas, ‘Toschas 
and Mischas. Where, as Ira Gershwin 
inquired lyrically, do the fiddlers get 
their names?) Miss d’Aranyi is a 
niece of Joachim, which really means 
nothing more than that she is the niece 
of Joachim, for she requires no his- 
toric background to establish her high 
place among violinists. Unlike most 
women who take up the fiddle and the 
bow, her greatest asset—apart from a 
sure-fire technique—is her rhythm. 
Everything snaps and glows, even 
when her tone tends to virility rather 
than to warmth. Her first concert 
took place on a muggy Saturday after- 
noon before a little audience that con- 
sisted chiefly of apprehensive fellow 
violinists. She ought to be a riot with 
orchestra—and she was pretty nearly 
one even under depressing surround- 
ings. 


OLLOWING two sensational 

newcomers, there was the return 
cf a sensational artist of the yester- 
year, Mme. Farrar. According to her 
recent article in Singing, Mme. Far- 
rar and opera are no longer on singing 
terms, and she has rededicated herself 
to the concert platform. For her first 
dispensation in her second manifesta- 
tion, Mme. Farrar brought forward a 
remodelled voice, a voice which spe- 
cializes in covered tones and effects in 


petto. 
Mme. Farrar apparently is exempt 
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New Vork Woman 
Knows What She Wants oe 


Women asked for a sensible gift and 


Helena Rubinstein answered why not indeed! 








Christmas after Christmas the same old things—a 
severe indictment of New York men who pride them 


selves always upon their ability to do just the right th ing 
a 


HIS year make your Christmas remembrance doubly appre- 
ciated. Enable your friends to enjoy something they select 


for themselves~something they want~something they need. 


(Jive them I lelena Rubinstein ¢ rift Certificates, which make 
it possible for them to select at the Rubinstein salon, her 
world-famous beautifying creams and lotions: charming 


beauty accessories; new rare pertumes to suit their individual 





choice. 


For whatever amount you may elect The Rubinstein ( vilt 


Certificate is the perlect solution of your sift problems. 


Melnd kuburiflein =| | 


Salon de Beauté Valaze, 46 W. 57th Se. | ) 
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INING- 
at the 


BARCLAY 


Tue crown of the day. 
The hour of pleasantry Pos’ 
a perfect thing in the charm 
of atmosphere. 


U 


Music just softly heard— 
gracious light—and the luxury 
of space that gives a delight- 
ful seclusion. Of the world but 
not rubbing elbows with it. 


i 


You sense the smoothness of 
the service, the subtle skill of 
each detail, the restrained 
richness of damask, flowers, 


china. 
IL 


Menus to cajole the appetite 
—a sophisticated cuisine that 
mingles dishes of the true 
Continental savour with 
triumphsofAmericancreation. 


iE 


In the heart of New York’s 
smartest district—the Barclay 
offers the completeness of a 
home—with short or longterm 
leases and transient accom- 
modations. 


\ 
Write forInformation and Brochure 


the V 
BARCLAY 


111 EAST 487" STREET 
JOHN F. SANDERSON 


Managing Director 











from the usual critical dissection that 
is the reward of most concert singers. 
After all, if you like “Gerry,” you 
will not mind if she does all sorts of 
curious things to a song, as she did to 
Schumann’s “Widmung,” cr rewrites 
it completely, as she did Rubinstein’s 
“Es Blinkt der Thau.” You will ac- 
cept gladly a fragmentary sort of per- 
formance and endless personal charm 
in place of several important essen- 
tials. A Farrar recital is not so much 
a concert as a huge salon, and as such 
it is worth the price of admission. 
Singers who can present a nourishing 
lieder program may be heard every 
little while, but, to be strictly original, 
there is only one Geraldine Farrar. 


M* LEONORE Corona, the latest 
plum for Signor Gatti-Casaz- 
za’s American pudding, is, on the other 
hand, fair game—or should it be 
fruit? Anyone who wishes to assert 
that she sings a trifle unsteadily (her 
début was as trying as it could be, for 
she was cast for Leonore in “Il Tro- 
vatore”) and that she has acquired 
seme super-prima-donna mannerisms 
is at liberty to do so without fear of 
being called irreverent. Nevertheless, 
it is our impression that Miss Corona 
(where do the singers get their names? 
Miss Cohrone of Dallas got hers in 
Italy) will become a valuable addi- 
tion to the Metropolitan’s catalogue 
of dramatic sopranos. The voice, when 
free of stress, has a beautiful quality 
and she sings with a sure instinct for 
operatic values. Furthermore, she is 
so handsome that the movies will get 
her if she doesn’t watch out. 


HERE is a new concert hall in 

town—the Pythian Temple in 
Seventieth Street, east of Broadway. 
It is about as large as the late Aeolian 
Hall, it has good acoustics and review- 
ers living on Seventy-first Street will 
hail it with lazy hosannas. The par- 
quet, which sometimes is the scene of 
fraternal hops, is tricked out with the 
first comfortable portable chairs that 
we have encountered in these many 
years of sitting through music. The 
opening concert was a recital by Paul 
Althouse, who sang an unconventional 
program with fine style and extraor- 
dinarily clean diction. He also seems 
to be one of the few tenors who wear 
a cutaway that does not look as though 
it had been derived from somebody’s 
loan collection. 


HIS seems to be a violinist’s num- 
ber, but we must add that two un- 
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"—because you love nice things” 
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This Freedom! 


How marvelous it is— 
short skirts, short hair,and 
now one’s whole set of 
underwear reduced to a 
single perfect garment—a 
VanRaalteSinglette!W ith- 
in the glove-silk ingenuity 
of each Singlette style are 
included the favorite fea- 
tures of several garments 
and each is acomplete un- 
derdress for any costume. 
At good shops—or write 
us for information. 


VAN RAALTE CO., Dept. A 
295 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.C. 
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To shavers, 
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“controlled hydrolysis” means preventing 
the soap from- becoming an trritanto 


The Squibb discovery of “controlled hydrolysis”’ 
has meant the perfection of the first really great 
shaving cream and the end of after-shaving smart. 


A new, really great shaving cream is 
freeing men at last from the skin-irrita- 
tion which so often causes hot, drawn 
faces. Instead it is bringing them cool, 
refreshing, actually beneficial shaves 
because it controls hydrolysis. 
Hydrolysis is the name chemists give 
to the process by which free alkali is 
released when water is added to soap. 
All soap—and this includes shaving 
soaps—is made with caustic soda or 
potash (lye). While the caustic con- 
stituent is combined in the soap it is 
harmless, but when water is added a 


part of it “hydrolyzes,” forming free 
alkali. It is this alkali, so liberated, 
which, in combination with the action 
of the soap, causes skin-irritation. 

It is by reducing the amount of free 
alkali thus liberated to one part in 
325,000 that Squibb’s Shaving Cream 
puts an end to the old uncomfortable 
shaving. By that, and by virtue of its 
emollient properties. 


A notable achievement 


When E. R. Squibb & Sons set out to 
create a perfect shaving cream by 


A SHAVING CREAM BY SQUIBB 





ee to the skin— 


no rubbing is required 


controlling hydrolysis almost everybody 
outside of their organization believed 
it was impossible. It had been tried 
often—always vainly. But the Squibb 
chemists refused to be discouraged. For 
four years they labored incessantly, 
developing new formulas, tirelessly ex- 
perimenting, refusing to acknowledge 
defeat. 

When success crowned their efforts, 
they kept right on working, blending in 
new ingredients that make Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream truly beneficial to use. 
They developed it so that its amazing 
beard-softening qualities are available 
with both hot or cold water. They 
blended it so that it never changes 
consistency. In fact they developed 
the shaving cream that men have always 
wanted but never could buy. 

You will find that Squibb’s Shaving 
Cream whips up quickly into rich, 
creamy lather—a wonderful lather that 
leaves your skin cool, supple, softly 
smooth. It not only takes all the old 
discomfort out of shaving, but actually 
improves the texture and condition of 
the skin. Try this new cream—just 
once! You'll never go back to the old 
ways. Get a tube today. At druggists 
everywhere. © 1927 














PLAY FOR BLOOD ? 


Is Bridge a Game 
of Life or 
Death to You? 


Anyway... the 


*Short-Cut to Standard 
Auction Bridge”... 


will give you all the bridge in- 


surance you'll ever need! 


A new idea, easy to learn—not 
a book, but a complete set of 
questions and answers, endors- 
ed by Work, Firestone, Coffin, 
and other authorities: includes 


synopsis of contract bridge. 


Obtainable at your 
specialty or department store or write to 


EDWARD F. WOODS 
40 Broad Street, Boston, Mass. 


$1.50 per set 











commonly able piano recitals have 
been given recently by Miss Myra Hess 
and Mieczyslaw Miinz. The Boston 
Symphony Orchestra began its local 
season with a brilliant show, followed 
by another one that was almost as 
good. ‘There also was a terrible re- 
cital by—but isn’t it a good thing that 
there are space limitations? 


—R. A. S. 


SHEET MUSIC 


Mr. Berlin Comes Back 
—The Heart That Stood 
Still—Other Show Music 


ges BERLIN 
is the most re- 
silient of our pop- 
ular composers. 
Whenever he puts 
together a show 
score which has no 
uncommon hit in 
it, there are sure to be several non- 
show smashes from his personal piano 
within a short time. The “Follies” 
music has one near-hit—‘‘Shakin’ the 
Blues Away”—but otherwise its parti- 
tur is a success d’steam, as it were. 
Mr. Berlin, however, is reliable, and 
now we have “Together, We Two,” 
which will invade every home before 
long. It is a barcarollicking fox-trot, 
with good, domestic words. ‘There is 
also ““The Song Is Ended, But the 
Melody Lingers On,” a more ambi- 
tious effort that returns in its text to 
the “You Forgot to Remember” mo- 
tif. It does not sound like a hard 
winter for Mr. Berlin. 

The most discussed item of the sea- 
son seems to be “My Heart Stood 
Still,” written originally for a London 
revue by those engaging explorers 
among lyric and rhythmic intricacies, 
the Messrs. Hart and Rodgers. Mr. 
Hart’s contribution is a lyric that is 
almost in free verse, a reverse into 
ABC verse (we beg his pardon) and 
it makes its point without pointing. 
The air is undoubtedly a “natural,” 
and Mr. Mengelberg’s patrons will 
find an impish paraphrase of a famous 
symphonic horn solo in the opening 
measures. The entertainment from 
which it comes (“A Connecticut 
Yankee”) has another hit, ‘““Thou 
Swell,” which is more or less self- 





explanatory. 

Another show, ““The Five O’Clock 
Girl,” has two ebullitions that can- 
not be dodged, “Up in the Clouds” 
and “Thinking of You.” The lyrist 
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BASCOM :kice Ss 


I511 Broadway yt 
One of the Hotel As 
Ses peleiA psOETOO 











“....He’s terribly intel- 
lectual. He collects an- 


tiques.”’ 


“Oh, that stuff. I sup- 
pose on your birthday he 


takes you to an art show.” 


“My dear, I didn’t say 
eccentric. Theatre every 
other night. He’s a Bas- 


com regular.” 


1511 Broadway, and 
TheBiltmore, 
Plaza, Savoy Plaza, 
Vanderbilt, Ambas- 
sador, Commodore, 
Belmont, Astor and 


Murray Hill. 


Theatre ticket Sy 


books and magazines. 
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“Ohese are the lighters that “Always 
work” though they move in the best- 
dressed society. 





BLUE CALF e Turned 
Regimental Stripes Price $12.50, 
Price $10. 





LIZARD 
Price $10. Price $10. 








Lizard with extra De Luxe 
finish and 14 K shield 
Price $18. 


Etched setter on 
sterling silver 
Price $30. 





Enameled with shield 
Price $12.50. 
In set with cigarette 
case, $20. 


MOTHER-OF-PEARL 
Price $18. 





OSTRICH 
Price $10. 


TUXEDO 
Price $10. 
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CLARK 


LIGHTER 
ALWAYS WORKS 
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Iv's an ill wind that 
triesto blow out this 
lighter—very ill. 





ALLIGATOR 
WINDODGER 
Price $15. 












SHARK 
WINDODGER 
Price $15. 





Matchless Gift 


What present that you can give to someone 
who smokes could be more acceptable than 
a Clark? 

Many times a day every day of the year 
and for many years, a Clark Lighter will be 
a useful reminder of your thoughtfulness 
at this festive season. It is the one article 
of jewelry, besides a fine watch, that any 
man of any taste is proud to own. 

And what a lovely variety you have to 
choose from when you buy a Clark. This 
pase only gives you a few ideas of the many 

inds of house and pocket lighters we have 
made for you. 

Go to your favorite shop where lighters 
are sold. If you don’t know where Clark 
Lighters can be bought, write to us. 


™" Windo dger 


In the right panel we show you several Win- 
dodgers—the lighter that works in the wind. 
This is made especially for outdoor use. 
Even if a man has a regular lighter he would 
like one of these—the sporting edition of 
the Clark Lighter. 


0 © 
W. G. CLARK & CO., INC. 


North Attleborough, Mass. 
Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Engine turned 
Windodger, Platinum 
Finish. Price $17.50 





DEAUVILLE 
WINDODGER 
Price $15. 


Use this 
always 


Use only Clark 
fluid in Clark 
Lighters (or any 
other lighters).We 
know of no other 
fuel that is as good 
for any lighter as 
this. Your shop 
will get it for you 
if youask forClark 
fluid ..very firmly. 
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Come on 


HORSES 


TaReot Men 


The Four Horsemen are back 
with a bang! 7-11-13-23 and 
Paddocks not Padlocks are 


the order of the evening. 


When bridge bores and Po- 
ker palls, it’s time to play 
“Horses”! When you have an 
assorted collection of odd 
(numbers or otherwise) guests 
on hand, Horses is your one 
best bet. 


Here’s How! Take any $5.00 
you happen to have and hie 
yourself to where smart games 
are sold. Say—Horses”. 
Horses—the gayest, most scin- 
tillating, dashing, nerve-tick- 
ling “monéy’s worth” you can 
command! Next, call a meet- 
ing of your intimates and let 
the ponies strut their stuff! 


Some one is Bookie —he 
can spend the evening — or 
what has he! You'll probably 
have the crowd on your hands 
for breakfast—and a repu- 
tation as a host who sure 
knows his Horses. 


Track, Horses, Chips. Make- 
up Board an’ everything —all 
you need is a pack of cards 
and a fund of nerve. Two can 
play—so can 71! 


Sold in New York by 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH 
R. H. Macy & Co. 
Saks-FirtH Ave. 
Von Lencerxe & DetMoLp 
JoHN WANAMAKER 


or, for onmt-of-towns, sent prepaid on 
receipt of $5. (Satisfaction guaranteed.) 


Mopern Makers, INc., Utica, N.Y. 


Copyright, 1927 
MopERN MaKERs, INC. 








has embroidered his efforts with in- 
ternal rhymes to good effects, and the 
tunes are catchy, which, as we think 
of it, is no burning compliment, for 
something catchy has to be caught 
from somewhere! We _ withdraw 
“catchy” and substitute “enlivening.” 

The “pop” series has no added 
starters of importance since our last 
listing, and we omit the usual index. 
However, keep an ear on “There 
Must Be Somebody Else,” “Did You 
Mean It?”, and “What’ll You Do?”, 
all of which are excellent dance fod- 
der. —Pop 


* 
OVERHEARD 

On a Dansury Party LINE 

(Speaking time one-half hour) 


a ELLO.” 
“Hello.” 

“Ts that you, Mae?” 

“Yes, it’s me.” 


“What?” 
“T said, yes, it’s me.” 
“Oh. It’s you? Well, can you 


come over today?” 

“Can I come over?” 

“Yes, can you come over?” 

“You mean, today?” 

“Yes. Can you come over today?” 

“Do you want to see me?” 

“What?” 

“T said, do you want to see me?” 

“Yes. Can you come over?” 

“Well, perhaps I can.” 

“Perhaps you can?” 

“Yes, perhaps I can. What time 
do you want me to come over?” 

“Can you come over about three?” 

“About tea?” 

“No. I said, about three.” 

“Oh, I see. About three.” 

“Yes, about three. Can you come 
over about then?” 

“No, I can’t. Dave’s coming.” 

“Dave’s coming?” 

“Yes, Dave’s coming about three 
but I can come about four.” 

“Well, I won’t be in then.” 

“Oh, that’s too bad.” 

“What did you say?” 

“What?” 

“T said, what did you say?” 

“Oh, I said, that’s too bad.” 

“Yes, it is too bad, isn’t it?” 

“Yes. It’s too bad.” 

“Well, goodbye.” 

“Goodbye, dear.” 

“What?” 

“T said, goodbye.” 

“Oh, I see. Goodbye.” 
“Goodbye.” —W. W. Scorr 
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Your hair 


responds 
to the very first 


treatment 


Vigorous, tingling with life — clear 
down to the roots! That’s the feel of 
your -hair after this treatment—the 
very first time you use it: 


EVERY MORNING wet your hair and 
scalp thoroughly with Pinaud’s Eau 
de Quinine. Then with your fingers 
pressed down firmly, move the scalp 
vigorously in every direction, working 
the tonic into every inch of the scalp. 
Move the scalp, not the fingers! Brush 
the hair while still moist. It will lie 
smoothly just the way you want it. 


Used every morning, Pinaud’s makes 
your hair look live, vigorous, too. 
Because it ends those two reasons 
for thinning, dry, dead-looking hair: 
dandruff—poor scalp circulation. 


Buy Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine to- 
day at drug or department stores. 
The signature of Ed. Pinaud is on 
each bottle. Pinaud, Paris, NewYork. 


PINAUD’S 


Copr., 1927, Pinaud, Inc. 
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entlemen., 


. you have found us out+ 








Beautiful, lustrous tan or bray fabric ... 
a super-flannel . . . madé only from the 
wool of eight-months-old Melina lambs of a 
ie a special strain . .. an onclensine Gees «+ « 


\ ana ee tailoring that matches it . . \e shirt that 


+ bith, can never be made in dceiiline 


H- A SHIRT you men have been waiting for 

the Kodiak Shirt. It’s equally at home 
on a fishing trip, on the polo field, on a tranquil 
morning at the country home. Made of the rerest 
woolknown . . . tailored with fine stitching. \Cut 
full, with several innovations of pattern that make 
for fullest comfort. The whole body of the Kodiak 
Shirt is cut of one seamless piece (an exclusive 


Kodiak process). The buttons, even, are hand-cut. 


A dress shirt, women call it. Men insist stoutly, 
and rightly, that it’s a comfort shirt, the best ever 
made for field and sport. 


In four colors; gray, tan, gray plaid, tan plaid, 
at the most sophisticated shop you know. If the 





The Kodiak Shirt . . . at Exclusive Stores... 
4 Or Fill in the Coupon 


Actually . . . man-to-man enthusiasm has spread the story of the Kodiak 
Shirt like dope on a championship contest . . . stealing something of 
the element of news from this, our first printed message to the public. 





Nine Dollars 
shop has not as yet caught p with the vogue send 
us the name on the coupon low. 


But, gentlemen, please rememiker we warned you! 
Kodiak Shirts can never be madein volume. The 


supply is mee limited. ~ 


fe” Te oy. \\ 


(INDIDI AT) 
( SHIRT 


Nesisiait” “aapaaaagllt al 


ri MAIL THIS COUPON \) 


BLACK MANUFACTURING CO., Seattle, U. 8. A. 
I know all! You are making an exclusive sport shirt, 








and I want it. Send. shirts. Here's my 
check at nine dollars for each Kodiak Shirt. Colors 
wanted ( ) tan, ( ) gray, ( ) tan plaid, ( ) 
gray plaid. 
My Weight 


My Name 


\Y My Address y 
My Dealer. 





My white collar size 
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UNHILL 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF 


Z, LIGHTERS 
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~ A 
an GIFT OF -. 


ae MAGNIFICENCE ai 


The gift of a Dunhill means more than 
the gift of a Lighter. For the fact that it 


is a Dunhill shows the obvious intention 

















to give the finest. And so, to meticulous 

people the world over, the gift of a 

Dunhill Lighter is a Gift of Magnificence! 
Dunhill Lighters, from $10 to $300, 


are obtainable at smart stores every- 


where; and at the Dunhill Shop, Fifth 


Avenue at 43rd Street, New York City. 
ALFRED DUNHILL _— 
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HOCKEY 


Blazers, Balloon Shots, Billiard Shots—Gentle Hockey 


o>, 


m3 





HE Cooks had trouble against 
t Boston. First Bun Cook, charg- 
ing down the boards with the 
puck, was knocked over backwards. 
His head hit the ice with a crack you 
could hear out on Eighth Avenue. He 
got up and started to play again but the 
referee called him over, looked at the 
vack of his head, and sent him off the 
ice to have it dressed. A few minutes 
later his brother Bill snaked through 
the whole Boston team. Goalguard 
Winkler was the only man left in 
front of him. Then Connor, a de- 
fence man, reached out his stick from 
behind. Cook tumbled head first into 
the goal. At first the referee gave the 
Rangers a tally, then took it back, and 
sent Connors off the ice for five min- 
utes for tripping. Connors got a loud 
blatt from the crowd, but he had been 
smart. There are times when it is 
better to take a major penalty than 
let a sharpshooter have a clear shot. 
Later in the game Ching Johnson 
adopted the idea. He tripped a man 


about to shoot and got five minutes , 


too. It was a chance for the Bears and 
they took it. Galbraith rattled a blazer 
off Chabot’s chest and when the puck 
Herberts scooped it in. 

technical for a_ high, 
hard shot made close in front of the 
goal. It’s hard for the goalguard to 
see this kind of shot, but even if he 
can’t see it he can stand still in the 
hope that some part of his face or 
body will be in its road. Worters, of 
the Pittsburgh team, who has been 
voted the best goalguard in the Na- 
tional League, says that the hardest 


dropped 
Blazer is 








shots to stop are those which come 


ankle-high. Normie Himes, of the 
Americans, is famous for a shot that 
doesn’t rise at all—the billiard shot. 

Once or twice in the Boston-Ranger 
game Galbraith tried another peculiar 
shot, one that rises to the ceiling. Hold- 
ing his stick down near the crook, as 
if it were a shovel, he flipped the puck 
into the smoky Garden air from the 
middle of the ice, hoping that as it 
dropped it would catch the goal. This 
kind of shot only goes in once in fifty 
times. Boucher has another trick that 
is just as spectacular and more useful. 
It’s only an ordinary sweep-check, but 
he does it better than anyone else in 
hockey. To see him, down on one 
skate, with his knee crooked under him 
and his leg out straight like a Rus- 
sian dancer’s, reach his stick out at 
arm’s length flat on the ice and crook 
the puck always starts the crowd roar- 
ing. 


es was the hero of the 
Boston game. The prettiest skater 
on the Ranger team, not barring the 
Cooks, he doesn’t often score, but is 
generally content to make assists. 
However, his team was beaten until 
he got the puck, took it down the 
boards by himself and behind the Bos- 
ton goal, then round the corner and 
into the net. It was a beautiful shot— 
a shot has to be that to get past Win- 
kler. Naturally, the people were yell- 
ing at Bourgeault all through the extra 
periods. He was always leaving the 








The Referee Takes a Seat 


defence position, but he couldn’t score 
again, 


HOCKEY fan wrote a letter to 

this department last week. He 
had read the column in which I de- 
scribed Ching Johnson going down 
the ice. “Your man Johnson,” writes 
this correspondent, “is a good de- 
fence player, I admit, but he’s as top- 
heavy as a 1907 Pierce-Arrow. Why 
couldn’t you pick out someone who 
can skate as headliner for your literary 
explosions? Why not Gray of the 
Rangers, a spare who is fast and a 
deadly shooter, though little featured 
by you writers?) Why not Morenz, 
why not Shining Shorey of Boston, 
why not Langlois of Pittsburgh, a 
round-bottomed player who is as fat 
as a bathing beauty’s head, and who 
skates like a rocket in butter? Why 
not any number of Grade A players 
and puck-carriers? Why Johnson? 
And why, since we’re on the subject, 
don’t you learn to write?” 

I picked Johnson because he is a de- 
fence player, a clumsy skater, and as 
top-heavy as a 1907 Pierce-Arrow, and 
because once he has the puck he never 
stops trying until three or four of his 
opponents unite to spill. him; because I 
personally like to see Johnson skate; 
and, finally, I won’t answer any more 
letters from correspondents who sign 
themselves “Barney.” 


AS for Lionel Conacher, there you 
have a player who is big and fast 
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T= must be something un- 
usual about a shaving cream 
that makes thousands adopt it 
and tell others, when it’s been in 
drug-stores only a few months. 
There is something unusual about 
Fougére Royale Shaving Cream; 
that’s why it’s called “the better 
shave”’. 


This cream takes the irritation 
and annoyance out of shaving. 
It is soothing to tender faces. It 
makes a copious, quick lather, 
and eliminates razor-pull and 
scraping. It gives you an easy, 
satisfying shave. Fougére Royale 
has the invigorating odor te 
Royal Fern. Get it at your drug- 
gist’s or send for a trial tube. 


Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boon to tender faces, soothing and restor- 

ing moisture to the skin. It is new but most 
good druggists have it—75c. 


ugere oyale 


Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


Shaving Cream, 50c; 
After-Shaving 
Lotion, 75c; 
Shaving Stick, 75c; 
Talcum, $1.00; 
Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 
Facial Soap, 50c. 












Houbigant, Inc. 
539 W. 45th St., New York 








too. The other night the two Pitts- 
burgh defence men wedged him. He 
knocked them both over backward and 
went on to take a shot. The puck went 
over the wire behind the west goal and 
some woman threw it back. Everyone 













applauded. ‘The little girl really de- 
served a hand. If a woman gets the 
puck when it goes up into the stands, 
she usually tries to put it in her hand- 
bag for a souvenir. 


HEN the Americans played 

Pittsburgh, there was a blank 
space on the program after the word 
“Referees.” Out of the cluster of 
horns which hangs like a bunch of 
bananas from the Garden roof came 
an iron voice saying, ““The referee will 
be Cooper Smeaton.” Loud booing. 
Referee Smeaton anticipated trouble. 
Before the game he got all the players 
in a circle in the centre of the ice. 
“T’m all alone here tonight,” he said, 
“and I ask you boys to cut out the 
rough stuff.” The boys cut it out. 
There wasn’t «a penalty in the first 
period. And then in the second period 
they forgot. For a while all the Amer- 
icans but Reise, Simpson, and Goal- 
guard Miller were on the penalty 
bench. 

Conacher and Green were the stars 
of this game. Conacher was the most 
effective: he caged the winning goal 
all alone after a brilliant carry. Green 
worked hardest. He weighs only a 
hundred and thirty pounds but is tough 
to hurt. While playing hockey he has 
had his nose broken three times, his 
eyebrows slit, his cheek bones frac- 
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tured, his teeth knocked out, his spine 
dislocated, and has been internally jp- 
jured. In the war he was shot and 
gassed, and spent a lot of time in hos- 
pitals in France and England. The 
other day a newspaper man asked him 
to tell about an argument he had had 
with an opposing player. Shorty Green 
gave out the following statement: 
“He kicked me in the leg with the 
point of his skate. Lying on the ice, | 
swung my stick for his head. I missed 
him. He dropped his stick and grabbed 
me by the throat—he was an awfully 
powerful guy. One of the referees 
was trying to hold him but he kicked 
him. He lifted me off the ice with 
one hand and began socking my face 








. 


with the other, when the other referee 
pried us apart and put us out of the 
game. While we went through the 
tunnel to the: dressing room he said to 
me, ‘When I get you in there I'll kick 
the tar out of you.’ “You ought to be 
able to in there,’ I said, ‘but you can’t 
do it on the ice.’ ” —N. B., JR. 


UNDEFEATED 
Again I find 


Love proves to be 
A bit unkind... 
And woe to me, 
Because tomorrow 
I admit 
I will not profit 
Knowing it; 
Since all too soon 
I shall believe 
Again that love 
Can never grieve. 
—Dorotuy Dow 


Securing a revolver, the physician fired 
four blank shots at the intruder but none 
of them took effect.—Salt Lake Deseret 
News. 


Somehow or other. 
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What could be simpler? 


When the General Electric engineers 
worked over this refrigerator for fifteen 
years, they surely knew what they were 
about. They wanted something simple 
but efficient—and they got it. This refrig- 
erator hasn’t a pipe or a fan or a belt. 
It hasn’t a bit of machinery hiding under 
it—or nestling in the basement. It never 
needs a drop of oil. All its mechanism is 
sealed away from the pitfalls of this world 


in a casing of steel, air-tight. 


You can’t get at the machinery, Junior 
can’t either—and no one else will have to. 


For it’s all assembled in the factory, where 


it is tested any number of times. Then 
it’s hermetically sealed. When it’s de- 
livered to you, the truckman who brings 
it installs it. He doesn’t have to solder a 
single joint, or connect a single pipe or 
twist a single screw. He just lowers it into 
the top of the cabinet—built to receive it. 
All you have to do is to plug it into any 


electric outlet. 


Why not drop in and see the many 
models? And, by the way, this does make 
a real Christmas gift even though you 
can’t wrap it in a little box and tie it with 


a nice red ribbon! 


REX COLE 


INCORPORATED ; 


‘i, 
u 


7 East 45th Street, Tel: Vanderbilt 0334 
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A NEW 


LIPSTICK 


ge) perfect lips —_ 
the perfect lipstick 





LOVE SONG 


From THE Musicat CoMEDY 

“CRITIQUE OF PuRE REASON” 

(BASED UPON Mr. Kanrt’s 

CHARMING BOOK OF THE SAME 
NAME ) 


Though I love you with an ardor 
that’s caloric, 

With a love that might be aptly called 
intense, 

Though my fervor fierce and flam- 
ing 

Shows, just now, no sign of tam- 
ing, 

Still we have to view these things with 
common sense. 

For the while you are my soul’s be- 
loved treasure, 

Temporarily the apple of my eye, 

But affection fond and fervent, 

If you’ve not been unobservant, 

You’ll have noticed must occasionally 
die. 

So, sweetheart, tell me that you’ll take 
a chance. 

Let’s try a cautions up-to-date ro- 
mance. 


Refrain: 


I'll be your companionate _bride- 
groom 

If you’ll be my compamionate bride. 

Let us go through life together 

Braving fair and stormy weather, 

Provided that we’re not too tightly 
tied. 

Oh, Dll love you and adore you, dear, 
forever, 

Or until some date on which we 
may decide, 

So [ll be your companionate bride- 
groom, 

If you’ll be my companionate bride. 

—NeEwmMan Levy 


Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Reeves and son 
returned Sunday night from a visit 
with relatives at Kalispell, Montana. 
The place they visited was just a few 
miles from Swan Lake, where Charles 
Lindbergh spent a few days in seclusion 
while on his western trip. Mr. Reeves 
says that no one was told of his vacation 
trip to Swan Lake until afterward but 
that the daily papers said it was one of 
the most forsaken and out of the way 
places in the entire country. However, 
Mr. Reeves says people have been living 
there for 18 years or longer and they 
were very much surprised indeed to read 
in the papers in regard to what an out of 
the way place they were living in.— 
Columbus Junction (la.) Gazette. 


They had to learn some time, 
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—l 5 _ BY ih, 
jor CHRISTMAS 


HUSBANDS, sons, lovers—of course 
you'll send the Lady flowers for 
Christmas. Why not make the ges- 
ture doubly graceful by enrolling her 
name in the new ingenious Bouquet- 
of-the-Week Club, recently intro- 
duced by Meadow Brook Nurseries. 


co} On Christmas Eve, and also every 
Friday after that, we’ll deliver to 
the Lady a box of carefully selected 
posies, every blossom freshly cut from 
our own nearby greenhouses at Engle- 
wood, just across the river. No cold 
storage flowers, these. Every blossom 
cultured to maturity, cut dripping 
from the plants an hour before they 
reach the Lady’s door. They’ll keep 
their heads up longer than do ordi- 
nary flowers. 


Q There is a fresh surprise in each 
successive bouquet —a different 
artistic assortment every week. Each 
planned and assembled by our com- 
mittee of horticulturists. The cost? 
Let us whisper it softly—a mere $4 
a week for our regular $5 assortment. 





Begin this service Christmas Eve. It can 
be discontinued any time you wish. 
It’s easy to start this unique aid to favor. 
Fill in the application below and mail it to 
us. We'll do the rest. Don’t send any money. 





] 


A SPECIMEN 
MEADOW BROOK BOUQUET 





12 Sprays of Sweet Peas 
6 Lace Flowers 

12 Yellow Daisies 

6 Calendulas 


o~ow woe ow ewe ewe 


MEADOW BROOK NURSERIES 
275 Grand Ave., Englewood, N. J. 


I hereby enter my application for your $4-a-week 
Bouquet-of-the-week Club. Send flowers each 








Friday beginning +8 i to 


Name.__-. 


Send bills to 
Name... 
pS ee 


It is understood that I can discontinue 
this service upon one week’s notice. 


——woeowoweweewe NN ee 
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YOU DO your best to make 
a Christmas list. But the blank 
spaces stare you reproachfully 
in the face! What do those 
people need — or want — or 


like? 
YOU DON’T receive a 


particle of help from them. 
You ask subtle questions. 
No good. They won’t give 
themselves away. You’re 
desperate. Decide to write 


a check. No! 

















YOU CAN ponder and 

ponder. Roam the stores. 

Or go straight to almost 

# any good drugstore or one 

af, of the addresses listed be- 

tA low,and settleit—for man, 

we2Z2 woman or child—with an 
Ansco Memo Camera. 


YOU WILL get credit for ori- 
ginality, good taste, cleverness. 
(The Memo, unlike any other 
camera, gives 50 movie-size 
pictures on one 50c film— 
easily enlarged, easily made 

Ym positive for the thrills of 

screen projection.) 


Memo Camera—Carrying Case— Projector 


Gillette Camera Stores ~ John Wanamaker ~ Liggett’s, 77 E.42nd ~ Parker & Battersby, 146 W. 42nd 
Pennsylvania Drug Co. ~ Willoughby’s,110W.32nd < Trinity Talking Machine Co., 50 B’way 
Liggett’s, Third at 149th -— Gall & Lembke, Inc.,7 E.48th - Abe Cohen’s Exchange, 113 Park Row 
Herbert & Huesgen Co., 18 E. 42nd - Abercrombie & Fitch - Devoe & Raynolds Company, 34 E. 42nd 
N. Y. Camera Exchange, 109 Fulton - B.Altman =< Macy’s =~ Schoenig& Company, 8 E. 42nd 
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We, too, are faithful 


We bow to those excellent publications—one 
eee 


at least to every sport —whose utter 










KLIZ 


singleness of devotion is so serviceable and necessary to their readers. 
ry 


We rate at par or better the specialized erudition of the * * « « « 
which informs us with the correct St. Andrews accent just how to lay 
a short putt on a long green on Thursdays when the moon is in its 
third quarter. 

We cherish the thought that if we are ever puzzled and distraught 
wondering why the long-haired trout which inhabit the fifth reach of 
the Restigouche disdain the Silver Doctor except on the second Tues- 

' day in Lent, the + « + + + , revered by all anglers, will tell us promptly 
and without fear or favor. 

We applaud those nautical sheets whose salty integrity anchors 
them so firmly in the affections of all sailors. Long may they steer a 
true course without booming a boom or spanking a spinnaker! 

We agree that income-exposed-to-the-camera, reading from left to 
right, with a background of fashionable sport, has also its place in 
our capacious civilization—and a number of well-edited social 
chronicles do much to adorn their activities. 

For these and many other specialized papers of sport and society 
let us give thanks. We read them, we tell our friends about them— 
indeed, do we not often plough the soil which it is their mission to 


harrow and cultivate? They, in fact, are for us, even as we are for them. 


We, too, are faithful after our fashion 


—not to one or two sports but to all sport. Faithful to the letter of 


Why not the Sportsman as a 
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after our fashion 


the law—every sport has its separate ritual of method and manners 
and the writers for The Sportsman are no neophytes. Faithful (and 
this is even more important) to the spirit of sport which civilizes and 
sophisticates every amateur who gives himself heart and soul to a 


game merely for the fun of playing it. 


Of course, we do proselytize a bit. We tempt the angler with pic- 
tures and stories of polo and riding to hounds; we seduce the yachts- 
man by recounting the thrills of big game shooting. Why not? There 
are plenty of multi-sportsmen in America today and The Sportsman 


is enthusiastically aiding and abetting the evolution of more. 


In fact, if one asks what sport the American of our day has gone 
in for, the answer is—not any one sport, but all sport. Hence The 
Sportsman, a monthly chronicle edited and written by and for sports- 
men and sportswomen; read by steadily increasing numbers of those 
men and women who are distinguished by their eminence in ama- 


leur sport in every field. 


THE 
‘SPORTSMAN 


FIFTY CENTS THE COPY ew YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION SIX DOLLARS 


RICHARD E. DANIELSON, President and Editor CHRISTIAN A. HERTER, Vice President 
POWELL M. CABOT, Sec. and Treas. FRANK A. EATON, Man. Editor RALF COYKENDALL, Adver. Mgr. 


The SPORTSMAN is published by The Sportsman Publishing Company, Inc., 10 Arlington St., in Boston, U. S. A. 





Christmas Gift to a Friend 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


ASSING beneath the Queens- 

boro Bridge and flowing north- 

ward, First Avenue takes on a 
new character. It becomes a broad 
thoroughfare, open to the sky, and 
possessed of a curious placidity, despite 
the surge of tramcars and motors 
down its centre. No, placidity is not 
quite the word, for there is vitality 
and sound enough. The effect is 
gained, rather, by the evenness, the 
steadiness of that vitality and sound. 
Life, along First Avenue, moves not 
in the spasmodic and sometimes terri- 
fying jerks of Sixth Avenue or of 
Fourth. It goes in a steady beat, an 
unchanging rhythm that finally be- 
comes soothing from its monotone. 

Walk along First Avenue of an 
evening—one of these fine winter 
evenings when existence is quickened 
by the sharp flavor of the air, and 
hope everywhere is of a fine reality. 
The lights of a thousand little shops 
burn very brightly, casting out a glow 
which illuminates the faces which 
move along the sidewalk. They are 
attractive faces, most of them, and 
not unhappy. For First Avenue is not 
a street of the slums. It is a street 
of little merchants, little bourgeoisie, 
the followers of skilled trades. There 
are many Germans—sturdy people 
who worship the family and Gemiith- 
lichkeit. For the rest there are Hun- 
garians, and Bohemians, and Austrians 
—Central Europeans but lately our 
mortal enemies, now living the most 
reposeful life in all our city. 

The little shops—they are not quite 
like the little shops of other New York 
streets. Rather do they resemble the 
shops along the main street of some 
thriving provincial town. For, to- 
gether, they form an entity of trade. 
One passes them, butcher and green- 
grocer and baker, cloth merchant, and 
furniture man, and radio expert—and, 
at least one to every block, vendor of 
those numerous, fascinating commodi- 
ties which under proper treatment will 
make wine or beer. There are beauty 
parlors (as in all provincial places, 
they are not parlors but shoppes) with 
drawn curtains, and strange shadows 
moving within, and sweetish odors 
drifting out to the sidewalk. One can 
stand before one of these establish- 
ments, hearing the light, nervous 
laughter of its customers, and fancy 
a thousand stories: the first, hesitant 
dream of a permanent wave, the 
laughing suggestion that perhaps, some 


FIRST AVENUE 


day—the saving of dimes and dollars, 
the family conference, and finally the 
great decision. 

Such enormous reality. 
passionate naiveté. 

For they are real, and they are 
naive, these people to whom First Ave- 
nue is Main Street. You hear them 
talk: the lads, gathered on the corners 
after the day’s work, and the girls 
moving slowly along the sidewalk, 
arm in arm and laughing. 

“T went to the dance—” (from 
the crowd of boys, this), “I went to 
the dance and there was ten thousand 
Swedes:crowdin’ up the place. I says 
is this the Turnverein or ain’t it? And 
she says it looks like Swedish Punch 
to me. Can you beat that? Gee, that 
girl can pull jokes.” 

And from the girls: “Listen, I’m 
making over that pink georgette for 
the Church Party. What are you go- 
ing to wear?” 

There may be, among these people 
as among others of the world, the 
problem of the younger generation. 
But it seems very doubtful. The con- 
tacts between boys and girls are 
marked by all the shyness, all the 
clumsy manners of a European peas- 
ant village. Sometimes 
they walk along the street 
together, boy and girl— 
usually the girl is very 
pretty—and they will 
have grave faces, a little 
uneasy. They talk only 
a little. And the boy will 
lift his hat to every 
chance acquaintance that 
passes. ‘They attend the 
church parties: there are 
Lutheran churches, sev- 
eral of them, along the 
street, and Catholic 
churches. They gostream- 
ing in, laughing a little. 
And presently great bursts 
of choral singing will 
pour out into the streets; 
Bach and Handel, folk- 
songs with great lingering 
chords, other folksongs 
with formal, merry tunes. 

Along the entire street, 
for more than a mile, 
there is not a saloon re- 
maining. There is no 


. . Such 


though there may be speakeasies here 
and there. But cellar entrances are 
rich with the smell of fermenting 
grapes these days—and sometimes, 
from a brightly lighted window above 
the street, one can hear deep, gusty 
laughter: laughter signifying that con- 
tentment with a mirthful world which 
can be induced only by a foaming 
seidel or two. 


ARLY in the evening, the stream 
of traffic dwindles. There are 
only a few automobiles, a tramcar or 
two. Although most of the shops re- 
main open until midnight there are no 
great crowds along the sidewalk after 
nine o'clock. They have gone to the 
movies—there are a dozen theatres 
along the street—or they are sitting 
at home with their radios and their 
friends. The roofs, from end to end 
of First Avenue, are a forest of aerial 
poles. The neat tenement houses 
which rise above the shops have bright 
windows, and from them comes the 
cacophony of radio music. 

Sometimes when the movies are 
done, and the shops closing, the side- 
walks will fill again for a little time. 
Presently, in every vestibule, you will 
see a boy and a girl in earnest, low 
conversation. Her arms may rest 





entrance which obviously 
leads to a speakeasy, al- 


“Ferry boats nothin —aiwt you 
got Holland Vehicular Tubes?” 
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A bas les pajama strings! 


A zas les paiama strings! The people have arisen! At smart 
clubs . . . week-end parties . . . and homes . . . wherever 
people gather . . . rings out this stirring cry . . . or its 
unprintable English equivalent. A bas les pajama strings! 

No more shall these fiendish instruments fill our nights 
with horror . . . our mornings with insecurity and shame! 

No more shall the great American middle bear the angry 
print of resignation to these chafing circlets of slavery. 

For Faultless Nobelt Pajamas have arisen from the ranks 
of common wear to smite the oppressor . . . hip and thigh. 
They have come bearing the gift of sleeping comfort. 

Here is no common string . . . with knots and lost ends 
to try the patience and break the spirit of American manhood! 
Here is a soft, flexible, patented, resilient waistband that 
gently and tactfully adapts itself to your breathing. Here are 
pajamas that stay up without noticeable waistline pressure! 





No thread rubber bands to belie their promise . . . and 
expire with laundering. Nobelt resiliency is stitched into 
the very fabric. 

If it should lose its elasticity for any reason within a year 
of normal wear, our Mr. Faultless will send you a new pair. 
He says he will in writing. 

Faultless Nobelt Pajamas are made by the famous Faultless 
Nightwear Corporation that has made pajamas since pajamas 
have been worn . . . and other things before that. 

They are smartly tailored in all styles . . . coats with 
collars . . . coats with v-necks . . . and buttonless models 
. . . from broadcloth, madras, percale and silk. In pattern, 
they will suit the most conservative ...or the most 
different tastes. 


Any shop that knows its nightwear can show you Faultless 
Nobelt Pajamas. 


Faultless Nobelt 


Pajamas 


“The nightwear of a nation” 
since 1881 


FAuLTLEss NIGHTWEAR CORPORATION 
1133 Broadway, New York City 
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PAEREARE bovily: things Settsie- 


men and several solutions to that 


puzzle of all puzzles—what to give men! 









Y3—Towel is fine Hucka- 
back with a novel border. 
20 x 36 inches, $15 a dozen 


Y4—A Breakfast Set or a 
Bridge Set will please some 
one. Cream Linen with 
dainty embroidered design 
in tan and green or rose and 
tan. Breakfast Set, three 
pieces, $3.75 
BridgeSet, five pieces, $8.50 


FirFTH AVENUE AT 


Dept. No. 75 Bq NEw YORK 


Y1—Give “Him” smooth 
Linen Handkerchiefs 
witha hand-embroidered 
initial. Half-inch hem- 
stitched hem, 75c each 


Y2— Give “Her” a pair 
or so of cobwebby sheer 
chiffon Hose. Any smart 
color, $3.00 a pair 























Y5—He will certainly ap 
preciate a Lounging Robe 
that features the hand- 
some colors and designs 
typical of “Liberty’s” 
fabrics, $30.00 


Y6—A twenty-two inch 
Sports Square from 


“Liberty’s”, $3.95 


cheon’s 


Forty-NINTH ST. 














DECEMBER 10, 1927 


ARE YOU A 
NEW YORKER? 


Where is this unusual suburb? 


easily upon his shoulders, and his arm 
may be around her waist. I had often 
wondered what they talked about, and 
one night I learned. ‘There were two 
of them, talking, and I simply lis- 
tened: 

“How do you like it?” she asked. 

“T don’t like the hours,” he an- 
swered. “Longer than I’m used to. 
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What street is this being 
torn up? What street isn’t? 











» 


hostelries a refined serenity of at- 


mosphere, a haven invitingly luxurious in its i 


tasteful appointments and tactful service. (J, A tempo- 


yet unobtrusive. With a room or a suite at the White or 


Poa 





V4 Veen, “4 Ke : the Fifth Avenue you are located strategically 


UY WLU yt bees ae ts to almost everything in New York. 


0 MOONEE ae as 





Mis WARALL Oatag ry : Suites of 1, 2 or 3 rooms each 
j eh a, with Serving Pantry and 


Refrigeration. 4 





What is the number of this dis- 
tinctive Park Avenue apartment? 















A WHITE. 


2 ‘Lexington Avenue, corner 37th St. « LEXington 1200 





. . Cf dee On Murray Hill . . . . . a few blocks from Grand Central 
n ; but the boss is a good guy. And I can CHI [ : Hi AVEN [| = 
2 4 swing it. I ain’t kicking. You got to ; 
d 3 nsider the cash.” Se ah Htote/ 


0 j “You sure have. You can’t get any- 

. Where without the cash.” 

“How’s the old man?’ 

‘About the same.” Her voice be- 

, me a little bitter. “I don’t guess 

. : ‘l ever get well. But I can’t do a 
thing until he gets well, or—” 





.Fifth Avenue, cor. 9th St. « STUyvesant 6410 
At Washington Square 


’ 
—_ 
OSCAR WINTRAB 
Managing Director 
» MORRIS WHITE 
. Owner 
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One of the twenty-two roof terraces 





One 
Pm sad 


An Apartment Hotel 
at Washington Arch 




















(Our NEIGHBORHOOD is 
noted for Rodman Wanamaker, 
Will and Inez Irwin, and Julia 
Hoyt—fine old residences with 
fine old families in them—W ash- 
ington Mews, studio teas with 
butlers—accessibility and busses. 


Living rooms as large as seven- 
teen by twenty-eight, serving 
pantries, private roof terraces— 
servants supervised by the man- 
agement—rentals, with full hotel 
service, from $1800 to $8000— 
a cuisine of unsurpassed excel- 
lence—and a view of the Man- 
hattan sea coast. 


Apartments of 2 Rooms with 
bath and 3 Rooms with 2 baths. 


Now Renting Office open 
until 7 p.m. Phone Spring 
7000 - Occupancy Jan. Ist. 


John H. Spaulding, Manager 


ALBERT B. ASHFORTH, Inc. 
Renting Agent - 


12 East 44th St. Murray Hill 1100 
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“Yeah. Or bumps off. I know.” 

“You shouldn’t talk that way about 
my father.” 

“Well, he’s got to die sometime, 
ain’t he?” 

“‘He’s been pretty good to me.” 

“‘Not as good as I’m gonna be.” 

She laughed very slightly. “Some- 
time.” 

He was very serious: “Not such a 
long time off, either.” 

“I’m going to strike for a raise, 
next week.” 

“Luck to you. We can’t do a thing 
until that guy pays you something. 
Cheese, it makes me sick, your work- 
ing the way you do for twelve bucks.” 

“Twelve dollars is twelve dollars.” 

“T know. But it ain’t twenty.” 

They laughed shortly together. 

“Go on home,” she said. “I’ve got 
to give him his medicine.” 

“The old man?” 

“Sure.” 

“Well listen,” he said. “Go on and 
give it to him, and come back for a 
minute or two. I want to talk.” 

“Nothing doing. I’m sleepy. That 
movie made me sleepy.” 

“A lot of junk, those movies.” 

“What are you goin’ to do? You 
can’t make ’em any better.” 

“No.” He was silent for a mo- 
ment or two. “Well, good night, 
honey.” He kissed her. 

“Good night. Don’t go having a 
fight down at the shop, now. You’ve 
got to keep that job.” 

“Sure. See you tomorrow.” 


And they parted. 


HE street was nearly empty when 
he had hurried away. Dark, and 
empty, and asleep under the stars. 

I glanced toward the western sky, 
and received a shock. Flung against 
the hushed blue of the night was a 
series of terraced peaks, with lights 
showing upon them like strung jewels. 
Manhattan. The Ritz Tower, the 
Sherry-Netherland, a dozen more, 
soaring upward in magic permanence 
and splendor. Wakefulness, and 
gaiety, and wealth—the essence of 
New York—looming over this quiet 
street called First Avenue. That was 
unreal—fantastic. . . . Incredible that 
this should be the city, and that also, 
lifting against the horizon, the city. 
Two worlds, imprisoned upon an 
island, and called one. 

For here in First Avenue was a 
world. Oh, a very real world that 
lived its own life passionately, with 
utter independence of that other city 
towering above it. They might have 
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been a thousand miles apart. Staring 
down that broad way, waiting for its 
fresh life in the morning, one realized 
that the rest of New York could col- 
lapse, could disappear utterly, and 
First Avenue would be no different. It 
would go on. In its singular remote- 
ness, it was a little city of its own, 
tacked by chance upon the fringe of 
another city, off to the west. 
—Morris Markey 


RECAPITULATION 


It’s just as well that the words we said 
Made little of sense, my dear, 

For what kept hammering in my head 
Was not for you to hear. 


We dined as people of breeding ought, 
And the four tall candles flared, 
Thinking the things that should be 

thought, 
Sparing who should be spared. 


And that’s the role of the Perfect 
Guest— 
Come, give the fellow his due! — 
Who knows the secret under the jest 
And lets it stab him through! 


The Guest who sits with his weak 
heart wrung 
By a measure of tattling wine... . 
God knows, if liquor can loose the 
tongue, 
I wish it had been mine! 
—LestiE NELSON JENNINGS 


THE WEEK IN STATISTICS 
[From the Times, which is good at them] 


_ Santa Claus whiskers will cost Amer- 
ica approximately $300,000 this year. 

All of the cement for concrete roads 
and the plaster and lime for the vast 
building operations in the Chicago area 
represent an outlay one-fifth short of that 
spent for women’s stockings. 

lime lost by pedestrians at the various 
crossings of Forty-second Street is equiva- 
lent to more than 100,000 days in a year. 

Despite the rain, 40,000 automobiles 
had passed through the Holland tunnel by 
midnight Sunday. 

A total of 80,891,566 passenger fares 

s collected at the Times Square sta- 
tion of the Interborough Rapid Transit 
Company and the Brooklyn-Manhattan 
+ransit Corporation during the year end- 
ing June 30. Fares collected represents 
the number of passengers boarding trains. 


. FRROR BRINGS MATRIMONY—Headline 
in the Johnstown (Pa.) Tribune. 


Even that’s debatable. 
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'— EVEN 
MERE 
MAN 


. . « may give a Christmas order for 
Cammeyer original slippers, or a pair of 
their carefully selected ornaments—with 
the smug satisfaction that he is bestow- 
ing a gift which will delight the most 
fastidious. 


The Slipper $12 


(Ornament additional) 


Buckles $6 to $18 





(ammeyer 


46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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A Most Acceptable 
Christmas Gift for the 
Person who is Difficult 
to Please — 


A Series Ticket 


for the 
Roosevelt Recitals 


New York’s most distinctive 
Concert Series. Saturday after- 
noons at two-thirty o’clock in 
the grand ballroom of the 
Hotel Roosevelt, Madison 
Avenue at Forty-sixth Street. 


January 7th: 

THE BRAHMS LOVE CYCLE, a 
song cycle presented by Esther 
Dale, Mme. Charles Cahier, Rich- 
ard Crooks, Jerome Swinford, Elly 
Ney, and Richard Hageman. 


January 21st: 

THE REVELERS, male quartet, and 
ANTON ROVINSKY, pianist. 
Dr. Sigmund Spaeth presiding, in 
A HISTORY OF AMERICAN 
POPULAR MUSIC. 


February 4th: 
FEODOR CHALIAPIN, the world’s 


greatest singer. 


February 18th: 
ROSA PONSELLE, soprano of the 
Metropolitan Opera Company, and 
ALFREDO SAN MALO, 


linist. 


vio- 


Floor seats for entire series: 
$13.20. Boxes seating 6, $79.20. 
Boxes seating 4, $52.80. 


BECKHARD & MACFARLANE, Inc. 


FISK BLDG., NEW YORK 


BECKHARD & MACFARLANE, INC. 
Fisk Building, New York 


Gentlemen: 


Please find enclosed my check 


> ae ee for which 
please send me........ series 
tickets for the Roosevelt Re- 
citals. 
ery Boxes 
ose eee 
RE GPC OR ce oe Ba ae 
Address 











TWELVE YEARS AFTER 


An Event Not HERETOFORE 
CHRONICLED 


NE million people were packed 
() in Central Park and all the 
streets converging on Colum- 
bus Circle. As far as the eye could 
reach were faces, more and more 
faces, just as it was on the night 
the Sherry-Netherland caught fire and 
gave us the best free show of the sea- 
son. All traffic north and south, east 
and west on Broadway and Fifty- 
ninth Street, had been halted since 
early morning. By permission of the 
Commissioner, Walter R. Herrick, 
motor vehicles on this important civic 
occasion were allowed to use the drive- 
ways of Central Park for parking 
spaces. Row on row of cars lined the 
roadways. Hushed and awed by the 
solemnity of the approaching event, the 
citizens of New York City (and other 
towns and villages) who appreciated 
the benefactions of the great man they 
had come to honor, waited for the 
hour to strike which would signify 
their great love for the Man himself 
and his gift to all humanity. 

In front of the Maine monument 
a speakers’ stand had been erected, its 
posts twined with the national colors. 
One after another the important peo- 
ple of the day took their seats on the 
platform. Bishop Manning and Cardi- 
nal Hayes, with Rabbi Wise at the 
Cardinal’s right, were the first to take 
their places. Behind them sat Colonel 
Lindbergh, Ivy Lee, and William 
Randolph Hearst. Bernarr Macfadden, 
representing the remainder of the 
Press, arrived hastily and took his 
place, breathing heavily and healthily. 

The procession in honor of the 
event, headed by William Vanderbilt 
driving the coach-and-four which he 
had shown at the Horse Show, swung 
eastward into Fifty-ninth Street, just 
as Jimmy Walker, followed by Judge 
Olvany, arrived at the speakers’ stand 
in a flare of trumpets. ‘The distin- 
guished guests, at a signal from Gro- 
ver Whalen, who stood at one end of 
the platform, when the Mayor 
walked up the steps, and sat down 
again as he took his place. The band 
started ‘““The Sidewalks of New 
York” as Mrs. Al Smith appeared. 
She accepted a front row chair which 
‘Texas Guinan hastily vacated. 

The crowd, by a burst of applause, 
signified that the speeches might be- 
gin. The loud-speakers blared out upon 
the warm December air a voice which 
stated that Martin Littleton would be 
the first of the 
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heistmas 
an Ce 


A gift of fragrance ai 
Christmas is more than 
just a present; for the 
fragrances of Christ- 
mas are inseparable 
from its sentiment. 





Especially appropriate 





for Christmas are 
Roger & Gallet’s Gift fn, 


Boxes and Perfumes, 
works of art in fra- 
grance, in beautiful 
boxes, ultra-modern in 
French color and de- 
sign. Three sizes. 
Priced from $6 to $12. 


Offered in 
Pavots d’Argent 


SILVER POPPIES 








Le Jade Fleurs d’ Amour 
THE PRECIOUS FLOWER OF LOVE 
PERFUME 


Single articles of fragrance 
in each of these perfumes. 
Each in an attractive gift 
box—priced from $1 to 
$12.50. 


At All Best Shops 


ROGER G 
CALLET 


Parfurmce “urs 
PARIS 
NEW YORK 































orators to sing the | 
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praises of the great man whom they 
had gathered on this auspicious occa- 
sion to honor and to praise. 


“Mr. Mayor, fellow citizens, 
ladies and gentlemen,” roared Mr. 
Littleton. “Few events in the history 
of our beloved country can compare 
in importance with this which we have 
come here today to commemorate. But 
first let us remember that on Decem- 
ber 2, 1915, just twelve years ago, 
twelve years in which society on Park 
and Fifth Avenue has been shaken to 
its foundations by world events and 
by the blasting for new apartment 
houses, an event took place. On a 
morning, cold even for those distant 
days, a steamer, nay, an ocean liner, 
blew a fierce blast upon her whistle 
and headed down the stream to war- 
torn Europe. Before the gangplank 
had been dropped, and the last of its 
precious freight of peace makers had 
walked to their places by the railing, 
Henry Ford, who had made his will 
the day before, waved goodbye to 
‘William Jennings Bryan from the 
deck of his Peace Ship. Beside him, 
strapped on the railing of the argosy, 
which bore the hopes and prayers of 
the New World, was a bird cage, and 
in the bird cage a White Dove, symbol 
of that purity of intention which was 
so sadly misunderstood by the warring 
nations when, later in their journey, 
the Peace Pilgrims travelled through 
Germany in railway carriages whose 
window blinds were drawn tight upon 
the warlike scene. 

“But we are gathered today not to 
revive memories of sadder years, years 
which shall live in our memory to be 
retailed to those who shall come after 
us. We are here today to dedicate an- 
other, aye, a greater, benefaction to 
mankind. As I speak here under the 
skies of New York, one whom we all 
hold dear, the Spokesman of the 
White House, in his offices in the capi- 
tal of our dear nation, waits with his 
finger poised above a button, a simple 
telegraph key through whose agency, 
as I drop my hand, the flag which 
covers the object in front of me will 
drop. Ladies and gentlemen, my fel- 
low countrymen, President Coolidge, 
in thirty seconds, will dedicate the new 
lord car which stands before us. Gen- 
tlemen, I propose that after the flag 
has fallen, we observe three minutes 
‘i silence, with hats off, hearts and 

ids bowed before the greatest world 
event since the Armistice. My friends, 
[ declare the new Ford car placed 
ipon the market.” 

—Tuomas S. BoswortH 





75 


FROM BERTIE OF PARIS 


comes this new combination 
Double Compact and Lipstick 


like beautiful pieces of priceless jewelry ... 
composition onyx with gold hinges 


Rouge and powder (in four shades) 
from the famous Bertie Paris 
laboratory, are naturally superb 


Sets, including Gift Case 


+ S .00 2 


“A true piece of art 
to delight the most 
fastidious” 
Refills Lipstick, g a ? 
Powder, Rouge ° ; ‘. 
75¢ 





Sponsored where smart 
New York shops 


B. Aleman & Co. Bonwit Teller & Co. Franklin Simon & Co. 
Jay-Thorpe Kurzman Lord & Taylor Park & Tilford Russek’s 


Saks-Fifth Avenue Nicaaale sletiditaa Frederick Loeser & Co.— Brooklyn 





L. Bamberger & Co.— Newark : - and other smart shops or at 


SALON BERTIE, 21 East 57th Street, New York 
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Ovington’s Has Shared 
New York’s Christmas Since 1846 


VINGTON’S hasn’t yet reach- 

ed the century mark, but for 
nigh on to eighty-two years—as 
the oldest inhabitant would say— 
we have been a part of New York’s 
Christmas party. 


Our first fair shoppers wore petti- 
coats that would scandalize the 
modern girl! Our first brides mar- 
ried men who for years had cheated 
Mr. Gillette! 


Eighty-one years of Christmas is 






OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, uc,” 


Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 
Telephone: Caledonia 8702 


our record to date. And in that 
four-score years of Christmas 
helpfulness we have learned 
that while a gift must be distinc- 
tive and useful, it must also — to 
give joy to the donor as well as 
the receiver — be as reasonable in 
its price as it is graceful in its 
thought! Here in our new shop 
we can prove that statement 
with ten thousand different 
and charming gifts. 
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T present there is nothing in 
the world that interests me less 
than clothes, though there are 

threatening rumblings over the phone 
and through the post hinting that every 
shop in town is laying for me with 
Palm Beach clothes. They all think it 
is a very original idea to have Palm 
Beach clothes, and they think I care. 
In another week or so, no doubt, I 
will be back to normalcy and also to a 
restoration of my exceedingly reverent 
attitude that any woman who wears 
a mid-season Vionnet when the winter 
collection is out should be cut dead, 
though she be your oldest friend. In 
the meantime, Christmas things will 
occupy this column for this week; next 
will come steamer presents and travel- 
ling stuff and gifts for the sick and a 
list of the gift shops to dash into at 
the last moment. Also food and flow- 
ers and last-minute services. And my 
only sane impulse is to continue my 
dreary chant that any shop in town 
is yours completely at nine o’clock in 
the morning and you are an ole fool 
if you ignore this fact in favor 
of the death-struggle around noon. 


—L. L. 


WHERE TO LOOK FOR IT 


lhe lists of Christmas suggestions 
re so long that an index may help 
Here it is: 
Lingerie and Boudoir Accessories on 
S page. 
Furs on this page. 
Perfumes on page 78. 
Bathroom Accessories on page 80. 
Beauty Preparations and Treatments 
on page 81. 
‘saming Things on page 83. 
— ae Drinking Accessories on 
page >, 


ON AND OFF 


THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


Pipes and Tobacco on page 87. 

Gifts for Men on page 88. 

Sporting Equipment on page 91. 

Cameras and Camera Accessories on 
page 94. 

Art on page 94. 

Music on page 95. 

Animals and Their Toggery on page 96. 


THe New Yorker has already 
published extensive lists, those last 
week including the big stores and spe- 
cialized shops, jewelry, toys, children’s 
clothes, and motor accessories. 


LINGERIE AND BOUDOIR 
ACCESSORIES 


All of the lingerie places mentioned 
below have lovely things which, 
whether French or domestic, are hand- 
made. All have negligées and mules, 
boudoir pillows and knicknacks of a 
high order. 

EvLEeANor Bearp, 519 Mad. Ave.— 
All types of quilted boudoir pil- 
lows, chaise longue covers, hand- 
kerchief cases, etc. 

Ca.LvairE, 389 Fifth Ave.—Boudoir 
accessories, 

CarLin Comrorts, 528 Mad. Ave. 
—Another aristocrat of the chaise 
longue cover, blanket, pillow, and 
de-luxe-com fort school. 





“Have you ‘The 
Funny Froggy’ and 
‘Little Mischief’ 
Bubble Records?” 


M. Courart, 23 E. 54th St.—Im- 
ported lingerie that wears well and 
is not too high in price. 

Cotony LINGERIE SHop, 664 Mad. 
Ave.—Lingerie, negligées, mules, 
and handkerchiefs from Paree. 

Javorre, Inc., 530 Mad. Ave.—An- 
other lurking place for the French 
teddy, and for perishable and lovely 
French stockings. 

KARGERE DE Paris, 636 Fifth Ave.— 
You’ve heard of Aim. 

EmMMA Matoor, 442 Mad. Ave.— 
More elegant lingerie. 

THE PurpPLeE Box, 11 E. 55th St.— 
Lingerie made by hand at the crip- 
pled children’s school. 

VERA SANVILLE, 9 E. 46th St.— 
Negligées that are used for evening 
wraps, nighties that are used for 
evening dresses; lingerie, naughty 
but nice; boudoir pillows and 
knicknacks. Will help your bewil- 
dered male to select the right thing. 

For mules, in addition to the above, 
try Devman, I. MILier’s 46th 
Street shop downstairs, and SaKs- 
FirrH AVENUE. —B. B. 


FURS 
In this very commendable Christ- 
mas category, I can only advise firmly 














NSFURS J 
A Christmas Gift be- 


comes a supreme trib- 
ute to a woman’s beauty 
when it is a Creation 


in Furs by A. Jaeckel. 


an a Co. 


*Jurricews Exclusively 


HfthAve.bet.3d0-36 Sis. 





against any attempt to find small out- 
of-the-way shops or any other tenden- 
cy to bargain hunting. For good furs, 
like good jewels, prices are pretty uni- 
form in the retail places. All the 
big reliable department stores have 
good furs; so do the de luxe specialty 
clothes shops; and, naturally, special 
fur houses like GUNTHER, REVILLON 
FREREs, and JAECKEL have marvel- 
lous ones. I also add that every wom- 
an would like a fox fur if she hasn’t 
one already, and the safest choice, as 
things are now, is either a silver fox 
or, if you can’t afford a very good one 
of that sort, a very good pointed fox. 


PERFUMES 


There is no sense whatsoever in any 
one person’s trying to be dictatorial on 
what is the best perfume at present. 
What with everyone’s taste varying, 
and some people being driven from 
the room by a perfume that sends 
others swooning into the wearer’s 
arms, the life of a harassed editor who 
has her own violent tastes becomes 
precarious. If you can possibly find 
out what kind of perfume your lady 
likes the most, do so by all means. 
Otherwise, here is a list of perfumes 
that have been found popular, not 
only by men but by women buyers. 
I have not done much about the new- 
est ones, which have a way of smell- 


ing like Chanel No. 5. 


BercporF & Goopman: Specially 
good Chypre, which I can’t stand, 
as a general rule. Men would like 
this even on a wife. 

CHANEL: No. 5, No. 22 (this is used 
also a great deal by men for their 
darling handkerchiefs) and Gar- 
denia. 

GuERLAIN: Shalimar, L’Heure Bleue, 
Mitsouko. All Guerlain perfumes 
good. 

Caron: Nuit de Noél (old favorite, 
and very good); Tabac Blonde; 
new sweet pea perfume, rumored 
superb. 

Bourjois: Ashes of Roses; Moderne. 

Lusin: Amaryllis; L’Ocean Bleu. 

Rosine: Nuit de Chine; Maharajah 
(Nazimova uses this last—nice and 
exotic ). 

Motrnarp: Christmas Bells. 

Patou: Amour Amour; Que Sais-Je! 

BaBANI: Ambre de Delhi; Chypre 
Egyptien. (Never give chypre to an 
ingénue. ) 

GaBILLa: Mon Cheri; Moda. 

Morynevux: Le Numero Cinq. 
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k Lucien Leone: C (light and youth- 
il- ful). 
Wortu: Vers le Jour (light daytime 
perfume. Exclusive, FRANKLIN SI- 
lly MON). 
HaviLanp: Spanish Gold (mysterious 
without being musky). 
Jay-THorPe: Jaytho (exclusive). 
ed Grand for furs. Has a come- 
hither that might be dangerous. 
Corpay: Orchidée Bleue. 


Cory: L’Origan; Eméraude (both 
le, 
1es old stand-bys). \s 


W 





HousicanT: Idéale; Quelques Fleurs; 
Le Temps des Lilas. 

* D’Orsay: Le Dandy, Chevalier. h, 

ol FLorat Opors: 


el erect ical | 
qitt that iv 
Forts, an English manufacturer, G7 Q smart git't 
" makes marvellous single-flower Cn 
perfumes with an emphasis on 


garden odors like hyacinth, tea- Com 
oO 


rose, etc. For gardenia, CHANEL. 
nd | F ‘ ‘ 
or jasmin, GUERLAIN or ly 
FLoris. For geranium, Lanvin. Cal, 
; For jonquil, ANN HaviILANp Cr 
e? : (must call her direct). For 0 
re orchid, Renarp  (Saks-Fifth eg . 


an Avenue). I didn’t know that . 
orchids have an odor, but this is Fifth Avenue at 35th St—N. Y. 


the way they ought to smell for Paris Palm Beach London 
a mere sixty dollars. For lily-of- ri 
the-valley, GaBILLA or GUER- | 
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FRENCH RESTAURANT 


. 
No other connection in America 





LAIN. For sweet pea, the new 
Caron edition is utterly marvel- 
lous. 

Except where indicated, all of these 
perfumes listed can be secured at SaKs- 
FirtrH AVENUE, which has as com- 
plete a toilet counter as any shop in 
town. R. H. Macy has particularly 
large stock of couturier perfumes 
right by the 34th St. entrance. 

—L. L. 


BATHROOM ACCESSORIES 
BATH SALTs: 

O My: Bath oil. 

Caron: Bain de Champagne. 

ELIzABETH ARDEN: Bath crystals 
scented with Rose, Russian Pine, 
or Nirvana. 

Morny: Bath cubes or salts. 

YARDLEY’s bath cubes. 

4711: Rose Geranium. Inexpensive, 
pungent, and excellent. 

Marie Earce: Jasmin bath salts. 

HouBicanT: Bath discs in the fa- 
vored Houbigant odors. ‘These 
explode with a pop when they hit 


the water. 

FRANKLIN Simon _ (exclusive): 
Bath salts, jasmin, verbena, rose, 
and cologne. $2.95 for five 
pounds. 

SoaPs: 


BercporF & GoopMan: Really ex- 
ceptional bath soaps and a divine 
bath powder (I like hardly any 
bath powders) in floral odor. 
Also, grand lipstick of their own. 





' Mem: For weekend hostesses, sev- 


eral dozen cakes of guest soap 

looking like after-dinner mints. 
Morny: Huge and luxurious bath 

bowl in Chaminade fragrance. 
SAKs-FIFTH AVENUE (exclusive): 


Another bath bowl, in_ rose 
fragrance. 

YARDLEY’s lavender. 
Corpay: Lettuce soap. Very 


French and very successful. 

Marie Earve: Jasmin soap and 
jasmin bath powder. 

BretTrTe: Box holding four cakes of 
soap, the box like a book, the soap 
with playing-card tops. Called 
Banco. (FRANKLIN SIMON. ) 


SHAVING ALLEVIATIONS: 

Preparations by HANsForpb, the 
English Court Hairdresser: soaps, 
tonic lotions, brilliantines, and 
other toilet alleviations that the 
smart Londoner cannot do with- 
out. WANAMAKER’s exclusively. 

More things to make shaving less 
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HEELS and springs, 
17 jewels—every.- 
thing—all over the place! 
Blame that clumsy prong. 
buckle strap. Only a con- 
tortionist can twist and 
squirm enough to manipuv- 
late it without ruining the 
watch. 


Now, here’s a way of for- 
getting these wrist watch 
worries .... the new Kre- 
mentz Band. No buckle, 
no nerve-wrecking tun- 
ble. Just an expanding 
link arrangement that 
makes the band large 
enough to pass over the 
hand. And when washin 
the hands, just push ae 
and band up on forearm, 
avoiding all danger of 
leaving it behind or other- 
wise losing it. 





Flexible Mesh 
or Milanaise 
Band and Link 
Case — made in 


solid 14 kt. or Leadingjewelers have Kre- 
= kt. white,yel- mentz Bands in solid plaii- 
ow or reen . 

gold; and solid "um or solid gold mesh, 


with engraved link cases 
of solid platinum or solid 
gold; also in Krementz 
Quality Rolled Gold Plate. 
Really a well-thought-of 
gift. 


platinum; also 
in Krementz 
Quality Rolled 
Gold Plate. 


Write for name of nearest jeweler or tele- 
phone our New York office, Lackawanna 3 123 


KREMENTZ & CO. Newark, N. J. 





Showing band completely expanded. 
Ample allowance for easy passage over 
hand or up on forearm. 





Band closed. Expanding links 
j are packed in the compact 
case at back. Neat and highly 
practical. 


rement3 
WRIST WATCH BAND 


—— 
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arduous will be found in the list of 


Gifts for Men. —L. L. 


BEAUTY PREPARATIONS AND 
TREATMENTS 


We ¢an only warn you, once again 
and for the last time, to get Her girl- 
friend to tell you what kind of beauty 
preparations she covets. All of these 


mentioned are exceedingly good. The 











am 
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choice rests with individual taste. In 
general, all the preparations mentioned 
can be found at any high-class depart- 
ment store; treatments must be pur- 
chased at the salon itself. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN, 673 Fifth Ave., 

deservedly a tremendous favorite, 
offers: 
Overnight case, bottles, standing up- 
right when carried, trays swing- 
ing out to the sides; room for 
nightgown. Completely equip- 
ped, to sewing kit, nail brush, all 
preparations, etc. Gift de luxe; 
$100. 

‘amous pink tin boxes, containing 
essential preparations; $14 and 
$18. Overnight box, very com- 
pact; $3.85. 

Overnight cases, tan or gray calf, 
with cover. Room for extra 
dress, and all preparations in gold 

_ topped jars; $95 and $150. 

Sheer velvet handkerchiefs, evening 
shades, swan’s-down puff attached 
in centre; $2.25. 

Very expensive French lingerie and 
knicknacks. In the salon. 

Course of six regulation facials; 








IN ONE WAY 


ITS NOT HIGH 


The coffees in the Beech- 
Nut blend certainly come 
from high places, sunny 
plantations towering over 
warm southern seas. You'll 
value high-grown coffees 
when you meet Beech-Nut. 
The flavor of it! The rich 
depth of body beneath that 
flavor! The tempting aroma 
above. 


This is a new coffee — high 
in every respect but price. 


Beech Nut 
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MEN SAY IT IS PRACTICAL 
for 
CHRISTMAS 
_ a o $ 
— 
in Sterling Silver 





"7 


$5 buys this practical gift for golf- 
ers. Exact duplicates of famous 
Reddy Tees. Joined by a 
Sterling Silver chain with 
initial plate in the center. 
(One tee holds the ball, 
the other acts as anchor, so 
you won’t lose it.) Beauti- 
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fully made and attractively 
boxed. Makers of famous Walter 
Hagen STERLING SILVER PUT- 
TERS. A Real Putter that is 
practical to use. Price $35. 
LAMBERT BROTHERS 
Jewelers + Silversmiths + Stationers 
Third Ave., cor. 58th St., New York 


A VISIT TO OUR STORE WILL SUGGEST MANY BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS GIFTS IN DIAMONDS, WATCHES AND JEWELRY 
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how lovely to have a Bit of Paris all your 


very own. ~ $$ $$ $. — the most sub- 
limely perfect and beautiful affairs Paris 


ever lost and New York ever gained. 


Mat Lewrs 


GIFTS : 





HOSIERY : GLOVES 


Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, at 47th (With Men’s Dept.) 


PURSES : 


y| St. Regis Shop, Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
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$18 or $25. 
higher. 


Bertie, 21 E. 57th St.: 

Particularly good facials—$3.50 
each; course of six, $18. 

Flat leather handbag, small over- 
night size, containing liberal] 
quantities of all preparations; 
$39. 

Compacts and lipsticks, on sale 
everywhere; box of onyx compo- 
sition, gold clasps. Looks fright- 
fully expensive. Double, boxed 
with lipstick to match; $5, 
Single, with lipstick; $4. Box 


containing them very attractive. 


MarieE Earve, 660 Fifth Ave.: 
Treatments—course of six; $18. 
Box of Jasmin bath powder, soap, 

and bath salts; $3.50. 

Leather rolls, rubber-lined, with 
adjustable straps to hold any bot- 
tles or jars desired. Small, fit- 
ted with basic treatment; $14.50. 
Large, price according to what 
you want put in it. 

Deep box, any color leather. Com- 
partments for bottles to stand up- 
right and avoid spilling or jost- 
ling. Filled, $60. 

Small vanity box, three essentials 
of treatment and room for keys, 
money, other essentials of travel- 


ling; $15. 


Special treatments 


Exvvira, 45 E. 49th St.: 


Very amusing haircuts. 


Course of 








ten, $12.50. Grand present for 
a girl who is tired of the bob she 
now has. 
Dorotuy Gray, 753 Fifth Ave.: 
Overnight case. Tan Eng’ish leath- 
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er. Body of case has room for 
extra dress, mules, etc. Special 
lid rises at top, having mirror, 
to reveal all preparations nestled 
in the lid separate from the rest. 
Filled; $85-$150. A_ knock- 
out. 

Flat leather case, containing comb 
and mirror; $15. 

Two small mirrors, attached at end 
of six-inch bar, adjustable so that 
the lady can see sides of her 
head; $2.50. 

Small handbag containing all prep- 
arations; $16.50. 

Overnight case of preparations; 


$4.50. 
RosE Lairp, 17 E. 48th St.: 


Small leather-covered case of prep- 
arations; $15. 


PrimrosE House, 3 E. 52nd St.: 

Overnight box, pink tin, essential 
preparations; $5. 

Bath salts and powder; boxed for 
Christmas; $3. 

Facials de luxe, course of five; 
$15. 

HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 46 W. 57th 
St.: Will inform recipient, via 
gay card, about credit at the salon 
for either treatments or prepara- 
tions. 

Three Water Lily double compacts, 
in Chinese-red, jade-green, and 
black; they are supposed to match 
varying costumes; attractively 
boxed; $7. 

Water Lily double compact (trench 
mirror) with lipstick to match 
in any of the above colors; $3.50. 
Rubinstein lipsticks particularly 
good. 

Box containing essentials for daily 
treatment; $7.75. 

Waterproof chintz Pullman bags, 
to be outfitted as desired. 

—L. L. 


GAMING THINGS 


Everywhere I have been in town, 
th my doleful cry, “Christmas 
presents,” buyers and publicity women 
have rushed at me brandishing bridge 
sets, including two or four packs of 
cards, score pads, and pencils. If these 
not been forthcoming, poker- 
chip sets have. But I am listing only 
one place, which seems to have as 
comprehensive a collection of gam- 
ing equipment as any in town. I 
tier, ladies and gentlemen, the high- |§ 
lights at 


ABrRCROMBIE & Fircu: This (*) 





If you know 
an opportunity when you 
see it, be sure that when 
opportunity sees you, 
you will look as if you 


are worth knowing, too. 


Ready to Wear Suits, 


$75 


MENS TAILORS 
587 FIFTH AVENUE - betveen 47 “and 48" STREET. 





a. 
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: means it is hard to find elsewhere. 

Gee Whiz horseracing set for chil- 
dren; $3.50. 

Gee Whiz horseracing set for 
grownups; $15. 

Poker set, 400 chips of mother-of- 
pearl, four colors; $325. 

Poker set, 400 chips, real ivory; 
$280. 

Keeno set, $25. 

Bridge box, containing eight packs 
and four pads; $28.50. 

Bridge table, hand-painted, that fits 
into rack and turns into fire 
screen; $34. 


Giant playing cards, for beach or 





THERE 
1S DISTINCTION 
N GIVING AND RECEIVING 

GIFTS FROM 
DOBBS 











lawn, 8 inches high; $2.50 a deck. 

*Jumbo playing cards, markers at 
sides three times normal size for 
nearsighted people; 80 cents a 
deck. 

*Holland’s Indoor Golf Game— 
played with tiddledywinks on 
sporty nine-hole course. Really 
swell; $3.50. 

*City Club cribbage boards, sixteen 
inches long; $3.50. 

Roulette wheels, $5 to $120. 
Cloths, $7.50 to $30. 

*Pinochle counters, to score game 
automatically, $2.50 pr. With 
ivory tabs, $8 pr.** 

*Chemin de Fer sabots, like those 















GIFTS OF DISTINCTION used by European croupiers; $35. 
A splendid selection of Gifts for Men. Dobbs *Small stand, holding two packs of 
Hosiery - Sweaters - Mufflers . Scarfs . cards and score pad. Brass, $5; 
Cravats (made from Dobbs own imported ‘Iver. $12 

French and English Silks), Handkerchiefs - weve ry pic. 
Leather Things - Custom Shirts - Lounge Bridge tiles and counters like those 
Robes + Beach Robes - Dressing Gowns - uot in Shak Jong. Ker winds 


Gifts for Person, Pocket, Sport’or Travel 
—all of Dobbs exclusiveness and character. 


IFTH AVENUE 
ATE OT 


AT 32"° 


outdoor playing; $5. 

*Ivory chess sets, $75 to $250. 
Staunton patterns. 

Circular poker set, containing 400 
chips, four decks of cards, $34.50 








FIFTH AVI 
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plain chips; $44.50 fancy chips. 

Mother-of-pearl dominoes, $60; 
ivory, $50. 

*Game set: Mahogany box, very 
compact, containing boards, etc., 
for cribbage, backgammon, 
checkers, chess, poker and plain 
dice, playing cards, poker set, 


etc.; $50. —L. L. 


SMOKING AND DRINKING 
ACCESSORIES 


It is needless to say that you can buy 
flasks, cocktail shakers and cocktail sets 
in pigskin cases almost anywhere. Also, 
you may have noted that various gad- 
gets have appeared helterskelter all 
through various columns that have pre- 
ceded this one. However, for con- 
centrated effort, try 
ABERCROMBIE & Fircu: 

Iceless cocktail shaker, very new. 
Separate compartment in which 
you mix sodium carbonate, am- 
monium nitrate and water for 
freezing that lasts one half hour. 
For picnics. Separate compart- 
ment also good for ice so that 
cocktail will not be diluted; $45. 

Royal Doulton jugs, British and 
aristocratic; $15. 

Pigskin case with two flasks con- 
taining ten bottles between them; 
$98. Flasks, $35 apiece. “Two 
half-gallon flasks, $78. Guaran- 
teed Britannia metal. 

All kinds of cocktail cases. One, 
4 cups, 4 bottles, shaker, spoon, 
knife, and corkscrew; $45. 

Decanter sets, crystal; up to $138. 

Lovable dogs, Cecil Alden hand- 
painted for place cards; $1 
apiece. 

Table lighter, smoker’s den, a 
knockout. In colored leather, 
$10; snakeskin, $12. 


HREE New Yorkers, Inc., 8 W. 
47th St.: 

Arrangement like good old tea- 
wagon. This called the Bar-Ette. 
Rolls into room and reveals all 
fixin’s when opened—space for 
eight bottles; cedar drawer for 
cigars and cigarettes; tray and 
board for slicing lemons; shaker ; 
glasses; ice-bowl; fruit contain- 
er; ice-pick; openers, etc. In 
red, green, parchment tone, and 
black. Completely equipped, ex- 
cept for lawless ingredients; 
$125. 

Ks-FIFTH AVENUE: 

lhermos Ice Container. In col- 
ored enamel, $25; in silver plate, 











GIFTS OF CHARACTER 





Dobbs Gifts for Women... Dobbs Sports 
Attire - Coats for Street, Sport and Travel. 
Hosiery for Street, Sport and Evening. 
Scarfs, Umbrellas, Cigarette Lighters. 
Leather Hand-bags - Week-end Bags, Sacs 
de Voyage - Cushions. Afternoon and Eve- 


i uo 
ning 


ags - Gloves - Belts. etc., etc. Dobbs 


Shops abound in unusual gifts—all with 


Dobbs label of Excellence. 


TH a 
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$50. Big enough to chill a bottle 


86 
COM CRIM BB of wine, and ideal to preserve ice 
while your icebox is making 
° IT [S DIFFERENT 





more. Men actually buying them 


LAALD 





for themselves. In the Bon ( 
Voyage department. 
Will make, in the Luggage De- é 
| oT OW DIFFERENT!” we hear people say of an inexpensive partment, liquor cabinets out of | 
H piece of jewelry or of pewterware that we show. your favorite antique. Also, on 
It was made by hand. Into it went more than the design hand, many liqueur cabinets, 
and the material—inherent in it are skill and the personality of the completely equipped, and priced 
artist who fashioned it. in the hundreds. 
You will find here only handwrought gifts, chosen from the best DuNnHILL: It must be known that 
work of American craftsmen, lovely and often inexpensive. Dunhill is a wholesaler as well as a 


retailer, and that his products can 
be found all over town. Here, how- 


vs) ass ais & ever, they are concentrated. 
SeGetey Sitver PeGter Dunhill Lighters: The sage opinion 


of this department is that none 


Batik ail Block-Irint Hangings of the briquets that followed the 


Dunhill has improved materially 


We invite you to visit our shops and examine them. 











on the original brand, particular- 

Copper Pottery, ly since Dunhill has also made 
a sports lighter with a windshield. 

Ete It must be remembered that all 


7B FAB SA & lighters work if they are kept in 


order; if you have no genius for 


The Arts 5 Crafts shop ane Catitasia by machinery, the Forty-third Street 


shop will renew wicks and flints 


the Society of Arts & Crafts «s-721 Madison Avenue (64th St.), and fill any Dunhill lighter 
New York City, and 9 Park Street, Boston es es oc» without charge, no matter where 
bought. They come in two sizes, 
and are sold singly or in combi- 
nation with cigarette cases, hold- 
ers and Vanities to match. All 
fabrics and metals. Most practical 
of lacquer, less expensive and 


The more durable than enamel; 
around $25. Lighters in odd oval 


Whitney Studio Club i of silver, with watch; 


Dunhill Vanities, built like lighter, 
Ten West Eighth Street 
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with lipstick concealed by cap. 
This may be used when the cap 
is snapped up or taken out for 
application. Powder and rouge in 
the body of it. $5-$500 every- 
where. Can have lighter to 
match, if she wouldn’t get too 
confused. 


+ Cigarette Cases: Very good selec- 
; Christmas Sale ; 9 the ones pags my eye 
most being: tortoise-shell with 
fine silver stripe; black enamel, 
fine gold stripes, $225; silver and 
gold stripes, etc. Excellent taste, 
though you can go wild with 
3 ‘ modernistic patterns in red and 
a : ; black lacquer combined with 
‘Water Colors, ‘Drawings, Etchings peer led if you like. 
Great collection of white onyx ash- 
trays, cigarette boxes, etc., with 
fine gold rims. 
Two Dunhill pipes in case with 
lighter; $25, plus price of lighter 
3 3 3 3 3 selected. 
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Lithographs, “‘Woodcuts ¥ Engvavings 
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Brass lamp-post table lighters; $15. 
Table lighter, white onyx ash-tray 
base; $25. Nickel base; $10. 
Hand-carved wooden pipe rack, 
sporting scenes; $10-$17.50. 
Smokers’ stand, ‘walnut or ma- 
hogany. Has jar, tray, match 
holder, rack for four pipes; $30. 

Cigarette holders, masculine affairs 
of jet and amber, alone or com- 
bined; $35 up. 

Pipe ash-trays, Carlton ware. Cork 
in middle for knocking ashes out 
of pipe without disaster; $10 up. 

See also the Pipes and Tobacco list. 


MM Importinc Company, 6 E. 
45th St.: 

Pewter ash-trays, bowls, etc.; $2.50 
up. 

Fountain pens, chain and ring to 
hang over telephone mouthpiece; 
$5. 

All manner of pencils with calen- 
dars on them; or fixed up with 
rulers which extend when de- 
sired. 

Coat pegs in case. These stick in 
any wall so that you can hang 
up coat and hat wherever you 
are. One of those useful pres- 
ents, 

Another gadget; set of six rubber 
wedges to keep windows from 
rattling; $4. 

Toast racks with spirit lamp; $25. 
Breakfast set; toast rack, two jars 
for jam; place for butter. Very 
ompact; $80. 

See also the Pipes and Tobacco list. 

—L. L. 


PIPES AND TOBACCO 


Hi re is danger. As to pipes: it is 
udtful if anyone, and particularly 
man, can pick out a pipe for a 


de 


aw 











The PRIMER of Good Clothing 





set cushion 
robe foot-muft 


Is your Car all Set for the Winter ? 

Speaking of Sets for the Winter, here’s 
one of the Best. Reading from Left to 
Right: Cushion, Robe, Foot-Muff. Lux- 
urious Broadcloth in Colors to harmo- 
nize with Tonneau Trimmings; lined with 
Lustrous Silk Plush in Brilliant Con- 
trasty Shades, plus Fleecy Wool Sheep- 
skin in the Muff. Each Piece mono- 
gramed in 2-tone Bas-relief. Complete, 


$150. Not a bad Christmas Gift Idea. 


Rocers PEET COMPANY 


The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 





BROADWAY 
AT LIBERTY 


HERALD SQ. 
AT 35TH ST. 


FIFTH AVE. 
AT 4IST ST. 


BROADWAY 
AT 13TH ST. 


BROADWAY 
AT WARREN 


For New Yorkers 





TREMONT AT BROMFIELD 
For Bostoners 














you’d never know 
it was a *“‘permanent’’! 


at last a permanent 
wave that exactly sim- 
ulates the rise and fall 
of naturally wavy hair 
—soft, smooth, lovely! 
you have it done at 
pierre’s, where they use 
a special apparatus as 
ultra-modern as_ the 
salon itself is  ultra- 
modernistic. the wind- 
ing of the hair, the tub- 
ing of it—all is done 
differently, and the re- 
sult is more different 
than you can possibly 
imagine. 


for permanent or finger 

waving, shampooing, 
facial treatments, hair 
cutting, phone plaza 
1362 for an appoint- 
ment. 


PRERRE 


for 20 years expert coiffeur 
to america’s smartest women 


39 west 57th street 
new york 





man that he will like or use. If you 
must give him a pipe be sure that it can 
be exchanged after Christmas, or bet- 
ter still, give credit orders: they are 
obtainable at DUNHILL’s, BENson & 
HeEpDGEs’, or STEARN’s (addresses be- 
low). As to pipe tobacco, don’t dare 
give it unless you actually know the 
brand the recipient customarily uses. 
Ditto for cigarettes. For your con- 
venience we follow with a list of a 
few dependable tobacconists: 


Benson & HeEpces, 435 Fifth Ave.: 
Benson & Hedges pipes, cigarettes, 
and specialties. 

ALFRED DuNHILL, 514 Fifth at 43rd 
St. 


MM Importinc Co., 6 East 45th St.: 
Blue Bar pipes, MM tobacco and 
cigarettes, and every accessory for 
the smoker. 


Wi.uiaM H. RENDALL, 67 Wall and 
23 William Sts.: Longbottom pipes. 

THE Rirz SMoKE SHop, 410 Madi- 
son at 48th St.: Imported cigarettes 
a specialty. 

James B. RussEui, 23 West 57th St.: 
Peter Jackson pipes and other aids 
for the fastidious smoker. 


THE Srearn Co., 430 Madison at 
49th St.: Loewe pipes and lighters. 


The same warning applies to cigars 
as to pipe tobacco. Surely you’re clever 
enough to find out his favorite brand, 
size and color? But for the sake of 
those poor wretches who must give 
cigars regardless, we have concocted a 
list of a few good Havana cigars 
which no one need be ashamed to 
give. The following come in various 
sized packings and colors, but all of 
them are recommended by experts in 
the field: 

Bolivar, Belinda Belvedere, Parta- 
gas Belvedere, Corona Belvedere, Ra- 
mon Allones Perfecto, Hoyo Perfecto, 
Henry Clay Sungrown, Ynclan Eng- 
lish Perfecto Bock. 

These may be more expensive than 
good domestic cigars, but then, why 
don’t you find out his particular favor- 
ites before you buy? —R. A. H. 


GIFTS FOR MEN 


The holiday Samaritan (meaning 
us) can do very little, after all, beyond 
trying to help the average woman 
from going too hopelessly wrong: men 
are such peculiar creatures, full of 
crotchets. 
reader, are not an average woman— 
that is well understood. (If the reader 


But of course you, dear 
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THE 
TEST BY FIRE 


OR HOW TO GET TO 
WELFARE ISLAND 


IF you abhor adulterated 
silk shirts—the kind that 
splits and frays for no ob- 
vious reason —you can try 
this test in the shop before 
you buy. 

Pile the shirts into a heap 
and set them afire. Ifa crisp, 
bubbly ash is left, the shirts 
were silk; a grey ash means 
cotton; the sign of artificial 
silk is a hard, glowing ash. 

Aneasier method is to note 
the presence of the Truhu 
label. Then you know the 
silk is 100% pure and the 
color fast... that the shirts 
are the sort a man’s proud 
to present to a friend ... or 
to himself. 


i) 


i 
i WASHABL 


i 


Look for this label on your next silk 
shirt; the yellow (x) label denotes 
light-weight; yellow (xx) denotes 
medium; red (xxx), heavy; 
blue (xxxx), extra heavy 





FOR 


SHIRTS 


If it’s Truhu, it’s Washable 


Jersey Silk Mills, Inc., 
Makers of Truhu Silks 
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is a man he needn’t pay any attention 
to all this palaver.) However, as there 
must be gifts for the dear fellows, 
here goes, with the best intentions in 
the world and also with a hint to look 
in various other divisions of these lists, 
in this and other issues, such as sport 
and travel furnishings, things for the 
automobile owner, drinking and smok- 
ing and gambling equipment, and even 
art and books. No man really need 
get a slipper or a tie. 


WaLkinG Sticks: Malacca sticks 
with ramshorn handles, $25; 
straight malacca stick with silver 
top, $16, same with silver flask 
within, $50, at TRIPLER’s, Madi- 
son at 46th St. Plain malacca with 
gold band which may be mono- 
grammed, $17, at Brooks, Madi- 
son at 44th St. Cane-umbrellas, col- 
lapsible malacca, outer shell conceals 

] silk umbrella within—grand for 

doubtful days, $15; malacca sticks 








' with real rhinoceros-horn handles, 
; $100 to $125, at W. W. Harrr- 
son, Fifth at 34th St. Howell’s 
English Sporting-Seat-Stick, $15 to 
$25, at ABERCROMBIE & Fircn, 
’ Madison at 45th St. 
Top Hats: Why not a $20 order for 
a silk evening or opera hat, say from 
: Knox, Fifth at 40th St.? 


Dress SHirtTs: (First be sure you 
know the neckband size and sleeve 
length )—Stiff pique bosom faintly 
striped or figured, $10, at SULKa’s, 

512 Fifth Ave. 

GLoves: (Size? Long or short fin- 
gers? )—Hand-sewn white evening 
gauntlet, $8.50; buckskin, slip-on 
or button, $5; heavy tan washable 
pigskin gauntlet, $7, at TRIPLER’s, 
Madison at 46th St. White dress 
kid with button, $4.50, at KasKEL 
& Kaskex, 567 Fifth Ave. 


NECKTIES AND HANDKERCHIEFS: A 
few words of warning: Don’t give 
him a necktie—men prefer to 
choose their own—and beware of 
colored silk handkerchiefs! If you 
just can’t or won’t think of any- 

ing else you can obtain a gift or- 
ler for one or more sets of ties with 
handkerchiefs to match, $7.50 to 
$10.50 the set, at SuLKa’s, 512 
Fifth Ave. And if you must pick 
m out yoursel f you can at least 

k to sane plain colors such as the 

d color silk Barathea ties, $3.50, 
with matching silk crépe handker- 
fs, $3.50, at ALBERT LEONARD 
GEORGE, Madison Ave. at 58th St. 
at french linen handkerchiefs with 














This sumptuous wrap of white Russian 
ermine extends its deep shoulder yoke of chin- 
chilla lapin to form the graceful shawl collar 


Gunther 


FURS 


FIFTH AVENUE at 36th STREET 
FOUNDED 1820 





























Black and White 
--and Smart 
all over! 


If you would please 
a man’s vanity and 
flatter his taste, give 
him one of the latest 
Tuxedo Waistcoats 
in Black-and-White 
design. Catoir spon- 
sors the superb 
weaves and exclusive 
patterns now being 
shown by New 
York’s truly distin- 
guished outfitters. 


CATOIR SILK CO. 
INC. 
257-265 Fourth Avenue 
New York 


ATOLR 


VESTINGS FACINGS LININGS 














hand-rolled edge, white for evening 
with cut-out black and white initial, 
or white with colored borders, 
$2.50, at TRIPLER’s, Madison Ave. 
at 46th St. 


ScarFs AND MuFFLeERs: Large 
squares in gray, blue, white, or yel- 
low silk crépe, $13.50, at KasKEL 
& KaskEL, 567 Fifth Ave. Eng- 
lish twill silk scarfs, black on gray, 
black on white, or white on black, 
$12, at ELpripce, 5 East 52nd St. 
French silk mufflers in colors, and 
in white for evening, with cut-out 
monograms to order (but they take 
two weeks), $32.50, at SuLKa’s, 
512 Fifth Ave. Ascot mufflers, 
silk crépe in solid colors, $7.50, at 
ALBERT LEoNARD GEorGE, Madi- 
son at 58th St. Plaid silk rep 
squares, $8 to $10,at RoGErs PEET, 
Fifth Ave. at 40th St. For semi- 
sports wear, large wool mufflers in 
a variety of weaves and bright 
colors, $3.50, at WALLACH’s, Fifth 
Ave. at 42nd St. 


THE Maw at Ease: Well-tailored 
English flannel robes in stripes and 
fine plaids, $35; paisley muslin de 
laine wrappers lined with plain col- 
ors, $40 and $50; tub silk slumber 
suits in all colors, startling or con- 
servative, with contrasting trim, 
$35; pajamas similar to foregoing, 
$25, at Dosss, Fifth at 50th St. 
Silk broadcloth pajamas in plain 
gray, green, blue, white, or coral, 
$22.50, at TRIPLER’s, Madison at 
46th St. Tailored flannel robes in 
solid colors, $22.50, at BRowNING 
Kina, | East 45th St. Wide-striped 
cotton broadcloth pajamas with 
plain-colored collars and cuffs, $5, 
at Hutcuinson, 15 East 40th St. 
Dressing gowns in brown or blue 
figured silk, $25, at CRUGER’s, 8 
East 45th St. Silk pajamas in smart 
foulards, $40, at Brooks, Madison 
at 44th St. Lounging robes of fig- 
ured silk poplin, lined and trimmed 
with solid colored satin—the last 
word in luxury—$85 to $175, at 
SuLKa’s, 512 Fifth Ave. 

IPPERS: If you really must, you can 
find them in two-toned combina- 
tions: red with black or blue with 
black kidskin, $5.50, and green or 
purple morocco with black calf 
trim, $6, at WALLACH’s, Fifth at 
42nd St. For winter nights: heel- 
less slippers of soft pliable green, 
red, or blue leather lined with 
sheepskin, $6, at TRIPLER’s, Madi- 
son at 46th St. 


S 


—_ 


Opps AND Enps: Wallets and bill- 
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EACH NAIL 
EXQUISITE AS A PEARL 
.- but not so fragile 


New in a twinkling you can adorn 
your nails with the utterly smart tint 
of pink perfection—without worry of dull 
spots or peeling. 


It is the gift of wonderful Glazo. And 
what magic it is! 


No buffing. Just a deft flick and instantly! 
... nails gleam with the irresistible lustre 
of a precious pearl. 


And this beauty is steadfast because Glazo 
is so unlike ordinary liquid polishes. For 
a whole week its radiance remains un- 
dimmed. Neither soap and water nor work 
can harm it. And it will not peel or grow 
dull in spots. 


Insist upon Glazo if you would be sure that 
your nails glow with the lasting, lustrous 
tint now the vogue. Like the most expen- 
sive, imported polishes it comes complete 
in twin bottles. In one, Glazo Polish. In 
the other, Glazo Remover. 

Step into your favorite shop and ask for 
Glazo. Or mail the coupon with 10c fora 
complete miniature 
manicure. The Glazo 
Company, 912 A Blair 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio; 
468 King Street, W., 
Toronto, Canada. 


The Original Com- 
plete Liquid Polish— 
Fifty Cents. 


GLAZO 





Please send trial size. 10c enclosed. 


Ce a ithe re State 
S@emneaemeeeomast* 
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folds in ostrich’ leather: three-fold, 
$10; hip wallet, $13.50; letter size 
cold-edged, $30, at ABERCROMBIE 
& Frrcw, Madison Ave. at 45th 
St. Braces in colored stripes with 


chain ends, $6; with kid ends, 





$3.50, at TripLer’s, Madison at 
46th St. Belts in hand-braided pig- 
skin, $5 to $8, at ALBERT LEON- 
aRD GEORGE, Madison at 58th St. 
Thuya wood cigarette cases, $12, 
and with gold or enamel trim, $25; 
black ebony cases, very smart for 
evening, $20 to $25, at TRIPLER’s, 
Madison at 46th St. 


SHAVING EQuIPMENT—Razors: The 
Schick repeating razor in the new 
square-handled style, $5; in silver, 
$20; in gold, $50. The popular 
Rolls Razor, $12; and the old re- 
liable Autostrop, $5, at ABERCROM- 
BIE & Frrcu, Madison Ave. at 45th 
St. Here also you will find oval 
magnitying shaving mirrors, $5; 
ind Allegro stroppers, most efficient 
tor rejuvenating Gillette blades, $5. 
For $15 at TRIPLEerR’s, Madison 
\ve. at 46th St., you can obtain a 
Schick razor packed with a bowl of 
Morny’s Chaminade shaving soap 
nd a Badger shaving brush—a 
ombination that should satisfy any- 
Another suggestion: Houbi- 
int’s pleasant Fougére Royale 
iving soap, lotion, cream, and 
c, boxed, $3.50, at SaKs-FirruH 
\VE. —R. A. H. 


SPORTING EQUIPMENT 


For WomMEN 
idea of a good present in the 
‘Ine is an offhand message like 
on up to Weatherill and tell 
send me the bill for your riding 
my dear.” Or “Trot over to 
rsele’s and take a dozen golf 





“What's the verdict?” 


Will you ignore the truth until it 
is too late? Many men and women 
do. And when maddening pain 
drives them to their dentist in 
search of relief they discover that 
neglect has taken high toll in 
precious health... 


4 Out of 5 Invite Dread Pyorrhea 


If let alone, Pyorrhea reaps a rich harvest. Its poison 
forming in pockets at the base of the teeth ravages 
the system, threatens good health and often causes 
such serious ills as rheumatism, neuritis and anemia. 

It marks 4 persons out of 5 past 40 and thousands 
younger. These uneven odds can be bettered. 

You can safeguard good health and keep your teeth 
and gums sound by practising these simple preventive 
measures. Have your dentist make a thorough 
examination of teeth and gums at_least twice a year. 
And start using Forhan’s fos the Gums, now. 

This dentifrice, the formula of R. J. Forhan, D.D.S., 
for many years a Pyorrhea specialist, torestalls Pyorrhea 
if used in time, as well as preventing trench mouth and 
gingivitis. It contains Forhan’s Pyorrhea Liquid, 
used by dentists everywhere in the treatment of this 
disease. 

It firms gum tissue and keeps teeth white and free 
from acids which cause decay. 

As a measure of safety, start using Forhan’s regu- 
larly, morning and night. Teach your children to use 
it. They'll like its taste. And it is health insurance 
for which they'll thank you in years to come. At 
all druggists, 35¢ and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 


Forhan Company, New York 


Forharys for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE ...IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 














try t 


We Make 


7 : mouthwashes that = 
This Promise ° 


their telltale odors. 


druggists. 











Bvermbedy wants a sweet, fresh breath. If you 
is new, sparkling Forhan’s Antiseptic Re- 
freshant once you'll never go back to ordinary 
hide bad breath with 
rhan’s Antiseptic Re 


freshant is a success. Try it. 35¢ and 60c all 














| «Looks as though you'd spent most 
| your time abroad shoe-shopping, 
Madge” 


‘“No—not a minute—bought all 
these at the Pedemode Shop before 
I left—always do, you know.” 





topaz buckle 


Gedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 


660 Fifth Ave above 52S 


Boston Chicago 


RUTH, a captivating evening 
slipper of beige satin with unique 
trimming of pearl lizard. The in- 
Step strap fastens with a dainty 


$25. 


Detroit 




















A FEW OF THE 
PROMINENT PEOPLE 
OF WHOM WE HAVE 
MADE IMPERISH- 
ABLE ART POR- 
TRAITS. 


President Coolidge 
Rt. Hon. Stanley Baldwin 
Miss Muriel McCormick 

Cardinal Mundelein 
Mrs. August Heckscher 

John Wanamaker 
Mrs. Oliver Harriman 

J. 0. Adler 
Clarence Mackay 


Past Mayors of 
oston 


SIZES 
See; . $30 
7 8.. . 40 
8x10.. . 0 
10 x12.. 75 
ll x14.. 100 


Miniature in Case50 
Spectal Sizes 


Finally 


Your most cherished 
photograph can _ be 
preserved in 


GOLD 


Although time may have dim- 
med your most treasured photo- 
graph, it can be preserved 
forever. This is done by a new 
process—the result is radiantly 
beautiful and lifelike, and the 
portrait is as imperishable as 
the very gold of which it be- 
comes a part. 

Viewed among any group of 
paintings or photographs, it 
will stand out in magnified su- 
premacy. 


IMPERISHABLE ARTS 


INCORPORATED 


522 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 
Also Leading Jewelers 





a= ee Se ee ee ee ee ee ee es eee ee ee ee ee a ee ee ee ee 


Imperishable Arts, Inc., 
522 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Gentlemen: 


Without obligation to me, please send representative with samples. 


ADDRESS...... 


NAME 


Liatewnsenwn MEE sss sacle cieg 
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lessons, so that you will be some fun 
to have around Saturday afternoons,” 
In the matter of sports clothes, two 
things must be remembered. The first 
is that fashionable places, like Quebec 
or Lake Placid or White Sulphur, 
have their own definite fads about 
clothes, and that everything you need 
can be bought right on the spot. It is 
pretty silly to take a Canadian sweater 
to Canada, for instance. Also, at Lake 
Placid the best Norwegian skis are on 
hand and experts will tell you about 
length and type. The second bit of 
advice is that for outdoor sports 
of a very informal nature, like back- 
woods camping or hunting, new and 
perfect sports clothes look extremely 
silly. Your kid brother’s cast-off rags 
are more appropriate. ‘To which gen- 
eral advice not to give sports stuff at 
all unless you give credit at a sports 
store, we add the suggestion that you 
investigate for yourself Von Len- 
GERKE & DeETMOLD (guns particular- 
ly); SLAZENGER’s (golf); and ALEx- 
ANDER Taytor. Also 


A. G. SPALDING 

All kinds of skis for the little win- 
ter sportswoman; $3.50-$30. 
Special sizes for younger genera- 
tion; $2.25. In general, length 
should be that of wearer with 
arms extended over the head. 
Moccasin ski boots; $12. 

Toboggans. One special kind runs 
either on snow or on ice; $25. 
Leather-covered cushion to fit; 
$9, 

University Exerciser, an indoor sport 
for the rotund and not-too-sensi- 
tive man or woman. Electric vi- 
brator for house current to im- 
prove figure and vitality. Results 
rumored extraordinary; $125. 


ABERCROMBIE & Fircu: Still a leader 
for camping equipment, though if 
you don’t know the difference be- 
tween the real thing and the city- 
feller type, better stay away. A 
spruce-bough bed is more comforta- 
ble than any camp cot going. Grand 
guns, and a place for the sportsman 
to try them out in the basement. 
Also a riding department that gives 
expert advice, the main counsel be- 
ing not to buy riding stuff for any- 
one but yourself. On hand: 
Sowter saddles; about $125. 
Combination Cavesson nose band 
and browband; $10. 

Spiked cribbing strap—for horses 
that crib, silly! $18. 

All kinds of stocks, blankets, spur: 
bits, polo sticks, etc. 
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Gloves especially designed for polo, 


hunting, etc. 
But you ought to know that you 


can get any sports equipment at 
Abercrombie’s. 
For THE GOLFER: No nicer present 


exists than a box of golf balls, 
and, from my meagre knowl- 
edge, unless you know the kind 
he uses, you can’t go wrong with 
a Silver King. LAMBERT 
BROTHERS, 58th St. and Third 
Ave., have Reddy tees in sterling 
silver, two tees attached by a 





F\ IR 


Fi 


I 








chain; $35. 
in sterling silver. Other golfing 


Also Hagen putters 


gadgets have been scattered 
through our various lists, here and 


there. —B. B. 


MEN 


‘OR THE GoxiF Fyienp: English 


golfing gloves, $5; golf um- 
brellas in brilliant striped and 
solid-colored effects, $12; suede 
leather jackets in tan or gray, 
$25, at TRrIPLER’s, Madison at 
46th St. Slip-on sweaters with 
golf hose to match, wide variety 
of plain colors, $16.50, at 


BRowninG Kino, 1 East 45th 
St. 


8 THE HorsEMAN: Saddle flasks 
with leather holsters, $20; yel- 
Ww wool and _ silk-and-wool 
iunting shirts, $18.75 to $25; 
EAL & Co’s polishing kit in tan 
‘eather case, $7.50, at Brooks, 


\ 1 


\ladison at 44th St. 


« WInTER Sports: Scotch wool 
‘ts, $2.50; ski mitten in striped 
ol, $2; seven-foot cushioned 
oggan equipped with special 
n steel runners, $19, at Von 


Ar +&F.P.CO.,1Q27 





The spirit of giving 
is in the air 
AY many a wife whose Hinds Cream bottle 


is continually “misplaced” because of her hus- 
band’s love of a smooth, comfortable shave, will 
find a bottle of Hinds Cream “for his own,” a 
very practical gift as well! 

For men are discovering that Hinds Cream, 
when applied before lathering up, can make the 
toughest beard go limp. And after the shave it’s 
great to give the skin that relaxed feeling. 





HINDS 


Honey €5-7Almond 


CREAM |= 


BEFORE AND AFTER SHAVING 





eA / lp i, IF you are minus a wife, and you 
WO: le Mere haven’t tried Hinds Cream to 


soften your beard before lathering up, by all means 
clip the coupon below for the generous sample bottle. 
Try it. Full directions are given with the bottle. 





Made by A. S. HINDS CO., a division of Lehn & Fink Products Company 


In Canada: A. S. Hinds Co. (Canada) Limited. Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited 








Dept. 807, Bloomfield, N. J. 


bottle of Hinds Cream. 


LEHN & FINK, INC., Sole Distributors 





I LONG for a comfortable shave, and a smooth, 
soft skin after shaving. Send me that sample 





Address — 








This coupon not good after December, 1928, 
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The Sport 
of 


PRESIDENTS 


q Prominent executives, 
J alive to the importance 
of keeping fit, are today 
making systematic exercise 
their favorite “hobby.” 


Here at the new ROOSEVELT 
Health Institute, every ap- 
proved device is offered for 
the scientific development 
of physical culture...A fully 
equipped gymnasium...a 
Zander Room for passive 
exercises... Physio-Therapy 
department with the latest 
Ray lamps... Hydro-Therapy 
Baths and...the smartest 
tiled Swimming Pool in 
town! 


Physical Department 
Under Personal Direction of 
I. L. WINTERS, Athletic Coach 

of Yale University for 

Twenty Years 


The 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing “Diredor 























LENGERKE & DetTMoLp, 349 
Madison Ave. 

For THE HuntTinG AppictT: Fin- 
nish hunting knives, $5, at 
ABERCROMBIE & Fitcu, Madi- 
son at 45th St. Horsehide split 
palm shooting glove sheepskin 
lined wool gauntleted, $5; sheep- 
skin-lined waterproof canvas 
hunting coats with game pockets, 
etc., $22.50, at Von LENGERKE 
& DETMOLD. 


For SOUTHERN BEACHEs: Multi- 
colored chenille beach robes with 
scarf to match, $27.50, at 
CruGeEr’s, 8 E. 45th St. Light- 
weight flannel beach coats, $50, 
at SULKa’s, 512 Fifth Ave. Air- 
rafts, for floating in tropic seas, 
$65, at Von LENGERKE & DeErt- 
MOLD. —R. A. H. 


CAMERAS AND CAMERA 
ACCESSORIES 


This is just another of those techni- 
cal and ticklish subjects of which I 
know less than nothing. Nothing, that 
is, except that every individual has 
pretty definite preferences in this line, 
as in radio. Consultation with an ex- 
pert reveals that the Filmo Company 
makes not only an amateur moving- 
picture camera with small film, but 
also one for standard-size film. This 
for those fond and earnest young peo- 
ple who imagine they can sell some 
finished product to Famous Players. 
The expert stated, furthermore, that 
a gift of film is always most ac- 
ceptable; that you can buy caps to turn 
backwards like a real director almost 
anywhere; and that all possible types 
of camera and camera equipment 
could be found, together with intelli- 
gent advice about selection, at HER- 
BERT & HuesGen, 18 E. 42nd St., 
and WiLLouGuBy, 110 W. 32nd St. 
And the GILLETTE CAMERA SrTorEs, 
45th St. and Madison, are recom- 
mended for completeness of stock. 


—L. L. 
ART 

This list which is about to strike 
you between the eyes was compiled in 
inspiring collaboration with our own 
Mr. M. P., the distinguished critic, 
who places no Christmas gift ahead 
of the lithograph, the aquatint and the 
etching, unless it be a couple of good 
color-prints. Of course, if you want 
to spend a million or so for a Rem- 
brandt, that’s another matter. If you 
are as tired as I am of the announce- 
ment that these lists do not attempt to 
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HAR | 
A liquid Friction with a double purpose 
— first to stimulate and invigorate the scalp 
producing a rapid circulation at the hair 
roots—secondly to groom the hair, producing 
the same even degree of lustre obtained after 
the shampoo. In four unusual perfumes — 
L’Opera, D’Abre, Ishah and Mondeuse. 
A Charles of the Ritz preparation ob- 
tainable at any of the eleven salons. For 
the convenience of those away from out 


salons, orders will be mailed upon request. 


Price $3.50 
Charles of the Ritz, Dept. N. 
Ritz Carlton Hotel, Madison Avenu 
and 46th Street ~ New York Cit) 


Siti ranniciin Ca ied~---~* 
HAIRDRESSER TO HER MAJCST 
THE SMART AMERICAN WOMAN 
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he exhaustive, you will skip this part 
and go on without pause to the list it- 
self-—which, mind you, does ot at- 
tempt to be cautions e. 


DaniEL GALLERIES, Madison above 
57th St.: Kuniyoshi lithographs. 
$12 up, and a bargain. 

THe Downtown GALLERY, 113 W. 
13th St.: The kind of art gallery at 
which you can pick up almost any- 
thing, and all of it good. 

ArtHUR H. Hariow, 667 Fifth 
Ave.: Really the kennel for dog 
etchings. Also ducks. (Margaret 
Kirmse’s Scotties are my pick—but 
then I like Scotties. ) 

KenNEDY & Co., 693 Fifth Ave.: 
Fine for studies of old New York. 
Some new etchings by John Taylor 
Arms, lots of Benson’s ducks, and 
those engaging dog bronzes by E. B. 
Parsons. 

FREDERICK KEPPEL, 16 E. 57th St.: 
Special note: Our Mr. M. P. once 
bought a Pissarro here for $30. Try 
your own luck, 

KrAUSHAAR GALLERIES, 680 Fifth 
Ave.: Lithographs in color at $9; 
black and white, $12 to $300. A 
lithograph group by Ernest Fiene; 
John Sloan etchings at $12 to $40. 

Macy: Art Department. French and 
American drawings and etchings at 
Macy prices. 

MitcH GA.LLERIEs, 108 West 57th 
St.: Small sculptures by Heinz 
Warneke; Hunt Diederich sketch 
models, at around $300; Gustav 
Baumann wood-blocks at $25, and 
watercolors by Mahonri Young. 

Montross GALLERIES, 26 E. 56th 
t.: The pottery of Varnum Poor, 
who is a very special potter, at $3 

to all sorts of prices. This among 
paintings, sketches, etc. 

Ropertson & DescHamps, 415 
Madison Ave.: Paul Brown draw- 
igs of polo, the hunt and any other 
sport you can think of which 
nvolves horses in action; $40, 
framed. Hall Thorpe wood-blocks, 
framed; $6.50. Warren Davis 
etchings—studies of the nude. 
Small etchings as low as $10 

(He Weyue Ga.cerigs, 794 Lex- 

gton Ave.: Superb stuff of the 
nasters and lesser men, from $15 


—B. B. 


MUSIC 


re we strike a subject on which 
males could be intelligent only 
i an amateur way, if that. Con- 


spt 

















\) 














76 ceeen Elysées 





NN 


Wh Lf (| wn 


c i wes ul AW IMIR tf Wy mt 1 1H Ww Me | \j N je Hill ll 
DUE NVCVWS 

















The odeur selected for the Christmas sift must be 
a paradox ... universally alluring . . . and fas- 
tidiously exclusive. 


Lionceau, Master Perfumer of Paris, has fully 
achieved this end in his delijhtful “Le Fleuve 
" combining, the entrancing frajrances of field 
and forest with the rarest odeurs of wild loveliness. 


Each lovely blue-black bottle, enclosed in its blue 
suede-like case, bears the juarantee, “Made, 
Bottled, Boxed and Sealed in France". Ejiphteen 
dollars a packape. 


MIRIFU MS 





LHON CIEAU 


NEW YORK 
565 Fifth Avenue 
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fugitive mystery, gaiety, life— 


PAR FUM 


masque 
rouge 


marcel guerlain, inc.; paris, france; and 565 fifth avenue, new york 
not connected with any other house of a similar name 


one senses the very spirit of the 
masque ball in the fragrance of 
this original parfum of marcel 
guerlain, packed and sealed in france. 


long famed on the continent, now offered 
here through the best stores. 








FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE NEw YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE NEW YorKER for— 
[] 1 Year—$5.00 [] 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Catt all ap it pty, pitts, 1p patti g ptttods snares. S 
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sultation with our Mr. R. A. S. in- 
dicated, principally, moral cringing 
and weakness in his character. He 
declined, for instance, to recommend 
specific radios, not having tried them 
all and granting that tastes differ. As 
a general holiday music guide to those 
who need guiding, he offers the fol- 
lowing, adding that he has chosen 
shops on or near 42nd Street, but that 
there are many others which are equal- 
ly good. 


Katmus, 209 W. 57th St.: Partic- 
ularly good for imported sheet mu- 
sic that is hard to locate elsewhere. 
SCHIRMER’s, 3 W. 43rd St., and 
FLASCHNER’s, 4 W. 43rd St., for 
sheet music in general; they have a 
good comprehensive choice. 

LAnpDaAY Bros., 104 W. 42nd St.: For 
all kinds of records for the phono- 
graph and for harmonicas, ukes, 
banjos, and other noisemakers, in- 
cluding the watchman’s rattle. 


City Rapio Stores, 110 W. 42nd 
St.: Mr. Jesselson here is particular- 


ly amiable and helpful. 
HayNneEs-GriFFIn, 41 W. 43rd St.: 


Another good place to get a com- 
prehensive idea of what is going on 
in the radio world. 


REcorps suggested for music lovers: 
Symphony No. 1, Brahms, Philadel- 
phia Orchestra (Victor); Ein Hel- 
denleben, Strauss, conducted by the 
composer (Brunswick); Symphony 
No. 2, Beethoven, conducted by Sir 
Thomas Beecham (Columbia). 

Rotis Suggested: Symphony in G 
minor, Mozart (Welte-Mignon) ; 
Minuet, Paderewski, played by 
Rachmaninoff (Ampico); Mar- 
riage of Figaro, Overture, played 
by Ganz and Hutcheson (Duo- 
Art); Merry Widow Selection, 
played by Madeleine Marshall 
(Welte-Mignon) for slightly low- 


brows. 


For the highbrow musicanto: Year's 
subscription to The Musical Quar- 
terly, published by Schirmer. 

The desirability of giving season 
tickets as presents was pointed out in 
a previous issue. 


ANIMALS AND THEIR TOGGERY 


This is a wonderful field in which 
to go astray. Our bit of helpful ad- 
vice is to go directly to the breeder 
when buying your Christmas puppy— 
a thing which you have all heard any 
number of times but, if you are any- 
thing like me, are so likely to forget. 
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You will find listed directly below a 


number of breeders represented here “ 
. in New York City, together with a O if 
few probably superfluous suggestions MEN mn € O Cc 
designed to help you pick the right Select 
: kind of dog for your purpose. 
Docs: * % 
. Mrs. Morcan Bertmont, 45 a n 
t Cedar St.: Schnauzers, spoken of 


as the dog of the moment for 

Park Avenue strolling. rele) & 
FrepERIC C. Brown, 300 Park 

Ave.: Pine Grade Kennels; e 

Sealyham terriers; town and livalitete stile 


country. 


— ae aa a 
: HusBert R. Brown, 70 Fifth a comme ilfaut 


Ave.: Irish and wire-haired fox- 
terriers of the show variety. 


Marcus BRUCKHEIMER, 2114 At most 





r Third Ave.: Irish terriers; fine 
. dogs at modest prices. Don’t be Dealers 
»» discouraged by the pawnshop 
. front. 
Mrs. Hartiey Davis, 210 Madi- 
d son Ave.: Airedales; always a 
‘. good bet for the country. 
Douctas G. Hertz, 152 W. 42nd 

: St.: Great Danes; the more 
\- country, the better. 
n C. T. INGLEE, 155 Montague St., 

Bklyn.: Inglehurst Kennels; 
. setters—English, Irish and Gor- 
I- don. 
|- W. A. Jamison, | W. 72nd St.: 
e Willinez Kennels, Old English 
Ly sheepdogs. Not for town! 
ir Miss Lots KELLoccG, 506 E. 55th 

St.: Valley Farm Kennels; Rus- 
; sian wolfhounds—if you must 
is have an ornament for the coun- 
“ try place. 
me Merpor KENnNeE.ts, 34 W. 47th 
od St.: The old faithful Scottish 
i terrier, Long Island bred. lfm 
n, Dr. SamuEL Mispank, 117 E. 
I 65th St.: Welsh terriers; an- on 
y- other bright little fellow for the 

town apartment. ~ . 
6 Mrs. E. M. R. Murpny, 165 Capn Kidd 
ie Broadway: The Sydward Ken- 


nels; Cairn terriers. For town FRIDAY 


ind country. 


in J. V. PowExs, 246 E. 57th St.: Jo- 10 P. mM. 
Yo Pekinese—very exclusive. Ti CS fd UT 


STROLLER KENNELS, 244 W. 


Y 4th St.: Boston terriers; good 
+h wn dog. ; 


d- \. C. WitmERDING, 27 Maiden Se 8) 

nil ane: Watnong Kennels; Cock- 

, snes Wratmong Kennels; Cock- TROD Ta SUN LLOS 
- e and young children. 


: oxcan Wine, 50 Broadway: (img taedDa00 6) am 0U:):) 3.2 OU Cambridge Mass. 


WV CHICAGO 
vil Vingbrook Kennels; Samoyedes; BOSTON NEW YORK CITY HICAG 
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R. J. Vandervent Glintz, 

famous neurologist and 
pyschoanalyst, was one of Goth- 
am’s most popular doctors. His 
debonair appearance and intrigu- 
ing interpretation of dreams made 
his mail look like a Hollywood 


sheik’s fan letters. 


But there came a day when 
his reputation was at stake. He 
failed utterly to discover the mean- 
ing of Mrs. Herman L. Glitter’s 
dreams—and Mrs. Glitter was 
one of the more feline celebrities 
among the local talent. Night 
after night she dreamed of float- 
ing on soft, fleecy clouds. 


Privately, Dr. Glintz suspected 
her of an angel-ego... and as time 
wore on he began to hope she 
would suddenly be called to the 
higher playgrounds of the heaven- 
i aidens! 

Finally, on the verge cf pros- 
tration . . . a great light dawned 
upon him. “What kind of sheets 
do you use, Mrs. Glitter?” 


“Lady Pepperell, of course,” 
said she. “There you are, that’s it 
—and to think I’ve been racking 
my brain all these days.” 


o \ 


Lady 
PEPPERELL 

















— & pillow woe 




















those big, white furry fellows 
with the disposition of an angel. 
To put your own pride and joy in 
fancy condition for Christmas cele- 
brations, CHARLEs KLENKE, 2231 
Eighth Ave., will clip, pluck and send 
him home all nice and clean for the 
holidays. 


Cats AND OTHER CREATURES: 

THE Missres CHAMPION, at North- 
cote House, Concord, S.I. (St. 
George 1281), have very fine 
long-haired cats; Gerorce H. 
Ho.peNn, at 516 Madison Ave., 
will get Siamese cats for you 
if you are very insistent; and 
THE Kincyo Pet Suop, Sixth 
Ave., at 52nd Street, is one 
place for queer birds and fish, 
funny turtles and monkeys. 


ACCESSORIES: 

Those interested in dog equipment 
might investigate the wares of such 
specialists as BARTLEY BroTHers & 
Hatz, Inc., Hitt & LANGsTROTH 
and the like, as well as the dog depart- 
ments at sports supplies houses like 
ABERCROMBIE & Fircu. Or they 
might visit the dog department at 
Saks-FIFTrH AVENUE, a few gems 
from which are listed below: 


Tags to be engraved. This takes a 
day or two. 

Raincoats—Maybe these will keep 
them from being smelly when 
they get back to the house, and 
maybe not. Gray rubber with 
checked lining. 

Fitted cases (we have our tongues 
in our cheeks while writing this). 
Suitcase containing towel, tooth- 
brush and comb, clippers, soap, 
Spratt’s cleaning powder; $38.50. 

Spiked checked collars for large 
bulldogs. 

Winter coats for the pet toy dog. 
These have a handkerchief in 
the pocket, frog buttons in front, 
and a strap under the middle; 
$4-$6.50. 

Plaid collars and leash for your 
fox terrier; $2.50 each. 

Round collars and leashes in every 
color for long-haired dogs. 

Wire bristle brush for short-haired 
dogs; $1.50. 

Whippet collars, three inches wide 
in front; bright colors; brass 
name-plate attached. —B. B. 


I CAUGHT MY HUSBAND FLIRTING— 
Headline in a Utah paper. 


Many women have to. 








DECEMBER 10, 19 27 





The eyes have 
IT 


N° man with a feeling for the 


alluring, the intriguing, the 
beautiful in life, can resist the woman 
with beautiful eyes. 
Clever women know this. 


And today, wherever smart women 
gather—at Pierre’s or Sherry’s, at the 
Opera or at Debutante Teas—beau- 
tiful eyes will thrill you; eyes which 
teasingly reflect each shifting shade 
of emotion. 

This beauty which women have 
sought and found, which men so ad- 
mire, is the precious gift of Winx. 
Without the slightest hint of artifici- 
ality, this Liquid Lash Dressing, which 
is waterproof, quickly makes eyes deep 
pools of enchantment—by framing 
them in an entrancing fringe of soft, 
shadowy lashes. 

Winx, the originator of the mode 
which is sweeping the world of fash- 
ion, is easy to apply and remove. Yet 
it is steadfast. Neither tears nor a day 
in bathing can dim its radiant beauty. 
Where you purchase your beauty aids, 
you can also buy Winx. To discover 
its magic, buy it and apply it—today! 
. . . 75c complete. 

Ross Company, 243 W. 17th St., New York 


WIN X 


The Original Waterproof Liquid Lash Dressing 














L7 





he 
he 


an 


jen 


au- 
ich 
ide 


ive 
ad- 
nx. 
iCi- 
ich 


ng 
oft, 


yde 
sh- 
(et 
lay 
ty. 
ds, 
ver 
ay 


ork 








THE NEW YORKER 


THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Gloat Week Given Over 
to the Hundred Percent- 
ers—The Fabric Group 
Has Its Annual Show 
Without Miuscegenation 
—Three Books on Art 


VERY now 
and then we 
Num are asked to say 

f something about 
@ the American 
painters, and some- 
times, too, by those 
- who know their art 
and its boundless content. Why Amer- 
icans don’t paint so well as the best 
of the French ought to be apparent to 
anyone who wants to toy with that sort 
of problem. Anyway, we make better 
cheap automobiles, and the divine 
scheme may have some sense of jus- 
tice in its make-up. What we started 
to say was that this was a bully week 
for all those who look with fear upon 
the French invasion. The De Hauke 
Galleries have assembled a show of 
the not-so-good French. All nose- 
thumbers should take a run up to the 
De Hauke rooms. 

While the top-soil French may take 
the prizes, we believe Americans sur- 
pass them in matters of general out- 
put and in variety of expression. Your 
thousands of painting Parisians seem 
to recognize only those masters who 
have made their niche or those who 
are living and salable. ‘The present 
group, for the most part, is composed 
of highly watered imitations of De- 
rain, Matisse, Vlaminck and_ lesser 
gods. 

Then there are some who go 
farther back and strive to derive from 
the purists. The general effect is one 
of muddiness and lack of clarity. The 
nearest to a singing picture we found 
was a pasture with autumn trees; we 


helieve it was an Asselin. 


R onzet HALLOWELL is having his 
annual show at Montross. We 
always looked upon this as one 

! the minor achievements of the cen- 
iry, believing the legend that this 
ter sprang full-blown out of a 
hbrow magazine. Now some icon- 

t says it isn’t so, but that Mr. 
Hallowell has painted most of his life, 





Sporting 


What is the , 


HE gift that ~-W gx 
brings a sparkle ; 
of anticipation to the 
eyes of seasoned hunt- 
ers and fishermen; 













that increases the sportsmanship of their favorite sport. 


In a certain famous store (enthusiastically referred to 
as VL. & D.) the sporting gift makes its habitat. 


And the ladies—who have discovered this Sportsman's 
Paradise are making this Christmas a sporting one. 


Hunting 


“Old Reliable” Parker Guns $51.50 to $721. VL. & D. Fran- 
cotte $125 to $550. Greifelt “Over & Under” $300 to $450. 
Greener $230 to $975. Purdey $965 to $1500. And every 


accessory to help the sportsmanship of your shooting. 


Fishing 
Expertly selected COMPLETE outfits for Southern Big-game 
fishing $125 to $540.90. Coxe, Star-Universal, B’Ocean, 
Orlando, Pflueger Reels $45 to $235. Thomas, Vom Hofe, 
Montague hand-made rods $27.50 to $42.50. VL. & D. Web 
Harness $4. And trunk boxes and cases for same; also correct 
clothing. 


Camping 
Hunters’ Caps; Corduroy Deerstalkers, Plain Red, Reversible, 
$1.50 up. Coats, Burberry $42.50. Genuine Hudson’s Bay 
Mackinaw $32.50. VL. & D. Special Duck Hunters WARM 


outfits $18.50. Flannel Shirts, all color and plaids $5 to $8.50. 
Skiis, Toboggans, Bob Sleds and accessories. 


Indoor Sports for Outdoor Sportsmen 


Beverage Shakers $3 to $60. Flasks $3.75 to $14.50. Nested 
Cups $3.50. Auction Bridge Tiles $5. Poker Sets $4.50 and up. 
Chessmen $3 to $48.50. Golf Dice 60c. Poker Dice $1. Black- 
face (non revoke) Cards $1.25. Chemin de fer, box $30 and $40. 


So Von LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. 


F'H SCHAUFFLER, Pres.-349MADISON AVE.,.DeptB NYC. 


HUNTING FISHING CAMPING 














"Good to 
the last drop’’ 








A\ blended richness 


in coffee that has 
swept the country 








Expressive 
Feet 


What do your feet express? 
Your shoes tell the story. 
The model illustrated expresses — 


“Dash—an air of jauntiness in a typ- 
ical Hanan young girl’s shoe— 
practical, smart and flattering. 
In a variety of materials. 


Comfort—in the special, foot-form- 
ing last—with either low or 
medium height heels. 

Quality—in the Hanan trade-mark. 


In Patent, $13.50 
Russia Calfskin, $13.50 
Black and Brown Suede, $15 
Hose to accompany — 
Lotus—a pale, soft, true beige 
Tuscan—a warm deep tan 


$1.85 a pair 


cA Booklet of Gootwear 
will be sent upon request 


HANAN & SON 


516 Fifth Avenue 411 Fifth Avenue And 28 Other Stores 718 Fifth Avenue 634 Fifth Avenuc 
New York City Throughout the World New York Ciry 
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dropping art for a time to work on a 
periodical. 

His achievement is considerable. 
The artist can turn out a round hun- 
dred paintings a year and never show 
a sign of exhaustion. We imagine he 
must be rather merry at his work. His 
water colors are bright, sane things 
that need not cause the Marin school 
a bit of worry. They follow the stu- 
dent custom of making colored archi- 
tect drawings, and what with sails and 
towers and clipped trees, the output is 
a husky American view of a pictur- 
esque country. Now and then, as in 
his “Lazy Fog Morning,” he tries his 
hand at the looser technique, perhaps 
thinking that some day he may give 
those boys a run. We imagine the pic- 
tures sell very well; we see no reason 
why they shouldn’t. The oils, of which 
there are a dozen or more, have much 
the same quality as the fifty-six water 
colors; bright, gay compositions al- 
ways with an eye for the well-bred 
and the placid pictorial. 


OOKING at the Gordons—Jan 

and Cora J.—at the Weyhe Gal- 
leries, one is moved to envy. Flanking 
the pictures of nearly every land not 
visited by George Palmer and David 
Putnam are the books that the Gor- 
dons have written on their travels. 
They have written as many books as 
they have painted pictures, and we un- 
derstand that they have not half cov- 
ered this country. But the Gordons are 
extremely modest about their work and 
hold no brief for it except that it is a 
pictorial record of the many lands 
where they have laid their vagabond- 
ing heads. What it sets out to do it 
evidently does, and should be judged 
on that count. As for art, we liked 
best the American scene, hedgerows 
and farmhouses not being so pat here. 


CULPTURE by Sonia Brown and 
Charlotte Jordan shares the space 
with Ann Goldthwaite and Gerrit 
Hondius up at Neumann’s Art Cir- 
cle. Miss Goldthwaite is almost a new- 
comer and has a pleasing approach. 
She is to be commended for choosing 
the primrose path of unappreciated 
painting. Most of her sisters are con- 
tent to follow after the Academy boys 
and do a poor female impersonation. 
No doubt her reward will come in 
time; just now we feel that she is stil! 
in the formative stage and that her 
stuff should be judged more as protest 
than as achievement. Mr. Hondius 1s 
one of your sad painters, and you know 
how we cringe before that school. It 
































27 
na 


ble, 
un- 
10W 

he 
His 
ngs 
1001 
stu- 
chi- 
and 
it Is 
‘ur- 
> in 
his 
aps 
rive 
DIC- 
son 
ich 
uch 
iter 
al- 
red 


Jan 
sal- 
ing 
not 
vid 
Or- 


els. 


un- 
ov- 
are 
und 
iS a 
nds 
nd- 
) it 
zed 
ked 
yws 
Te. 


THE NEW YORKER 


has to be terribly, terribly sad to be 
any fun at all. Mr. Hondius doesn’t 
make you happy; he just reminds you 
of life—and who wants that, espe- 
cially around Christmas? 


I ILLIAN V. GAERTNER has added 
4 anato her name and gone in for 
a little show of her own at the An- 
derson Galleries. She is known to all 
lovers of musical comedy by her 
murals of the Ziegfeld Theatre. She 
is from the Vienna school, via Joseph 
Urban, with a slight nod now and then 
in the direction of Bakst. So far it 
has been a talent automatically limit- 
ing itself to the filling of spaces in a 
bizarre manner. We imagine she is 
tied to the treadmill of execution for 
the rest of her painting days. But she 
has sensitivity and a glorious love of 
color, so she may break loose and go 
in for the unprofitable pursuits. 


HE National Academy having 

taken a big bite last spring when it 
invited what it called ““The Moderns,” 
there is no ballyhoo stunt this year at 
the annual show. The three rooms are 
pure Academy. If the academicians 
had any beautiful gestures to make, 
they made them to one another, and 
the unappreciated moderns will have to 
wait without the walls. 

It is no pose on our part to say that 
if you have seen one Academy show 
you have seen them all. What new 
blood comes into this group is dried up 
before it reaches the walls, and has the 
same tone and texture as the parch- 
ments that have mellowed down the 
years with the prizes. We wish to be 
honest and at the same time clear, so 
we must reaffirm our conviction that 
iny art worthy of the name should 
be something of the spirit. 

The Academy knows nothing about 
this, or anyway teaches pretty nearly 
the reverse. To it, an achievement 
sa large canvas brightly colored and 
representing as faithfully as a camera 
some recognizable object. Seeking for 

key to this bewildering show of 
pastry and stick candy, you come across 
the painting “Four Artists,” by Sid- 
ney Dickinson. If you are looking 
a short cut go no farther. Here 
have fine linen, perfect grooming, 
even a decoration in a buttonhole. It 

'l quite sedate, smug and self-suf- 

cnt. And a nice big size, too. 

‘uth Sutton gave us a shock for a 

nent as we thought, here is a pupil 

Benton. Also, for a second, we 

‘ght that Andrew Winter, when 

inted his “Chartres Cathedral,” 


chson 


F you don’t believe that there 

is a solution to the house- 
hunting problems of the New 
Yorker of moderate means 
and refined taste 

- « e - come out 

and visit the new 


Hillcrest Court 


Apartments at 


Jackson Heights 


At first it may sound and seem fantastic 
... but it is actually a fact that you can 
lease a four-room apartment, equipped 
with Frigidaire electric refrigerator .. . 
dining-room, living-room, chamber, bath, 
kitchen with a dining alcove, and foyer 
all outside rooms . . . and for as 
little ap... we se eee 
in a restricted community of s 
year-round homes .. . within 1 10 
five miles of mid-Manhattan ° 














. . . twenty minutes to the 
Grand Central or Times Monthly 
NG ois: 6:5: 5 4.4 eS 


fronting on a wide tree-lined street .. . with 
a roof-playground where your children can 
play, in the open—without fear of accident. 


a Spanish roof garden overlooking New York 
and Long Island .. . and a dance roof where 
you may entertain your friends .. . or retire, 
with a book, to spend the afternoon. 


Folder on Request 


Representative on Premises 
TEL. NEWTOWN 7400 


HOW TO GO—By I. R. T. Corona Subway 
from the Grand Central to Broadway station. 
By I. R. T. or B. M. T. subways from Times 
Square to Broadway station. By Fifth Avenue 
Bus Routes 15 or 16. By motor via Queens- 
boro Bridge and Queens Boulevard to Roosevelt 
Avenue and Broadway station. 


The New 
HILLCREST COURT 


A P A R T M E N T S 


Broadway and Polk Ave. 
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; TOBACCO 
THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE!” 


SRB, 





If you’d ask me 
Id tell you, give 
me Old Briar 
Tobacco.... 


LD BRIAR TOBACCO brings to 
men fat mofe satisfaction than the 
usual gift. All of the genuine pleasure, 
solace and the cheer of pipe smoking is in 
this gift. Men, everywhere, welcome Old 
Briar as they've never welcomed tobacco 
before. It gives them many hours of com- 
plete contentment at home—repose and 
satisfaction! Such comfort and pleasure is 
beyond price. 
Light up your pipe filled with Old Briar 
Tobacco. Draw in its ripe fragrance and 
full-bodied aroma. Enjoy its natural tobacco 


Make a Gift of Old Briar Tobacco to Yourself This Christ- 
mas and to Every Friend Who Enjoys His Pipe. Of All 
the Pleasures Man Enjoys Pipe Smoking Costs the Least. 







he 
2% 


flavor— its satisfying taste. Notice how cool 
it is—and how smooth. Now you know 
why Old Briar Tobacco is One gift every 


pipe smoker will welcome. 


It has taken experts, with years of scien- 
tific knowledge in the art of mellowing and 
blending, with generations of tobacco culture 
back of them, to produce Old Briar Tobacco. 
Step by step Old Briar has been developed 
—step by step perfected. It all shows up 


in the smoke! 





Tear out this coupon and mail to: 


box of Old Briar Tobacco. 


your card if you want it to go with your gift. 


PE SH Rctwccnswiwensteecedwen a 


MP ciweccccosa 


City and State............<- a y 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT HAVE OLD BRIAR 


United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U. S. A. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER: on receipt ot this 


coupon we will mail direct to you or anyone you name a $1 or $2 
In case you want to make more 
Christmas gifts send names and addresses for each gift—also send 


Old Briar’s arriving in plenty of time for Christmas. 







N. Y. 12-10-27 











a 


TO DEALERS: Old Briar Sizes— 25¢, 50c, $1 and $2—air-proof and sealed. If your jobber has not supplied you, write us 
and we will send you a supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealer’s prices. Every size of Old Briar has our unlimited guarantee, 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO CO., RICHMOND, VIRCINIA, U. S. A, 
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must have been thinking of moving 
out of the Academy. But the others 
were thinking of Blakelock or Kent 


or the prevailing Academy modes. 


N interesting exhibit that we have 

not yet had time to see is the 
showing of paintings of North Africa 
on the second floor of Wanamaker’s. 
The names are of the best French. . 
Abel G. Warshawsky has a show at 
Durand-Ruel’s. The Brooklyn 
Etchers will show their wares at th 
Museum. . . . Ethel C. Taylor has 
gone in for portraits in silhouette; 
there is none better than Ethel C.... 
The Salmagundi Club has a showing 
of the work of its members until the 
16th. .. . Olive Snell shows her recent 
portraits at her studio at the Barclay 
Hotel. . . . Society portraits on ivory, 
by Countess de Korzybski, are shown 
at Marie Sterner’s. ... Mr. Bernhard 
Osterman of the Royal Swedish Court 


has an exhibit at Ferargil’s. . . . The 
Macbeth Galleries have the chalk 


drawings by Devitt Welsh. ... : A new 
gallery joins in filling the city’s needs 
—Park Avenue Gallery, at 277 Park. 
Its first show will be screens by Robert 
W. Chanler. Wax figures by 
Hidalgo—and they are of the best— 
can be seen at Rehn’s; worth all your 
time. Also paintings by Max Kuehne 
at the same place. 


HREE books on art that have 
come to our department are well 
to note, in case you have friends who 
baffle you in the gift season. They 
are “Trees,” by Art Young, “The 
Great Painters,” by Edith R. Abbot, 
and “The History of American Paint- 
ing,” by Samuel Isham. The Young 
tree book perhaps has a wider appeal 
than the other two as it carries no text. 
It is a poetic transcript of how trees 
look to Mr. Young in the dark of the 
moon. Some of them are beautiful, 
some a bit strained, as will always be 
the case when publishers make a forest 
grow where one idea grew before. 
“The Great Painters” should be in 
demand by all schools and such places 
where art is approached by the printed, 
heavy page. It is invaluable for dates 
of when born and where died, and 
where hung. We imagine it will take 
the place of the World Almanac in the 
art circles and settle many a bet. As 
a commentary on great art, it derives 
its inspiration and its viewpoint wholl) 
from others. Not that this is not a 
sound method. Personally we prefer 
an art book that neither presents a nov- 
el viewpoint or discloses something that 
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has not hitherto seen the light of day. 
\liss Abbot’s tone is almost a series of 
quot itions, with here and there a sen- 
rence connecting what Walter Pach 
ays about it with what Meier-Graefe 
thinks about it. 

The demand for the standard Isham 
hook on American painting has been 
such that the new volume comes off 
the press with five supplemental chap- 
ters by Royal Cortissoz. It is still the 
iandbook for the slender heritage of 
rt that a Puritan community finds on 
ts hands. We were agreeably sur- 
prised that a sane observation has been 
ued in commenting on the modern 
tendencies of latter-day painting. De- 
narting from the old tenet that there 
sno such thing, the supplemental au- 
thor says that as the moderns have 
een functioning a very short time, 
their ultimate destination remains to 
be seen. We can remember the time 
when the conservative school couldn’t 
even see a pear if painted by Braque 
or a cow by Kuniyoshi. Even if you 
don’t buy the Isham book, we hope you 
will borrow a copy long enough to 
read the first chapter, explaining why 
this country does not produce the 
\inters that France does. —M. P. 


APPLE CART 


Oh, I arranged my apple cart 
With shining rows of fruit, 

Pear and pomegranate and quince, 
The finest taste to suit. 


\nd you upset my apple cart 
One bright September day, 

\nd all the plums and apricots 
Rolled far away.... 


\gain I ranged the tempting rows, 
Grapefruit, orange, lime; 

\nother came, and spilled it 

\ second time. 


\nd shall I set it up again 
or all the world to see? 
Or shall I stay at home and eat 
h fruit as pleases me? 
—Lucy Hace SrurGEs 


\ 


> book, Noel has pictured all the 

grim lity of the mountain. Why do 

- risk their lives in so vain a pursuit? 

he ist man continue to attack Mount 

t until he succeeds? Because—it 
Indianapolis Star. 


d question for any explorer to 
mountain is “Are you there?” 
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Ola Briar 


TOBACCO 
“THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE!” 





= 


ADAM, the right 
tobacco means so much 
to him — give him 
Old Briar 
C= him Old Briar Tobacco and you 


will give him more real enjoyment 
and contentment than he has ever gotten 
out of his pipe before. This Christmas, 
many thousands of women will get almost 
as much pleasure from their gift of Old 
Briar Tobaccoas the men get themselves... 
When you see his enjoyment, when you, 
yourself, enjoy the fragrance of the 





smoke, when he tells you, as he will, that 
you ve given him the best pipe tobacco 
he’s ever smoked, your thoughtfulness 
will be more than repaid. 

It has been the life work of experts, 
with years of scientific knowledge in the 
art of mellowing and blending tobaccos, 
that has produced Old Briar. Generations 
of tobacco culture have gone into its per- 
fection. Its natural leaf—f lavory, cool and 
slow-burning — has been developed and 
blended—and step by step perfected into 
the most satisfying tobacco ever made. 

Give him Old Briar Tobacco, this 
Christmas. His appreciation will be 
whole-hearted and sincere. The friendly 
fragrance of your gift and its good cheer 
will be enjoyed by him every day. 


Of all the Pleasures Man Enjoys 
Pipe Smoking Costs the Least 





Send the coupon now, with bills, stamps or check. Insure 
Old Briar’s arriving in plenty of time for Christmas. 


N. Y. 12-10-27 


IF THE NEAREST CIGAR STORE OR 
TOBACCONIST DOES NOT HAVE OLD BRIAR 


Tear out this coupon and mail to: 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER: 6p receipt ot this 
coupon we will mail direct to you or anyone you name a $1 or $2 
box of Old Briar Tobacco. In case you want to make more 
Christmas gifts send names and addresses for each gift, also send 
your card if you want it to go with your gift. 

Print Name.. 

Address...... 


City and State 








TO DEALERS: Old Briar Sizes—25c, 0c, $1 and $2. If your jobber has not supplied you, write us and we will send 
you a supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealer’s prices. Every size of Old Briar has our unlimited guarantee. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VA. 
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Mr. Cole, 
grill, and complete 
the arrangements 
necessary to insure 
your reservation. 


Communicate with 


at the 


a 


Last year’s 
wonderful 

party to be 
repeated 


HEN the 1926-27 New 
Year’s Eve celebration 
at The HOTEL LORRAINE 
GRILL was over those who 
had been able to secure table 
reservations were one mind 
in agreeing that there had 
never been a more enjoyable 
evening in New York. 


Another and even greater 
celebration is to be held this 
year—EDDIE DAVIS and 
his Hotel Lorraine Orchestra 
will be here— another of the 
famous $10 dinners will be 
served again—there will be 
favors for the ladies of course 
—and typical Lorraine Grill 
fun and jollity. 


SHOEI 


LORRAINE 
(G@RULL 


FIFTH AVENUE G/ FORTY-FIFTH STREET 
a LEN IBI OT 


OL CN ig NZ 


If you have never 
been at the Lorraine 
Grill on New Year's 
Eve you have missed 
as good a time as tt 
is possible to have. 


a 
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660 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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HTEO BY SHERMAN & LEBAIR, INC, 1927 


“Phe full Moor apartments of doves large 
( rooms and 4 baths, assure absolute 
privacy. Open fireplaces iT the master s 


rooms Ourn wood or coal, | 


. o ‘ 
& Jouth, Cast, North and Wiest exposures 
afford delightful light and arin every room. 
c ; ; , 
©ren the foyer, service hall and butler’ s 


pantry have Outside Light. 


_ , 
Che cost is extreme ly moderate for such high 
lupe apartment homes. aed maintenance 

° / . ie 
only actual expenses with all profits elsons 


nated. 100% ( o operative. 
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TABLE} 


There Are Too ¥ 


New Year's Eve Loon; 


F anybody ever 

comes around to 
you, sighing envyi- 
ously, and remarks 
what a soft snap of 
a job that Lipstick 
girl has, friends of 
mine will  instan- 
taneously smack the envious one to the 
floor and forthwith trample upon his 
body. For I am but a broken flower, a 
girl who loves the whirl of gaiety but 
possesses, withal, a conscience. The 
following is my problem: Whenever 
your rowdy friends proclaim to you 
with loud shouts that So-and-So’s is the 
greatest night place in New York, you 
are quite likely to wander in and find 
a perspiring orchestra, a frantic en- 
tertainment, and not one sole patron. 
You then march to the head waiter 
and ask him which doorway leads t 
the bar. Which is nice for you but is 
no material for me. I have never seen 
such a deluge of bars that are yours 
for the asking. You don’t have to be 
known or anything. What, I ask you, 
is the city of Father Knickerbocker 
and Jimmy Walker coming to! 





The second problem is that there 
are thousands of entertainers and about 
five times too many night clubs in 
town. The result is a continual shift, 
te and fro, up and down, backwards 
and Seeunl, You just get set to kid 
Mrs. Park Benjamin and her “Society 
Orchestra” at the Beaux Arts, when 
you discover that she has moved over 
to the Little Club. I don’t doubt that 
by the time you read this she will 
have moved again. Phil Baker has de- 
parted from this town after the briet- 
est possible appearance at the same Lit- 
tle Club. I have fallen completely 
for little Bobbie Arnst, who sings and 
dances and is pretty adorable. When 
I saw her she was at Helen Morgan’ 
(called Chez Helen Morgan to give 
it a cosmopolitan air. Game: to make 
a sentence: Chez and a haircut, is what 
I say.) By now, T suppose she is some- 
where else. It just isn’t worth the ef- 
fort. Evelyn Nesbit opened a place 
that sounded like a riot. Badly co 
érdinated New Yorkers learned 
jump quickly when Harry Thaw be 
gan his pranks. Then she left it. 


Everything is a madhouse and pretty 
discouraging. 
And now I am being abused becaus 


y 
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TWO 


Anyway, Even with 


One in Brooklyn! 


| have made a terrible error in saying 
the Lorraine is going to be an office 
building in 1928, when in fact only 
part of it is to be offices and the rest 
of it hotel. 

The great highlight was the open- 
ing of my old favorite, George Olsen, 
at the Harry Richman Club. He is in 
charge, and is running, in my experi- 
ence, about the only place that has a 
highly amusing entertainment and at- 
tractive people as clients. I do not 
mean smart people—I said attractive 
ones. The entertainment is haphazard 
and casual, and the trombone forgets 
to play because he is laughing at the 
bass horn and it is all fun. Also, to 
hear the Olsen boys sing the quartette 
from “Rigoletto” in modern slang 
with operatic gestures is worth the 
couvert, particularly if somebody else 
is paying it. You really should see, 
hear, and enjoy it. 


HE following epistle, somewhat 
deleted, has been received from 
Barney, who maintained a long and 
hurt silence after my last review. It 
runs along as follows: 
“Dear Lady Lipstick: $%o?$!****? 
“Barney’s is not only a ‘rowdy ren- 
dezvous for Park Avenue and Green- 
wich Village’ [to quote our Goings 
On department] but also a dining 
place of ‘distinction. Our cuisine, 
which is Franco-Italian, will satisfy 
the palate of the greatest gourmet. 
Why stay home and cook for the 
old man? Why not come down and 
dine at Barney’s? ‘There is no lousy 
show during the dinner hour; neither 
is there a couvert. But Hale Byers’ or- 
chestra croons softly and sweetly while 
waiters serve you efficiently. Come, 
try, and be convinced.” 
All of which is gospel truth, though 
I am a little reproachful that Barney 
has forgotten how often I have dined 
there of a Sunday evening, following 
my theory that something has to be 
done to bring a soggy idle Sunday to 


the human plane. 


crving a special buffet luncheon. 
iter the place, pass four lackeys. 
Just beyond the fourth blond door- 
man, you turn left down a flight 
of stairs, where there is a smallish 
room presided over by an orchestra that 


TH Sherry-Netherland Hotel is 
Ton « 
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HE Very Little Fellow gurgled and 


kicked his heels—deeply appreciating his 





first Christmas pyramid of pine hung 


with popcorn and peppermint canes—and if his father and his mother hadn’t 


been quite so reserved they would have gurgled and kicked their heels too. 


WG Possibly it was the warm glow of the pottery lamp—or possibly the 


very friendly voice of that other equally delightful gift, the New England 


Hooked rug—which made them feel so thankful toward their very thoughtful 


friends. Indeed, they were certain that when it became their lot again to tender 


a gift to anyone, such very satisfying things as these—and possibly mirrors or 


tables or chairs—would carry their compliments. @@@g And they were very 


certain that they would get them at the admirable store of W. & J. Sloane, where 


there was no end of variety, and where the 


finest of these practical gifts would be found 


—priced at very, very little and up. 





W. & J. SLOANE 
575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 
NEW YORK CITY 















_\ THE MIAMIAN 
; 9:15 A.M. 


1) ATLANTIC. 
| COAST LINE | 








24 HOURS to FLORIDA 


“We have ample time, my 
Dear—‘The Miamian’ does not 
leave until 9:15 A.M.” “Yes, 
and Miami Beach and the surf 
before dinner, and dancing 
tomorrow evening.” “Such a 
marvelously fast train must be 
discouraging to those aviation 
fellers.” 


The Miamian Leaves Penna. Sta. 
daily at 9:15 A.M.; Arrives Jack- 
sonville 9:15 A.M.,W.Palm Beach 
4:45 P.M., Miami 6:30 P.M.- 
“One Night Out.” 6 additional fast 
daily Florida trains. 


Mr. B. F. FULLER, G.E.P.A. 


and a staff of Tropical Travel Experts are 
booking reservations now at 1246 Broad- 
way, (between 31st and 32nd Sts.) 
Telephone Lackawanna 7080 


Atlantic Coast Line 


“*The Standard Railroad of the South’’ 














plays “The Merry Widow” waltz. 
And on a long table are salads and 
meats and goodies in general. There is 
no menu—you merely sit down and 
voice your wishes to a waiter. Service is 
like lightning. Really terribly nice. 
The flat cost, from what I can make 
out, is two dollars, and, unlike Mar- 
cell’s, they do not charge you extra for 
things left on the plate by greedies. 


8 oye DICKERMAN, after consider- 
able wrangling with the city 
about dancing privileges, will open up 
the old Lido-Venice after all. This 
in the Refined East Fifties. It is to 
be called the Heigh-Ho and the deco- 
rations are to be Art Modernish (the 
term defined by D.D. as being “severe 
and conventional and yet coo-coo”’). 
It will be a dinner and supper danc- 
ing place, with no entertainment and a 
modest couvert—something even the 
East Fifties could stand nicely, to my 
mind. This is to be open for New 
Year’s and is available just before the 
opening for private parties. 


AM mad at Harlem. It is getting 

too refined. All the Harlemites are 
getting a little ashamed of the Black 
Bottom, that quaint old native dance 
handed down by levee-working grand- 
fathers (all of whom are named, for 
some reason, George White). They 
recite “Gunga Din.” They come 
over to your table and discuss the art 
of James Branch Cabell. I don’t dis- 
cuss the art of anybody at any party; 
and I throw tomatoes at people who 
recite. “That is, if they are white. I 
am most resentful of it all, and I am 
not feeling friendly to Mr. Van 
Vechten at this point. Give me a Holy 
Rollers meeting any time. Or Small’s. 
Or, possibly, the Ebony. If I were 
you, I’d avoid those little places where 
the “real Harlemites” go. 


OW, now, NOW !—to quote the 
+ self-satisfied Fashions depart- 
ment—is the time to get your New 
Year’s reservations. As far as I can 
tell, it doesn’t matter very much 
where you go, since noise and confetti 
are amusing in proportion to the suc- 
cess of your host’s cocktails. You can 
get trampled on anywhere, and your 
reaction to that depends also on the 
inner spirit. I seem to remember a 
very good New Year’s at the Lido, 
and another at the Villa Venice. 
George Olsen’s place would be a 
knockout, I should think. And, if you 
want to go out of town, try the 
Arrowhead Inn, up Spuyten Duyvil 
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It’s Palm Beach 


ECAUSE it’s fair, fasci- 
nating . . . and above all 
. .. fashionable. And one 
may as well be “out of the 
world as out of the fashion.”’ 


The mail of society's lead- 
ers will soon be redirected 
tothe great American Riviera. 

In ss your schemes 
for pleasure afterthe holidays 
...come to Palm Beach and 
The Alba. A hotel so vastly 
different from any other 
here or abroad, as to make 
impossible a comparison of 
its features or a catalog of 
its charms. 


While The Alba modestly 
acknowledges its attractions 
are unlimited .. . it must ad- 
mit that its capacity 7. 

For that reason... if you 
seek healthand pleasure with- 
out reserve ...you're apt to 
be disappointed without 
reservation. 

Someone will wish you 
a Happy New Year. Make 
the wish come true by en- 
gaging your room or suite 
now for early January. 






























Under Management of 
The Ambassador Hotels System 


%A |ba 


PALM BEACH 
Cari M. SNYDER, Managing Director 
New York Booking Offices: 
Suite 719 . 565 FIFTH AVENUE 
and AMBASSADOR HOTELS 


Telephones: 
Vanderbilt 8500 Rhinelander 9000 





















PRINCESS 


HOTEL 
BERMUDA 


Open December 12th 
Same Management 
Special Holiday Rates until Jan. 1) 





Cable Address: Princess, Bermuda 
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way. Or the Castillian Royal on the 
Pelham Parkway. Or the Post Lodge 
Rye. All of these are open in 


winter. 


ROOKLYN has a night club. I 
B don’t quite see the sense of going 
to Brooklyn for it when we have fifty 
times too many of the darn things 
right here, but if you must go across 
the bridge for your couvert, pay it at 
El Jolito, located in the Leverich 
Towers on Brooklyn Heights. No 
mbish, or I would have reported i 


first-hand. 


O! How beautiful are the work- 
ings of Bergdorf & Goodman! 
For, verily, they have created a mas- 
terpiece of lip cosmetic to add further 


ty the glory of —LIpsTicK 


BE YOURSELF, LOTHARIO 


If either of us has to be 

Addicted to monogamy, 

Then let that lamentable lot 

Be mine alone, for I should not 

Be happy if you thought that you 
Would always love me as you do 
Today. A too consistent yes 

Is dull. The vagabond caress 
That’s here and may be gone again 
By Tuesday night at half past ten, 
I must admit I always find 

Is much more happily designed 
Than daily protestations of 
Affection, confidence and love. 


So if you think that there must be 
An order of monogamy, 

Then let it be my cross to bear. 
Don’t rob me of the sweet despair 
Of fearing you have slipped away 
And left me in a yesterday. 


But it would be so much more fun 

For both of us, if neither one 

Of us would ever have to be 

Restricted by monogamy. 
—MArGARET FIsHBACK 


Q. Is there much nourishment in 
—'s vegetable soup? 

A. This soup is pure and good. But 
please let me suggest that there is no 
‘oup in the world like good old-fashioned 
lome-made soup, honestly prepared, with 
We in it—Alfred McCann in a Yonkers 
haper, 


\ 


= . 
Pardon us, though, if we. prefer 
vegetables 















Out-ot Doors this Winter 
Where the Sun Shines Every Day 


| hana day last year but five, there was SUNSHINE in Miami! 
The average for the last ten years is six—and the average 
temperature for the winter months is 68 degrees. 
“weather permitting” need not qualify your dates for golf and 
other out-door sports—thats why thousands come here for their 
health as well as pleasure—that’s why Miami is known the 


world over as the greatest of all the great winter resorts. 


YOuR vacation in Miami this 
year will be luxurious—eventful 
—economical. Miami is prepared 
to entertain 100,000 tourists at 
one time and do it well. Hotel 
and apartment rates have been 
revised, reduced and standardized 
and quotations are guaranteed by 
the City of Miami. Thirty-three 
hour train service is in effect from 


New York—fast de luxe through 
trains leave Detroit, Chicago and 
many other points daily. Palatial 
new liners make the coastal trip 
shorter than ever before—the new 
Federal “Highway of Palms”’ pro- 
vides a delightful motor trip. 
Plan NOW to spend your happiest 
winter under summer skies in 
America’s winter playground. 


You may make hotel or apartment reservations and 
receive authentic information at either of 
Miami’s official northern bureaus: 


NEW YORK 
Waldorf Astoria Hotel 


CHICAGO 
104 S. Clark Street 


For illustrated literature address 


CHAMBER of COMMERCE, MIAMI, FLORIDA 


— 


CITY COMMISSION OF MIAMI, FLORIDA 





aelaeks 


MIAMI 


Greatest Winter 








That's why 
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‘6s » 
Lets go! 
S$ 20: 

... the fairway’s waiting tempt- 
ingly along the many courses 
of the Florida East Coast. The 
greens are smooth and true, 
and Winter time is Play time 


where the Gulf Stream weaves 
its spell. 


There’s constant golf for 
young and old—tournaments 
for those who play around in 
par; tournaments, too, where 
you meetthe men who play the 
kind of game that you yourself 
enjoy. There’s golf—good golf 
—to watch, and there is golf 
to play. 

At the Florida East Coast Hotels 
there’s a pleasant atmosphere of golf 
—at the Ponce de Leon, the Alcazar 
or the Cordova in St. Augustine; the 
Hotel Ormond, at Ormond Beach; 
the Royal Poinciana and the Breakers 
in Palm Beach; the Royal Palm, 
Miami; and the Hotel Casa Marina 
in Key West. 


For information, hotel reservations, 
Pullman and railroad tickets, apply 


FLORIDA 
EAST COAST 


THE MAGIC OF 
THE GULF STREAM 









. 


Comp 


|| FLAGLER sysTEM || 


General Offices: St. Augustine, Fla. 
2 West 45th Street, New York City 











COURT GAMES 


Yale Cheers Some More 
and Columbia is Diverted 
in the March on the Title 





URING the 
past two 
months there has 
been an uncom- 
mon ly large 
amount of cheer- 
ing in the Yale 


Club, with the football team piling up 
victory after victory. The Vanderbilt 
Avenue rendezvous of the Bulldog 
had hardly settled back into its at- 
mosphere of habitual calm, follow- 
ing upon the uprooting of the goal 
posts. at Cambridge, when joyous 
shouts were heard to issue from the 
sixth floor. 


It was only a moment or two be- 
fore the good news was brought down: 
Columbia’s all-conquering Class A 
squash tennis team had been soundly 
trounced (the score stood 5—2) and 
Yale was back in first place again, 
even though it had to share the position 
with Columbia and Princeton. 

I don’t know to whom the outcome 
of the match was a greater surprise— 
whether to Ernest Clark’s heretofore 
invincibles or to Frank Lafforgue’s 
crippled aggregation, bereft of the ser- 
vices of its two ranking men. With 
victories to its credit over Princeton, 
Crescent, and the champion Harvard 
team, Columbia apparently was headed 
straight for the title. Certainly, it 
seemed, it had nothing to fear from 
Yale, which had bowed to Princeton 
and had escaped defeat at the hands of 
the Crescents only by the margin of 
a single point. 

How, it might have been asked, 
could Yale hope to take the measure 
of Rowland Haines and his mates 
when Tom Coward and Otis Guern- 
sey were both out of the line-up? 
Their absence meant the conceding of 
the top two matches and made it in- 
cumbent upon the Elis to win four of 
the other five. Did they do it? Well, 
they didn’t stop at four. They went 
right through those last five matches 
like Bill Hammersley going through 
the Harvard line. 

Gus Cordier started the ball rolling. 
For the last couple of years Mr. Cor- 
dier’s biggest contribution to the Yale 
team has been of an inspirational char- 
acter. His mates knew that he could 
be so infallibly relied upon to kid away 
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ENGLAND - FRANCE - IRELAND- GERMANY 


Hamburg-American Line 


Luxuriously appointed deluxe steamers 
with Winter Garden ballrooms and other 
innovations. Comfortable, commodious 
accommodations in one-class cabin and 
improved third-class. A service and cui- 
sine that are world famous. Ocean travel 
perfected in every detail by 80 years’ 
experience in serving the public. 


De Luxe Steamers 
NEW YORK (New) ° HAMBURG 
ALBERT BALLIN - DEUTSCHLAND 
RESOLUTE - RELIANCE 


Cabin Steamers 
CLEVELAND - THURINGIA - WESTPHALIA 


All are modern, oil-burning liners with airy state- 
rooms, magnificent lounges and spacious decks 


@tound-neword | 
S. S. RESOLUTE | 


Eastward from New York 
140days - Jan. 7, 1928 
30Countries - 63 Cities 


Rates, $2,000 up 


Gio the West Indies 


S. S. RELIANCE 
Dec. 17, Jan. 7 and Mar. 28 
15 or 16 days—$200 up 
Jan. 25 and Feb. 25 
27 days—$300 up 


— 


Write for literature 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


( 
4 
{ 
Unrrep American Linzs, Inc., General Agents 

28 Broadway, New York, Branches in 


Boston Chicago Philadelphia San Francisco 
Or Loval Steamship or Tourist Agents 














Se? HAVANA 


PANAMA CANAL 


via 
PANAMA PACIFIC LINE 


New York- 
California 


Largest, fastest ships in the service 
— Manchuria, Mongolia, Finland. 
Regularsemi-monthly sailings, New 
York, Havana, Panama Canal, San 
Diego, Los Angeles, San Francisco. 


The palatial NEW 


S.S. CALIFORNIA 


Largest steamer ever built 
under the American flag. 
Sailing westbound Jan. 28, Mar. 10, 


Apr. 21; eastbound Feb. 18 and 
regularly thereafter. 


















Ask about special round trips—One Way 
Water, One Way Rail. Or, check your 
auto as baggage and make the round trip 
One Way Water, One Way Motor. 


Apply for illustrated booklets, No. 1 
Broadway, N. Y.C., our offices elsewhere 
or authorized S. S. or R. R. agents. 


Panama facifie fine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
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his match that they were spurred on to 
win themselves to bring the team out 
on top. It was only when he came 
up against Charles Bull that he ever 
won, playing upon Mr. Bull’s vulner- 
able risibilities. 

This time, however, Mr. Cordier 
left his Nick Altrock act at home and 
played as he used to when he was 
champion. Murray Lee, who was his 
opponent—and a stubborn one, too— 
won the first game after Mr. Cordier 
had reached 2-all in the game of 3; 
and he didn’t yield in the second one 
until the same point had been reached, 
a point away from defeat for the Yale 
man. Mr. Cordier got that point, and 
there wasn’t anything to the third 
game. Victor Crawford, H. S. Thorne, 
Arthur Goldburg, and Harry K. Cross 
scored the other points for Yale, and 
if they don’t deserve a handout or a 
blowout of some kind, what wearer 
of the Blue ever did? 


Columbia won the top two matches 
as expected, but J. S. Davidson, who 
substituted for Guernsey at No. 2, car- 
ried J. L. Kerbeck to three games, and 
for a man who was in Class C last 
year that’s something to telegraph 
home about. Carroll Cooney isn’t 
quite so formidable with a racquet as 
he used to be in moleskins, and Row- 
land Haines had no trouble with him 
in the lead-off match. I don’t know 
how much he would have had with 
Tom Coward. 

Mr. Coward doesn’t seem to be able 
to take the measure of the good ones 
this year, and that goes for himself 
too. Unless the likable Yale ace gets 
down in weight, his chances of win- 
ning the national are none too good. 
Edward Larigan came within a point 
of defeating him, and both Dr. Mix- 
sell and Frank Loughman have van- 
quished him so far this season. 

Speaking of Loughman, it would be 
well to keep an eye on this hard-hitting 
young Apollo of the New York A. C. 
Last week Dr. Mixsell came up against 
him—with victories to his credit over 
champion Haines, Coward, and Wil- 
liam Rand, and the Princeton veteran 
was thankful that he managed to come 
off best in three games. The first 
went to Loughman at 15—12, and it 
was by the same close margin that 
Mixsell managed to pull out the sec- 
ond game. Rowland Dufton is not 
only one of the two or three best play- 
ers in the professional ranks; he is also 
a first-rate coach—ask Loughman. 
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LUXURY CRUISES 


Wes St thes 3} 





Panama Canal 
ie the short space of 16 days, you visit the most interest- 
ing islands of the West Indies and the Bermudas—in 4 
weeks, 9 islands, Panama and the mainland of South America. 
You cruise over ‘tropical seas on a ship of luxurious comfort. 


VEENDAM 


This magnificent oil-burning turbine steamer, is especially designed for tropical cruis- 
ing. All accommodations de-luxe in every detail; direct ventilation; broad, cool decks. 
16-DAY CRUISES: JANUARY 28; MARCH 17, 1928 
Visiting Bermuda, Jamaica, Havana, and Nassau in the Bahamas. Rates $230 and up. 


28-DAY CRUISE: 


FEBRUARY 15, 1928 


Visiting Havana, Jamaica, Panama, Curacao,La Guayraand Caracas (Venezuela) Trini- 
dad, Barbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, Porto Rico, and Bermuda. Rates $385 and up. 
Cruise fares include comprehensive shore excursions, carefully ar- 
ranged and carried out by the Frank Tourist Company. For choice selection of accom- 
tions, make reservations now. Illustrated booklet “5” with full details, sent on request. 


HOLLAND- AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 


Branch Offices and Agents in all principal Cities and 
“lee FRANK TOURIST CO., 542 Fifth Avenue, New Tork en 
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Meet old friends and 


make new ones at Pine- 





hurst, ne C. , the Golf- 
ers’ Paradise. Evenings 
of ease and social en- 


tertainment at the lux- 
urious Carolina Hotel 
follow gorgeous days of 
outdoor sport and golf 
on four famous courses 
designed and personally 
supervised by Donald 
J. Ross. Polo, tennis, 
riding, shooting, arch- 
ery, racing, etc. 

Write now for reservations 
at the Carolina Hotel 
(every room with bath). 
Illustrated booklet upon re- 
quest. 
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™% FOUR FAMOUS DONALD J. ROSS 18-HOLE COURSES 


SPORT CENTER 


@ ONIOVa 








Opens December 19th 


HE most distinguished ad- 

dress in Bermuda. The 
rendezvous for the Islands’ 
whirl of social gayety. Beauti- - 
fully situated amidst fifteen ° 
acres of tropical gardens, the ~ 
Bermudiana offers every facil- 
ity for enjoying your Bermuda 
vacation to the utmost. Danc- 
ing, golf, tennis, sailing, swim- 
ming, riding, fishing. A model 
of modern fireproof construc- 
tion with luxurious accommo- 
dations for five hundred guests. 


For Booklet and Reservations, address 


J. A. SHERRARD, Managing Director 


Hotel Bermudiana, Bermuda, or 


BERMUDA HOTELS BOOKING AGENCY 


551 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


or any authorized Tourist Agent 
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frankie 
and 

johnnie 
were sweethearts 


said the clever cinema customer, as 
long as they publixly agreed, but 
johnnie got the w.k. woiks when he 
sought entertainment at other film- 
emporiums than 


the paramount 


—— 
ie 


Ui x 


where 


florence 
**honeymoon hate 
a paramount pic- 
ture, gives an excel- 
lent depiction of a 
shrew, charming 
american variety, 
getting well tamed 
by a suave merchant 
of venice 


vidor i> 


ss 





and 


mae murray delights in and 
with person those thousands 
of cinemanians who have 
gazed rapturously at her pi- 
quant countenance on the 
silver screen 


and 


while all this goes on, lou 
kosloff is conducting the 
paramount stage orchestra in 
appropriate melodies and 
jesse crawford does as much 
with the organ, and there are 
novelties, of course. 


the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 





that perfectly top- 
ping novel ‘“‘sorrell 
and son,” has been 
jolly well transcribed 
to the screen by the 
fine english hand of 
for 


herbert brenon 
united artists. 






Lot) Ue 
where — 
gilda gray is inter- 
estingly presented 
both on the stage 
and in the silent 
drama “the devil 
dancer,”” a united 
artists picture laid 
in tibet, thru the 
courtesy of mr. gold- 
wyn and the dalai 
lama. 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 











the Lockett Cup matches scheduled for 
tomorrow and Sunday at Philadelphia 
and the teams forming for match play 
in the Metropolitan Association. Mr. 
A. E. Ells, who recently underwent an 
operation, will be unable to go down 
to Philadelphia with the New York 
team for the Lockett Cup play. Mr. 
George Debevoise, a recent graduate 
of Harry Cowles’ school at Cam- 
bridge, will act as captain in his stead. 


Palmer Dixon, also a former Har- 
vard star and twice national champion, 
will be No. 1 on the team as the holder 
of the metropolitan championship, and 
among the other players from whom 
the team will be chosen, in addition to 
Debevoise, are Darwin P. Kingsley, 
Jr., Tevis Huhn, R. F. De Voe, 
Henry Munroe, Robert Gilmore, P. 
K. Keenan, Lathrop Haskins, R. Earl 
Fink, Henry Mills, and J. Henry 
Harper, Jr. 

The metropolitan championship will 
be played at the University Club, 
January 16 to 21, and it is likely that 
the entry will be limited to fifty play- 
ers. On the showing of the players 
in this tournament will depend largely 
their chances of being selected for the 
Lapham Cup matches at Buffalo on 
January 28. —A. D. 


SHOES 


When I get to Heaven 
I'll tell all de news 
And ask my Lord 


For some golden shoes. 


—Negro spiritual. 


Real alligator shoes 
Twenty-two a pair! 

I. wonder would I walk 
Or gaily tread on air? 


On twenty-five a week 
How can I buy a pair 
Of alligator shoes 

And snub the lady Care? 


Sans movies for a year 

And forty filling lunches 
I'd have my fairy shoes— 
O most perverse of hunches. 


Why must I have a yen 

To dress beyond my station? 
—On twenty-five a week. 
The rule is abnegation. 


Will no one know or care, 
Pve always had a flair 

For alligator shoes, 
Twenty-two a pair? 


—Les.iz G. SHAW 
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NASSAU 


AND 


HAVANA 


12-Day De Luxe Cruises 
$140.00 and up — all expense 


S.S. MUNARGO 


{12,000 TONS] 
FROM NEW YORK 
Dec. 9th and 23rd 





Shore excursions Nassau, Havana 
and Miami — 3 days for bathing 
and golf at Nassau — 3 days for 
sightseeing and fascinating experi- 
ences in Havana — 1 day in Miami 
southbound. Write for folder. 


MUNSON 


STEAMSHIP LINES 


Dept. X 67 Wall St., New York 
Phone: Bowling Green 3300 
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PAGET, BERMUDA 





Inverurie has been enlarged and beautified 
—but no change has been made in the 
hospitable spirit, the homelike environ- 
ment, the congenial social atmosphere that 
have made Inverurie famed far beyond 
Bermuda! 


Our own golf and tennis, own racing 
yacht, bathing from our waterfront pavil- 
ion, every facility for all sports, and dance 
orchestra. Open all year. Directly across 
harbour from Hamilton by frequent ferry 
(five minutes). 


For booklet, address 


STANLEY S. HOWE, Manager 




















Beautiful. Balmy Bahamas 
Isles of Perpetual June 


HOTEL FORT MONTAGUE 
NASSAU, N. P. 


Palatial, Fireproof 
Overlooking Emerald Isle 
Every Outdoor Sport 
Open all Year 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


“Tove” and Why—John 
Gilbert Does Well—T he 
Jun gle—and Milton 
Again? 


HATE to be 

surly and boring 
about this matter of 
taking a famous 
book and making it 
into an infamous 
movie, but the mat- 
ter will not be downed. The latest 
and about the most grievous offence of 
this kind is “Love,” now at the Em- 
bassy. If you follow your movie gos- 
sip or read your movie ads, you must 
know that this is the cinema adapta- 
tion of “Anna Karenina.” Tolstoi’s 
son, the program reads, says, “The 
great message my father wanted to 
convey has not been lost in its trans- 
lation to the screen.” In effect, he re- 
marks, the picture is all right with him. 
On another and less interested page 
he was reported as saying, “It is an in- 
sult to my father’s memory.” Wheth- 
er the movies as they stand now are 
capable of insulting so great a master 
as Tolstoi is open to doubt, but if they 
are, they have undoubtedly done so 
with “Love.” Under a catch-title and 
with two notorious passion actors as 
stars to grab the love-loving public 
they have cheapened a great book to 
make a Hollywood holiday. I utter 
a loud shout of protest, mixed with 
disgust. 

Remove the background from 
“Love” and you leave a dull picture 
and a trite one. The old story of the 
lady who left her home and child, and 
who simply must go back to the baby, 
is its theme. We have seen it treated 
better before, but I hope we shall 
never see it again. John Gilbert and 
Greta Garbo kiss each other a little 
less than is their habit, and they are 
permitted much too many close-ups. 





T the Capital is John Gilbert again, 

but this time he is in a good pic- 
ture and he endeavors to act for his 
audience, not to excite it. The name 
of the film is “Man, Woman, and 
Sin,” and I heartily recommend it to 
you. Very ably directed, and truly 
written, it has as much of a grown-up 
appeal as can be gotten into it without 
offending either the censors or the 
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THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 23 





ANTON BRUEHL 


#%R “These pigeons in St. Mark’s Place re- 
mind me of the Public Library birds back 
home.” gi “Don’t make me weep! Think 
how lovely the Avenue must look these 
sunny Winter mornings.” gm “And think 
—ah, think—of the Fabric Group suits 


we've left behind us.” 


As typical of New York, in their color and cut, as the 
golden bird atop the Heckscher Building are Fabric Group 
suits $35, $40 and $45 at Weber aid Heilbroner stores. 





SST TA Sa ee ee 


 ) 


112 











} Direction GEORGE C. TYLER } a 
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ELTINGE "Wed #'Sat,'2:30 
Evgs. 8:30 


gs. 
LYN HARDING, P. 0. HEGGIE, ROLLO 
PETERS, BEATRIX THOMSON, CLAUDE 
RAINS and REGINALD BARLOW in 


OUT of the SEA 


Staged by 
WALTER HAMPDEN 








DON MA RQUIS 


T Ww a St. E 8:30 
HUDSON it’ Wen! &@ sat. 2:30 
THE mee 


IRISH PLAYERS 


in SEAN O’CASEY’S 


THE PLOUGH*}2STARS 
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At WEBSTER HALL 
119 East Iith St. 


By mail from PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square 





NEW YEAR'S EVE ARTISTS’ COSTUME BALL 


PLAYBOY'S FETE FUTURISTE 
CUBIST COSTUME CARNIVAL IN GREENWICH VILLAGE 


Tickets in advance, $3.50 


DANCING AT 10--TILL DAWN 


BILLY FOWLER AND HIS ORIGINAL CLUB ALABAM ORCHESTRA 
Costume or Evening Dress obligatory. Tickets on sale at all village shops. Send for particulars. 


Saturday Evening 
DECEMBER 31 


: At Door, $5.00 
Telephone Stuyvesant 9687-4881 














WINTHROP AMES presents his 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA CO. 


wn LOLANTHE 


m Au Times, un. MIKADO 
Each PIRATES OF PENZANCE 


Thurs. 

y. St. E 8:30 
ROYALE rai Wear @ Sat. 2:15 
—w NM 


JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


/ ESCAPE 


with 
LESLIE HOWARD 
W. 45th St. E 8:40 
BOOTH Niate Wed: & "Sat. 2 2:40 


The Theatre Guild presents ————__.__. 





PORGY 


: Thea., W. 42. Evs. 8:40 
Republic Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:40 





Theatre Guild Acting Co. in 
Bernard Shaw’s Comedy 


7, DOCTOR'S 
r DILEMMA 


Thea., W. 52. Evs. 8:20 
GUILD Mats, Thurs. & Sat. 2:20 











HELEN HAYES 
w“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott & Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S y ™2'. 


Evenings 8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 
—JJED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS| 

















World Famous Drama of the Cabarets 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST reatre. w. 44th st. 


Evenings at 8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 











“Blithely blood-curdling.’”’-—Herald-Tribune. 


FULTON 
racula Poser 
NEW YORK’S eves. at 
NEWEST P a Woe.© 
SHUDDER ———_ 











Th W. 48th St. Evs. 
VANDERBILT tit itts. Wea. & Sat 
Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews Fresent 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SUPREME 


MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 








THEATRE, 42d St. W. "way. 
SELWYN Evs. 8:30. Prey Wed. Pa fa 23 


. 2:30 
CROSBY GAIGE Presents 


NIGHTSTICK 


“A Taut and Tingling Crook Play.” 
—N. Y. World. 





“BROADWAY” | 








NEW AMSTERDAM 32. £.4,7,2,= 


EVS. 8:15: POF. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 
Erlanger, Dillingham and Ziegfeld, Mgr. Directors 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 


with EDDIE CANTOR 


MUSIC AND LYRICS BY IRVING BERLIN 
458 Reserved Seats $1 











THEATR 
ZIEGFELD 54th St. nA, e., 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdavs 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
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CHANIN 46th ST. THEATRE 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT. 


28 GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker. 
with GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 








"| 45th St., W. of B’way. Eves 
PLYMOU r 3:30. Mats. Thurs. & Bat. 2:30 


Burlesque 


A Comedy by George Manker 
Watters and Arthur Hopkins 











Messmore Kendall presents 


KATHARINE 


CORNELL 
in “THE LETTER” 


By Somerset Maugham 
Staged by GUTHRIE MecCLINTIC 


MOROSCO fis*4.50: Mats. Wed! & Sat 











GARRICK Hea Mats” THURS. =a BAT. 
Telephone, Wisconsin 3430 
Mirthful, Merry, Modern! 
BASIL SYDNEY and MARY ELLIS 


with the GARRICK — a in The Modern 


TAMING ste SHREW 


“ROLLICKING COMEDY.”—Evening World. 











Last Two Weeks! 
F. RAY COMSTOCK and MORRIS GEST 


have the great honor to present 
Balieff’s 
Chauve-Souris 


.. Thea., Columbus Circle. Evs. 8:30 
Cosmopolitan Popular Price Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 














RALPH MORGAN in 


Take My Advice 


Elliott Lester’s new comedy, with 
VIVIAN HERBERT 
Yost 


TOBIN 
48th St., E. of B’way. Eves. 
BELMONT 8:30, Bats. Taers. ond Sat. 














POP. MAT. DAILY 2:45 


50c-75c-$1.10 


AL, JOLSON 
The JAZZ SINGER 


With VITAPHONE 





WARNER THEATRE &'y st $204 


















































T ] Thea., 41 St., W. 4 3 
NATIONAL int Mate Wea @ Bar” eu 
A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


y Bayard Veiller with 
ANN HARDING -REX CHERRYMAN 
AND A CAST OF 50 














Thea., B’way and 4 St. Eves. 
EMPIRE 8:30. Mats. WED. on | BAT. 3:36 


INTERFERENCE 


“Furnishes a delightful evening in the 
theatre.” 
—Alexander Woollcott, World. 














GILBERT MILLER Presents 


MAX REINHARDT’S 
JEDERMANN 


(EVERYMAN) 
Beginning Monday, December 12 


“DANTON’S TOD” 
at the CENTURY Theatre 








Evenings 8 Sharp. Mats. Fri. and Sat. at 2 
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Philip Goodman’s Musical Sensation! 


MARY EATON & OSCAR SHAW 
in THE FIVE O'CLOCK GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


“Smartest musical 
show in N. Y.” 
—New Yorker. 


“The season’s newest 
hit." —Times. 


“A grand = show.” — 


Herald Tribune. “Put this on your 


‘must see’ list.’’ 


—Mi ‘ 
“Musical comedy at firror 


its best.”,—World. “The current season’s 


flash.’’—Graphic. 
“Will be playing on 
Broadway this time 
next year.’’"—A merican. 


“A great show! Don’t 
miss it.’’—Life. 





44 h ST. THEATRE. Eves. at 8:30. Popular Price 
t Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 
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People of baggie wy Ry 
enjoy Roxy’s, with 

notion re. and =. 
y . —~ a, rehestra | 
of pe. ng Ballet, | 
Sun weey ae A Concerts 










A.M. 
Roxy Symphonic Orchestra of 
110—Erno Rapee, conductor. } 


— 


sonal direction of 
S$... Under OS AFEL (ROXY) 
EATEN 














Dee. 10, 11, 12: “Two ARA- 
BIAN KNIGHTS” with Wm. 
Boyd a Louls ; 




























- An amazing screen 

F and stage program 

with CAPITOL STAGE BAND every week 
CHESTER HALE GIRLS 


ING ENSEMBLE 
CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 


and 
GREAT NAME ATTRACTIONS 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Pictures 


Home of Major Edward Bowes and His Capitol 
Family, Broadcasting Every Sunday Evening. 














P L A Z A LBA 2a, i2 E 


Direction Leo Brecher 
Saturday, Dec. 10—MARION DAVIES in “THE 


FAIR ED.”’ Sunday d Dee 
12—ALICE Q@. NILSSON in “THE I3TH JUROR.” 
uesda d nesday, Dec. 13 and 14—AILEEN 
PRINGLE in “BOD AND UL’’; also JOHN 
GILBERT in revival “CAMEO ae) A " Thurs 
day and Friday, Dec. {5 and 16—ROLAND cet. 
ry uf? VILMA BANKY in “THE MAG 








GEO. Thea., B’way 43d St. Evs. 
M. COHAN Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:30 
A. L. ERLANGER Presents 


Frank Craven 


in His Newest Comedy 


“The |19th HOLE” 














Bible Belt. It tells of a youth who 
works his way from poverty and coal 
picking by the railroad tracks, to a 
newspaper office as a reporter. Watched 
and guided by his mother, the evil 
knowledge of life has not come to 
him. He falls in love with the society 
editor, a lady of no repute and wretch- 
ed habits. From there on life becomes 
turbulent and unpleasant for him. 

Mr. Gilbert gives an earnest per- 
formance. Jeanne Eagels makes her 
first appearance on the screen as the 
villainess and it must be said that she 
looks the part. Her acting was noth- 
ing to take your breath away, but then 
her chances were limited. Monta Bell 
directed and wrote the story. 


HE long-awaited Flaherty picture 

of New York came to the Roxy 
under the title, “The Twenty-Four 
Dollar Island.” It is a series of pic- 
tures of our little island of Manhat- 
tan, done with beauty, but with no se- 
quence or attempt at rhythm. It is in- 
teresting and hints at what could be 
done with New York’s mass of steel 
and movement if somebody had the 
time and the intelligence to devote to 
the effort. I hope Mr. Flaherty will 
some day get the time. 


LSO at the Roxy was “Wild 
Geese,” with Belle Bennett. 
Miss Bennett has the unique experi- 
ence of portraying a mother who will 
command your sympathy. It tells of a 
family in a dreary country commu- 
nity which is ground under the heel of 
a cruel and driving father. He even~ 
tually sinks into a swamp well above 
his head, much to their relief. Russell 
Simpson is the father and gives the 
part all the unpleasant quality that it 
needs. You can safely devote some of 
your time to the film. 


HE Fifth Avenue Playhouse has 

“Jungle Gods,” which is a pic- 
turization of the intimate life of an 
African village. It is convincingly 
alleged to be the real stuff and not 
staged. You will find it interesting, 
instructive, and free from sex appeal. 


HE CAMEO had “Aftermath,” 

interesting and instructive and 
with a proper amount of sex appeal. 
“Get Your Man” (Paramount) and 
“Cheating Cheaters” (Colony) were 
routine and nothing much one way or 
another. Milton Sills came to the 
Strand in “The Valley of the Giants.” 
I doubt if you could find worse acting 
to a worse story. —O. C. 
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feast for the eye... 


PERSONAL DIRECTION 
OF RAYMOND AND MARIO 
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| JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 


HOTEL 
GEORGE © WASHINGTON 


Colonial Hospitality 
Radio in Every Room 


Rates: $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 


Setting new standards in policy, facilities 
and service. Rates posted in every room. 
Tub and shower, electric fan, steam heat, 
and circulating ice water in every room. 
Centrally located. Garage in same block. 
Write for booklet. 


ROBERT KLOEPPEL, OWNER 
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Garden cApartments 


6 ROOMS 7 


in this new fireproof elevator 

detached building from $210. 
These seven-room apartments 
in The Towers have two mas- 
ter bedrooms, two baths, guest 
bedroom, maid’s room with 
bath, large serving pantry and 
fully equipped legal kitchen, 
with entrance foyer, dining- 
room and large 20 ft. living 
room having wood - burnin 
fireplace, sound-proofed walls 
—seven large closets, elevator 
service with attendant —A 
seven-room easy housekeeping 
apartment, comparable to 
the best in New York City, both in 
planning and environment, at $2940 
per year, or approximately one-half 
Park Avenue rentals. 

Visit 
JACKSON HEIGHTS 
Today 
Smaller Suites Available 


THE QUEENSBORO 
CORPORATION 
Jackson Heights Office: 
25th Street and Polk Avenue 


Take 5th Ave. Bus No. 15, direct to Jack- 

son Heights (open daily and Sunday, until 

6 p.m.) or Subway from Grand Cen 
Station direct to 25th Street. 














CHAMBER 
- 10+12-6 


FOYER 


LIVING ROOM 
15-0420-0 








SOCIAL INVASIONS 


TEN WAYS TO GET 
ANOTHER COCKTAIL 


(With apologies to Stanley Jones) 


“TF you'll just fill this glass [Il take 
it over to Miss Norton.” 

“Sorry, old man, someone kicked 
mine over on the floor. ... Yes, very 
careless of them. . . . Thanks!” 

“Taste the vermouth! You don’t 
mean to say it has real vermouth in 
it! ... If I'd known that I wouldn’t 
have given mine to Miss Kent... . 
Oh! Thank you so much.” 

“You'd rather have a Bronx, Miss 
Van Dool? ... Yes, I'll just take this 


back and exchange it for you.” 


“Sour! .. .” (This method must 
be applied in the pantry, while they’re 
mixing them up.) “Yes, just let me 
taste it. ... Just a bit more sugar.... 
Now, I’ll try it for you.” 

“Tsn’t that a beautiful Rembrandt, 
Miss Fogg? . . . Cocktail gone! ... 
What a pity!” 

“Those are 


insidious drinks, all 


right. . . . Fellow could take two or 
three without the slightest effect, 
couldn’t he? . Oh! Thanks, so 
much.” 


“Well, here’s to our charming host! 
. . « Yes, I suppose I ought to have a 
little something to toast him with.” 


“Miss Baker, [ll bet I can drink 
your whole cocktail without having a 
drop of it touch my throat! ... Ha, 
ha! I lose!” 

When all the guests have gone into 
dinner, sneak back for your cigarette 
case. You will usually find enough 
dregs in the various shakers to make 
one full-sized drink. 

Anyone who can’t get seconds, after 
trying these, had better come to the 
party heeled. —JacK CLUETT 
. 


BARGAIN 


I shall buy perfumes 

in crystalline boxes, 

‘Town cars and robes, 

and silver-haired foxes, 

Seats at the opera, 

apartments; 

And we 

shall make many voyages 

over the sea. 

All that I ask you is not to be late 

At a quarter to four 

and a quarter past eight. 

—Puitie WYLIE 
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A MAN IS KNOWN by 
the company he keeps— 
and a man’s most con- 
stant company are his 
clothes. Luxenberg 
Clothes are the best 
company a man _ can 
have. 


SACK SUIT $37.50 


Write for style booklet. 








CLOT 


37 Union Square, New York ’ 


Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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2 and 3 Room Suites 
The 2 and 3 room hotel apart- 


ments at The Drake strike a new 
note of smart completeness, 
which quite captivates those who 
are critical enough to appreciate 
such things. 

Suites with serving pantries,—unfur- 
nished or furnished — renting from 
$2600, including maid service. 


Some larger suites. Some for tran- 
sients.—Alfred C. Ray, Manager. 


m= DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE. AT 56th ST. 

















le Début Vert.. in green flacon for the adventurous mood. 


A living fragrance that whispers of lights 
and shadows — elusive, yet vibrant with 
gay daring. 

Symbolized by gold and green—gold 
for happy fortune, green for eager, upspring- 
ing life-—green and gold, the singing, dar- 


ing colors of Adventure. 


RICHARD HUDNUT 


PARFUM 


di, 


Ask for the four odeurs of LE DEBUT at one 
of your best shops. Let the fragrance from each 
beautiful little chalice whisper to you its own deli- 
cious interpretation of these most charming moods. 


NOIR © o in black flacon ° Parfum of sophistication 
VERT » ¢ in green flacon ¢ Parfum of adventure 


le Deébut I? LEU © @ in blue flacon e ¢ Parfum of romance 


BLANC ° in crystal flacon * © Parfum of gaiety 


Created, sealed, and packaged in the Paris laboratoire of 
RICHARD HUDNUT and first offered toa delighted clientéle 
at the Salon of RICHARD HUDNUT, 20 Rue de la Paix. 


| * NEW YORK «+ PARIS 
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If he’s a paunchy relic of the 
days when men grew waistlines 
and quadruple chins. . . and 
trained upon beefsteak break- 
fasts and seventeen course din- 
ners... if his habits are dated 
back in the go’s . . . then Had- 
don Hall is wot the cigar to give 
him for Christmas. He wouldn’t 
like it, we happily admit. 
Because the Haddon Hall is 
the cigar for the modern man’s 
taste. It’s mild and light . . . in 
tune with today’s five course 
dinners and golf and polo and 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO.,INC., 438 


doesn’t look like this give him 
Haddon Hall cigars for Christmas 


all of men’s altered habits. 

Mild as a Palm Beach breeze, 
yet flavorful as a liqueur with 
one’s demi-tasse. It soothes to 
just the right degree. 

So many men are buying 
Haddon Halls for themselves all 
year round that you simply can’t 
err in buying him a smartly 
wrapped box to convey your 
Christmas greetings. Most any 
good tobacconist around New 
York can provide all shapes and 
sizes from the brief Café Noir 
to the Corona de Luxe. 


EAST QIST ST. 


* LENOX 5148 


Haddon Hall 
Q 40 Cigars ~_9 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, NovEMBER 30 


T the close of 

November one 
can begin to take the 
winter season or let 
it alone. Many are 
alternating at both. 
Among those newly 
taking it are Padraic Colum. Among 
those leaving France are Ruth Gold- 
beck and Anita Loos. Another is the 
young Prince of Kapurthala, who will 
be missed at the Hotel Meurice, where 
he has been for months on daily dis- 
play asleep in the corridor chairs. ‘The 
Frederick Searses have left for every 
other country on the globe; the trip 
will probably take two years. And, by 
the way, new transcontinental trains, 
promoted, we believe, by the English, 
are listed on the latest Parisian time- 
tables. The journey—the last word in 
travelling de luxe—will consume six 
days, the distance being three thou- 
sand miles and the route passing 
through what we are assured is “ro- 
mantic scenery from eleven countries.” 
Among Parisians minor winter travel 
to the south of France has already be- 
gun. November, in Europe, is usually 
the unpleasantest month, lasting well 
into March, and although this Novem- 
ber has been an exception, the cus- 
tomary restless migration is still in 
evidence. 





A S one sign of it, the Music Hall 

des Champs-Elysées has finally 
come out into the open as a movie, the 
initial attraction being de Mille’s 
“King of Kings.” What is saddest of 
all is not that the Champs-Elysées has 
changed, via vaudeville, from temple 
to palace, but that in its chic artistic 
heyday little of genuine theatrical im- 
portance was offered. 

Sauguet, composer of last year’s 
Russian Ballet novelty, “La Chatte,” 
is now writing music to Stendhal’s 
“Charterhouse of Parma,” which Di- 
ghileff will produce here in the 
spring. “‘Masquerade,” by Auric, has 
been accepted by the Opéra Comique 
for immediate production, the libretto 
being by Lalo, the theatre’s director. 


pam RoBEsSON’s two concerts of 
spirituals were a source of enlight- 
enment to the French, familiar—ex- 
cept for the Fiske Jubilee Singers— 
only with Gershwin and Dahomey 














Added ® Smariness 


j 


for the Trim Ankle 





You will, of course, want 
Shuglovs immediately. 
Your favorite shop is 
showing them, in Nude, 
Gray, Brown and Black, 
with two types of heels, 
the Universal for mili- 
tary, military high and 
spiked heel—the Cuban 
for the lower and flatter 
heels. 


$5.00 a pair 


Shuglov is made ox 
lightest rubber, wash- 
able inside and out. The 
trim, decorative top is 
worn up or down with 
equal smartness. 





Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
(Pronounced Shoe-Glove) 


The Vogue in Footwear 
Protection for Women 


HE footgear stylists who designed 

Shuglov gave thought to fashion 
as well as footwear protection. In this 
charming featherweight accessory you 
find both to the nth degree. 


You go about in all sorts of weather 
wear your very finest shoes and 
stockings with never a thought of 
weather or style—for the trim foot 
that wears Shuglov is dressed with an 
eye to both. 


You will see Shuglov on the smartest 
feet of America’s smartest streets. Their 
feather lightness ... their becoming and 
harmonizing colors... have brought to 
Shuglov that happy and spontaneous 
recognition that the clever American 
woman accords only those things that 
are really deserving. 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY «x». y. AKRON, OHIO 
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Cleanor Beater 


HAND QUILTED THINGS 





I Soe eee Bare $35 to $50 
Bed Jackets nae PE ne $25 
Bedspread Sets... .. $25 to $150 


Comforters. . . . , $22.50 to $100 
Chaise Longue Throws $18.50 to $75 
Silk Blanket Covers j $18.50 to $30 
Pillows for Bedroom , Boudoir, Drawing Room 

$7.50 and up 
Crib and Bassinet Covers............ $10.50 and up 


Bags of Distinction......... piece tga $5.00 to $20 


519 MADISON AVENUE 


Between 53rd and 54th, New York 
Plaza 9817 
“‘Hedgelands,’’ Hardinsburg, 


Studio Kentucky 
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the ideal ‘‘permanent”’ 


takes an ideal operator 


not even the finest permanent wave 
apparatus in the world—the only 
kind used at jean’s—-can do every- 
thing. so much must be left to the 
operator—to his wisdom in suiting 
the wave to your hair and your 
face, to his skill in carrying out his 
conception. ‘you may repose perfect 
confidence in him—provided, that 
is, that he is one of the distinctively 
gifted and expertly trained opera- 
tors employed at jean’s. 


phone for an appointment 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 














sculpture as African forms of art. 
Both the large audiences were mixed, 
the chic toilettes of Robeson’s racial 
friends contrasting with the careless 
pull-overs worn by the Montparnasse 
art lovers. As one Harlem beauty re- 
marked, ““There was even a person in 
the front row with a tam-o’-shanter,” 
referring, presumably, to the béret 
worn by a certain titled English- 
woman. Mr. Robeson is to continue 
his concerts in Spain and Italy. Ro- 
land Hayes, who is also here, is going 
north with his voice to Russia and 
Germany. ‘These two artists are giv- 
ing Europe, both north and south, 
the only new musical experience it can 
now attain. 


LITTLE something must be 
said about the Montmartre situa- 
tion. It has grown petty enough since 
the September visit of the Legion, for 
whom M. Chiappe, Préfet de Police, 
closed many minor doites on the Hill 
and in Montparnasse in the interest, 
so he said, of international good will. 
Now the Legion is back in Iowa and 
the good will continues for all except 
the doite-owners. M. Chiappe was 
formerly Directeur de la Sdreté Gé- 
nérale (he is the first préfet to have 
mounted from the force) and is given, 
by professional training, to good spy- 
ing. Raids and padlocks in the best 
New York manner have been the re- 
sult. On a theory of tax evasions 
(clubs with music pay a 33 per cent 
tax after ten at night), many small 
retreats where good drinks and a bad 
piano were served at moderate prices 
have been closed, while all the butter- 
and-yegg palaces are left unplucked, 
though business, except for Le Grand 
Ecart, is none too blooming. In at- 
tacking the dangers we all run at mid- 
night, M. Chiappe is burning his can- 
dle at the wrong end. Five Parisians a 
day are killed by motors and taxis. 
M. Chiappe ought to stay up all day 
and see what real peril is like. 
Moise of Le Boeuf sur le Toit is 
giving M. Chiappe the cut direct and 
opening his new club at Cannes, where 
the orchestra is to play from a boxing 
ring. It would be good sport if the 
Préfet were to climb in for a few 
rounds. 


or LEVEQUE is founding a 
new literary review to be called 
Jour et Nuit and to have as its main 
contributors Blaise Cendrars, whose 
“Le Plan de |’Aiguille” will soon be 
off the press, Max Fontaine for its 
music, Gide’s new protégé for Indo- 
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Even your Bachelor 

Friends will welcome 

these twins !! 

For a velvety shave there 
are no blades to equal the celebrated 
J. A. Henckel’s TWIN BRAND full 


hollow ground. These safety RAZOR 
Sets give a lifetime of wonderful shaves 





¢ 
( 
t 
2 Blade Set Ss 
Leatherette cas€ --<-+<«+-cececces $10. 
" 3 or 5 Blade Set $s 
Sole Leather case ------- $14.-$16.50. { 
Complete Line of J. A. HENCKEL’S Cutlery. 
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Cutlery, Kodaks, Leather Goods 


PARKER & BAU TER/BY n 

















The Shop of 1000 Gifts p 
146 West 42ND Street, New Jorn i 
Tew.WISCONSIN 1345 ys 
OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL 9 P.M. : 
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AGS for unusual 


Christmas Gifts. 
Novelties of Galuchat, 
sharkskin and _ tortoise- 


shell. Bi 


Representing the latest 
creations by Isakof, Ariel, 
Wagner, Gauthier and 
others. Alsoa wide choice 





























of imported fabrics and mvs 
mountings for special st 
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Chine rotes, and Picabia for art 
criticism, 

What is for many the winter’s first 
important one-man show has opened 
at the Galérie Briant-Robert, where 
the recent work of Picabia is on view. 
A smaller and less-advertised Picabia 
exposition preceded at the Van Leer 
Gallery, featuring the painter’s early 
Dadaisms—portraits with noses made 
of tape measures, mustaches of nee- 
dles, mouths of key-rings; in fact, man 
as he appeared to be just after the 
war. Asa species he has improved at 
the Briant-Robert display, where he is 
still inhuman but remarkable in four 
or five instances of beautiful design 
and where woman (always Spanish 
with mantilla, camellia, and comb) has 
grown worse, sinking finally to the 
cheap prettiness of postcards. (Pica- 
bia, the Spaniard, is a privately rich 
sehor for whom postcard vending 
should have no appeal.) The machine- 
form compositions for which Picabia 
has also been known are also lacking 
in this show. Unearthly men and ani- 
mals dominate, their green flesh trans- 
parent as crystal through which their 
intermingled skeletons are visible in a 
now no longer new but still beautiful 
form of twentieth-century artistic 
clairvoyance. 

As an artist Picabia has gone 
through many periods. In his use of 
dead and commonplace _ butterflies 
spiked to his minor canvases under 
glass, let him come to a full stop. 


SIMILAR instance of what, 

when done by the _ serious, 
Parisians call blague when they 
call it nothing worse, is instanced 
in Cocteau’s new book, “Opéra” 
(Librairie Stock). Among the re- 
prints from various cahiers of the 
lovely poetical “l’Ange Heurtebise” 
and bits like “Les Photographies de 
Bérénice” (Bernice Abbot, of whose 
excellent lens portraiture we have 
spoken before this) are to be found 
his tireless if not even tiring wit at 
work creating calembours (a kind of 
reversed onomatopoeia, let us say, or 
suiting of sense to the sound), a form 
of French humor at which so dull a 
king as Louis XVIII excelled even 
when dying. From Cocteau’s morsel 
“?Oracle” we quote, “Je suis le mur, 
Part mir, Parmure” ; from “l’Hotel,” 
“le bal quwon donne sur la mer, le bal- 
con donne sur la mer” (two facts 
which for Cocteau might after all be 
the same thing) ; “elle se lave a grande 
eau, elle se lave a grand dos,” etc., etc. 
Even though we Americans cannot 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When the intermission reveals a hole in 
your sock... be nonchalant... light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 
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AT YOUR CLUB 


Note character of selected 
hotels and representative 
establishments recom- 
mended in CLUB MEM- 
BERS OF NEW YORK. 


First published 1896, this 
annual has become the 
standard reference in ex- 
clusive clubs of New York, 
Philadelphia and Eastern 
cities. 


CLUB MEMBERS OF 
NEW YORK 
Publishers 








HARDWARE 
fe 


TOOL 
CHESTS 
& CABINETS 


Complete Line 

of the famous 

STANLEY 
TOOLS 


—Real tools for the 
man or boy with a 
“mechanical bent’ 


Catalogue on request 





HOLIDAY 
GIFTS 


XMAS 
TREE 
LIGHTS 
Something new 
and better! 
COLORED 
MAZDA 
LAMPS 
Wired in multiple so 
that if one goes out 
it does not affect 

others. 


Mail or Phone Orders Promptly Delivered 
BRYANT 3297 


THOS. HINDLEY & SON, Inc. 
HARDWARE 


819 Sixth Ave. 


New York 


Established 1862 
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We do not like to brag 
or boast 


Or toot our horn about 


But where would real New 
Yorkers live 
If we should turn them 
out? 


Douglas L.Elliman & Ca., Inc. 
15 East 49th Street 


Plaza 9200 

















“Just for a laugh” 


New Yorkers are flocking to 


PARODY CLUB 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 
Nightly to see— 


LOU 


CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“Laughmakers Supreme” 


CwICW9 


Dinner De Luxe $2 


Smartest Revue on Broadway 
with Beautiful Girls 


Six to Nine P.M. 
(No Cover Charge During Dinner) 
le) 
For Reservations 


Phone ‘‘Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 











| 








understand them, reciting calembours 
aloud improves our French accent. 

“T am the most loved and hated 
man in Paris,” he states. “My blood 
has turned to ink.” And then, in one 
of his rarer flights, “Je suis un men- 
songe qui dit toujours la vérité.” Thus 
Cocteau becomes not only his own best 
friend but his severest critic. 


OMERSET MAvuGHAM has _ estab- 

lished himself at Cap Ferrat in 
his villa, the Villa Mauresque, as ac- 
curately titled as any play, the house 
being a_ middle-nineteenth-century 
Hispano-Moorish construction which 
has been aged and rejuvenated up to 
date in exquisite style by Barry Dircks, 
the Philadelphia architect. ‘The equip- 
ment includes magnificent verdant 
gardens, expansive swimming pool, 
and other luxuries enjoyed by success- 
ful writers. —GENET 


THE WOMAN ACROSS 
THE STREET 


PLAIN, tired-look- 
ing woman lives across the 
street with her baby girl. She’s 
a mousy, diminutive sort of person, 
with ash-colored hair, sallow com- 
plexion, and not too well-dressed. She 
doesn’t fraternize with other women 
in the house, although she is friendly 
enough when spoken to by neighbors. 
The woman across the street doesn’t 
spend much time in the open air. In 
the afternoon, on fair days, she walks 
towards the park with her baby girl. 
She looks tired when she returns, and 
not very cheerful. A neighbor once 
said she saw her crying in the park. 
After dusk each night in her apart- 
ment, the woman sits at the front 
window nearest the corner. Partly 
screened by mauve curtains, she stays 
there for hours with her chin resting 
on her hand. She never takes her eyes 
from the direction of the corner, and 
she scrutinizes shadows of persons as 
they pass the street light in the middle 
of the block. Neighbors say they 
“wouldn’t have her life for anything 
in the world.” They complain that her 
apartment is “‘always so quiet.” 
But, once every few months, a 
change comes. A close observer may 


somewhat 


| see a youngish, well set-up lad, clad in 


the uniform of a naval chief petty 
officer, roll up the street towards the 
apartment house. His chest is out. His 


| chin is in. His steps quicken as he nears 


the entrance. The janitor shakes the 
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Guvetch... 


is something different in en casserole 
dishes. Peppers, okra, squash, string 
beans, the whole nourishing variety 
of the vegetable kingdom, are cooked 
with lamb in an earthenware pot in 
various combinations. Cooked gently 
and long the result is deliciously 
succulent. Guvetch is the Turkish 
alchemist’s answer to the science of 
modern hasty-cooked foods. 
Every week different dishes of 


our menu will be discussed. 
Recipes will be gladly given. 


CONSTANTINOPLE 
RESTAURANT 
12 E. 30th St. Ashland 0129 
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VOYAGE. 


the perfect” 
token of remembrance 
from our modern gift 
shop - - - which spe- 
cializes in gifts 
which are un- 
usual - - - often 
startling -- - 
always ap- 
eetace. 


fifth floor 






SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 
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oficer’s hand warmly and welcomes 

him home. The janitor shouts to his 

wife, “Mame, Mame, the Chief’s just 
got in. 
A rollicking, likeable lad, ‘“‘the 

Chief.” 

With his arrival, it is as if a master 
of legerdemain had waved a wand 
of lightness, jollity and happiness over 
the dark, three-room apartment of the 
woman across the street. 

Windows are flung open. Curtains 
ire pulled back. A phonograph blares 
out music of ancient vintage. Gobs 
nd other “Chiefs” are seen spring- 
ng up the entrance steps of the house, 
to join in the merriment upstairs. Sea 
songs, salty, sometimes bawdy, echo in 
the street and in blending sound waves 
mingle with the pleasant clink of 
toasting glasses. Far into the night, 
almost every night for three days, a 
week, or perhaps only forty-eight 
jours, the sound of revelry continues. 
Jack has come marching home. 

Afternoons, during furlough, the 
woman, the baby girl, and the “Chief” 

walk abroad in the park. —The woman’s 
white hands tightly clasp the blue- 
covered arm of her husband. Her face 
s pink with excitement. Her eyes are 
bright. She is almost vivacious. People 
who pass the trio in the street or the 
tall mention to others, ““You know, I 
ver knew she was pretty. She 
booked beautiful this afternoon.” 

As suddenly as it started, the gaiety 
n the woman’s apartment comes to an 
end. The “Chief” runs down the 
steps of the house and reaches the 
street. He looks upwards. He waves 
an arm in subdued salute to the pair 
standing in the window with faces 
almost pressed against the glass. Every 
few steps, the “Chief” stops and 
waves. Presently, with a final doffing 
f his cap, he turns the corner. The 
two figures at the window continue to 
stand there long after he is gone. 

—Tom F. Barry 


OBSERVATION IN AN 
ITALIAN RESTAURANT 


Cocktail in a coffee cup. 
Coffee in a glass— 

Such has life today become. 
What a pretty pass! 


IT NEVER RAINS BUT IT POURS 


(From the Charlotte (N.C.) Observer.] 
_ Will Kistler had the misfortune of be- 
ing bitten by his six months old dog last 
week and also his five children. 
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Golden Fizz 


TO SIX cocktail glasses of Gordon Water add three 
tablespoonfuls of SUMORO ORANGE and the juice of 
one lemon. Break an egg into the shaker and fill with 
crushed ice. Shake thoroughly. Pour into tall glasses 
to about one-third full. Then fill each glass with 
“Canada Dry.” This will serve eight people. 

Use SUMORO ORANGE instead of squeezing oranges! 
It is real orange juice — sweetened and concentrated, 
with a dash of lemon juice added. It is ready to serve 
instantly, whenever you want it. Order from your 
dealer today! Twenty-five cents a bottle. 
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PTON SINCLAIR is his own King 

Charles’ head. He cannot keep 

himself out of his writings, 
try though he may; or, by this time, 
try though he doesn’t. Let him start 
off upon an essay on a subject miles 
away from his own concerns, and in 
half a minute there he’ll be, popping 
up between the sentences with a tale 
of some old but still throbbing griev- 
ance, or of some recent wrong that 
has been worked upon him. His 
“Money Writes!” is far less the col- 
lected accusations against American 
authors that, according to rumor, he 
intended it to be than it is a running 
record of personal woes. As such, it is 
an interesting document, but one a 
little less than convincing. As the 
book goes on, you have your choice of 
two impressions of its author, as he is 
today: either he is the prey of delu- 
sions of. persecution—and the man, 
God knows, has been beset so sorely 
and so thoroughly that fantasies of a 
vast conspiracy against him were al- 
most inevitable; or else he has become 
a confirmed belly-acher. Many Social- 
ists, and I say it though my heart and 
soul are with the cause of Socialism, 
get to be that way. 

To me, Upton Sinclair is one of 
the American great. I have no words 
worthy of being laid before his 
courage, his passion, his integrity. Also 
I think, and I choose my phrase with 
precision, that he is a hell of a good 
writer. In Russia and the Scandinavian 
countries, I am told—me, I could 
number my Russian and Scandinavian 
acquaintances on the thumbs of my 
two hands—he is rated first among 
American authors, and those boys in 
the cold lands are no fools about liter- 
ature. It seems to me that he has 
good reason to be hurt at the scant 
critical appreciation he receives in the 
United States; although I do not be- 
lieve, as he does, that this indifference 
is due to the machinations of Wall 
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READING AND WRITING 


The Socialist Looks at Literature— 
A Lyricist Looks at His Neighbors 


Street. I think he is a fine novelist. 
And I think as a literary critic he is 
simply god-awful. 

Of “Money Writes!”—I hate that 
exclamation point—he says in his fore- 
word, “‘it is not a polite book, but it 
is an honest book, and it is needed.” 
“Needed by whom?” one can only 
murmur, on finishing it. ““This book,” 
he says, further, “‘is a study of Ameri- 
can literature from an economic point 
of view. It takes our living writers, 
and turns their pockets inside out, ask- 
ing ‘Where did you get it?’ and 
‘What did you do for it?’” 

Fired by Mr. Sinclair’s example, I 
tried turning inside out the pockets of 
a living writer of my acquaintance, a 
writer considered successful in_ his 
work, and one who appears often in 
the wealthier magazines. ‘The gross 
receipts were one nail-file; one rub- 
berized tobacco-pouch; one fountain 
pen without a top; one Western 
Union envelope (empty); one folded 
bit of paper upon which was written 
“Endicott 6281 — about eleven 
o’clock”; one card bearing the names 
Tony, Gus, and Joe, and a West For- 
ty-eighth Street address; one small 
rubber band (broken); one office clip 
(bent S-shaped); one half-dollar, one 
dime, and four pennies; one twenty- 
five centimes piece; and several un- 
pleasantly mouselike formations of 
gray fluff. I had no heart to ask, 
“Where did you get it?,”” much less, 
“What did you do for it?” 

But Mr. Sinclair was luckier. He 
asked his questions and then supplied 
his own answers to them. And he did 
not confine himself, despite his prom- 
ise in the preface, to turning inside out 
the pockets of the living. “The book 
contains a piece on Amy Lowell in 
which he asserts that she was regarded 
as a poet only because she was of the 
Boston Lowells (oh, yes, yes, yes, of 
course he refers to her as a Brahmin) 
and had a house in Brookline where 
she entertained those editors whose 
pages she wished to use. “She had a 
huge mansion to live in,” he says, 
“full of all the old books, and her 
mill-slaves enabled her to buy the new 
ones. . Her success is one more 


demonstration of the fact that if you 
have money and social prestige you can 
get away with murder in America.” 
All right, Mr. Sinclair. What about 


young Cornelius Vanderbilt, for in- 
stancef 

There is also his essay on George 
Sterling, which as a piece of good taste 
ranks with that statuette of the Milo 
Venus with the clock in her stomach. 
The poet had loved the woman who is 
now Upton Sinclair’s wife; and Up- 
ton Sinclair writes of that deep and 
agonized love with a curious satisfac- 
tion, with a swagger, almost a smirk. 
He cannot limit his references to it 
to this one essay; he keeps dragging 
it in, though he must go and fetch it 
from afar, all through the book. I 
know that an author must be brave 
enough to chop away clinging tentacles 
of good taste for the sake of a great 
work. But this is no great work, you 
see. 

Despite his persecutions, Mr. Sin- 
clair reveals himself in “Money 
Writes!” to be an enviable man. Al- 
ways the thing he desires to believe 
is the thing he feels he knows to be 
true. Regarding American literature, 
he is not hurt, but terribly, terribly 
angry. Well, many feel that way, but 
Mr. Sinclair’s is a more specialized 
soreness. He is off American authors 
because they do not always write of 
sweat-shops and child-labor, of mill- 
slaves and strikes and wages. Let them 
write of anything else, and he says that 
their purses are fat, their livers white, 
and their tongues black with boot- 
polish. And he says it so loud and so 
hard that it sounds to him like truth. 

Surely there is no denying that a 
great novel of social conditions would 
be a boon to American letters. But it 
does seem to be not especially useful 
to roar and stamp because certain au- 
thors choose to speak of jade and satin 
and the shining surface of old furni- 
ture. There is a certain lack of pro- 
portion in bringing heavy artillery to 
bear on Joseph Hergesheimer for so 
innocuous a work as “From an Old 
House.” Mr. Sinclair quotes from that 
book: “The bed in the curly maple 
room had a canopy like a film, a sus- 
pended tracery of frost; and under it 
many delicate and beautiful women 
had slept . . . cooled in the white si- 
lence of winter.” Immediately he re- 
sumes his own words: “And against 
that lovely sentence” (Mr. Sinclair is 
never at his happiest in irony) “let us 
set one from an article in the Survey, 





on 


ute 
lat 
an 


He 
W 








27 


ju- 


THE NEW YORKER 


December 15, 1925, by Dr. I. M. 
Rubinow, director of the Jewish Wel- 
fare Society of Philadelphia: “The 
workingman’s apartment in Philadel- 
phia is not an apartment at all, but 
only two or three rooms sublet with- 
out any necessary adjustment for a 
separate decent family existence, for 
it has no private bathing or toilet fa- 
cilities, and very frequently no sepa- 
rate Water supply.’ ” 


If this, ladies and gentlemen, proves 
anything at all, I am the Seventh 
Regiment. And if it is literary criti- 
cism, I am the National Guard. 

As to the American poets, Mr. Sin- 
clair shudders at the thought of those 
filthy traitors who write of love and 
death instead of sweat and oil. Yet 
his own knowledge of poetry seems to 
be a shade inadequate. I do not mean 
that only a Keats may write of poetry, 
but when Mr. Sinclair deems a certain 
verse of his own worthy of quoting— 
well, youll see what I mean in a min- 
ute. It is a burlesque of the famous 
land-of-the-bean-and-the-cod lines, 
and it goes like this: 


Here’s to the city of Boston, 
The land of the bean and the cod, 
Where the Lowells won’t let you buy 
“Oil!” 
And you send to New York, by God. 


Bares: the sake of ending up with 
something rather more deft, I 
should like to reproduce a verse of 
Mr. Ira Gershwin’s, although I know 
as well as you do that musical comedy 
lyrics are none of this department’s 
damn business. It seems to me that far 
too little goes on about the easy, sharp 
and graceful words that Mr. Gersh- 
win has long been setting to the music 
of his brother. Just you look at his 
recent song, “The Babbitt and the 


Bromide”’: 


A Babbitt met a Bromide on the avenue 

_ one day. 

hey held a conversation in their own 

__ peculiar way. 

"hey both were solid citizens—they both 
had been around, 

And as they spoke, you clearly saw their 
feet were on the ground: 


Hello! How are you? 
Howza folks? What’s new? 
('m great! That’s good. 
Ha! ha! Knock wood! 


How’s tricks? What say? 
How’ve ya been? Nice day! 
Well, well! What’s new? 

That’s fine! How are you? 


‘ice weather we are havine, but it gives 
me such a pain, 





Drinks likea fish— 
Lovehimjustthesame. 
Always a gentleman, 
poor old boy. Found 
him lying on his back 
in our front garden the 
other night. Too drunk 
to get up. Put on his hat 
and took it off again. Per- 
fect manners. Said ‘Good 
evening, Mrs. Ambrogio, I’m 
sorry I find myself unable to 
move out of your way. Would 
you mind stepping over me?’ 
Always a gentleman. Drinks like 
a fish and never forgets his man- 
ners. Four bottles of brandy a day 
but never forgets his manners.” 
Mr. Macadam, the object of these 
brusque and naive remarks is but 
one of the many delightful and quite 
unusual characters in Compton Mac- 
kenzie’s gorgeous new novel, VESTAL 
FIRE +- +- On the island of Sirene, in the 
sparkling waters of the Italian Mediter- 
ranean, the author has deftly created a 
society of wealthy puppets, puppets who 
wearily dance to the strains of boredom 
and the lilt of ancient pleasuring + + You 
simply must read VESTAL FIRE + +- Exotic, 
scintillant, Mr. Mackenzie daringly pictures 
modern society and modern manners with the 
deft strokes of a true artist and the utter candor 
of an amused spectator + + You 
simply must read 
VESTAL 
FIRE. 
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The One Outstanding Book 
of 1927 





1,300,000 


people (old| we ARE Six 
and young) 


A.A. hb “AAILNE 
read 


“When We os. 
Were Very 
Young.” 

They came 
back to buy 
and read “Winnie the Pooh.” 
And now they (and many 
more) are all rushing to the 
nearest bookstore to get— 


A. A. Milne’s 
latest, delightful book 


**NOW WE ARE SIX’’ 
61st Edition. Total Sale 180,- 
000 copies. $2.00. 

Boxed with “When We Were 
Very Young.” $4.00. 

Boxed with “When We Were 
Very Young” and ‘Winnie the 
Pooh.’ $6.00. 


Other Best Sellers of 1927 


ZELDA MARSH 
By Charles Norris 
The story of a girl who possesses 


the most dangerous and tantalizing 
of gifts. $2.50 

FACE VALUE 

By ]. L. Campbell 
“An astounding tale for chaste 
Anglo-Saxon consumption.”’—The 
New Yorker. ' $2.50 

SPLENDOR 

By Ben Ames Williams 
Portrays the American that H. L. 
Mencken and Sinclair Lewis do not 
understand. $2.50 
SALOME 
By Oscar Wilde 
Inventions by John Vassos 
The World has said that we must 
go back to Aubrey Beardsley for 
anything like the Vassos illustra- 
tions. 
THE SMART GIFT BOOK 
Popular Ed. $3.50 
Limited Ed. $10.00 


HAPPINESS 

Prof. William Lyon Phelps 
has done the unusual. He has writ- 
ten a clever, interesting little book 
answering the questions, What is 
happiness? Does it depend on 
money, youth or one’s self? $1.00 
OASIS AND SIMOON 

By Ferdinand Ossendowski 
A travel book of the Orient which 


contains a passionate love story. 
$3.00 


E. P. DUTTON & CO. 
681 Fifth Avenue 
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I’ve taken my umbrella, so of course it 
doesn’t rain. 
Heigh ho! That’s life! 
What’s new? Howza wife? 


Gotta run—oh, my! 
Ta-ta! Olive ‘oil! Good-bye! 


—ConsTANT READER 


MORE BOOKS 
OUNG Mr. Julian Green is an 


American who has lived in France 
since childhood. Thinking of France 
and what it can give its foster children 
in the way of beauty and merriment, 
remembering its parks and fairs, its 
guignol shows and cake kiosks, one can 
understand the love which enters into 
the adopted child’s heart. But (though 
perhaps unfair) it is singularly annoy- 
ing and even exasperating to even the 
most Francophile reviewer to read a 
novel about America by an American 
which has been translated by another 
person from the original French. Why 
this fact should sting me to such 
petulance I cannot say. However, it 
does, and to such a degree that I had 
to drag this unwilling body by main 
force to the book and hold it in hands 
which trembled with indignation. 
Why couldn’t Julian Green translate 
his own stuff, I’d like to know? 
What’s he think he is, anyway, the 
lost Dauphin or something? 

“‘Avarice House” is a story of 
Virginia in the post-bellum period. 
The 1870’s are remote enough not to 
need very accurate documentation in 
order to impress the reader with the 
author’s knowledge. But even people 
who do not live in or near Virginia 
have some sort of idea of the place 
which in no way corresponds to Mr. 
Green’s presentation. From Mammy 
songs the popular notion has grown up 
that Virginia is a place of much sun- 
shine and many niggers, of tobacco 
and cornbread and watermelon, of old 
white houses and jogging horses and 
buggies, all of which is true. The 
amount of cash amongst the country 
people is so small that it barely suffices 
for daily coca-colas at the drug store 
opposite the courthouse and a suit of 
store clothes every other year, but 
chickens there are plentiful, seven nig- 
gers eat free in the kitchen and even 
occasionally lift languid hands towards 
manual labor. The place is compara- 
tively blest with milk and honey. 

Not so, thinks Mr. Green.  Al- 
though I’ve heard he studied at the 
University of Virginia, the picture in 
“Avarice House” suggests a foreign- 
er’s dream of bleakest New England 
or Northern Scotland. The three 
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MANHATTAN! 


—and a book that captures 
its moods and its magic — 


Will Irwin has gone and done it! In 
collaboration with a distinguished 
American artict, he has produced 
the long-awaited “‘biography of the 
city’’—the book that captures the 
spirit and feeling of this island of 
Manhattan in picture and prose. He 
takes you into the high places, the 
hidden regions and furtive corners 
of Bagdad-on-the-Subway as it is 
today. He leaves lasting impressions 
of those glories which characterized 
an older Manhattan, the city that 
was. 


For Everyone Who Would 
Know the Real New York— 


HIGHLIGHTS 
OF 
MANHATTAN 


By WILL IRWIN 
Illustrated by E. H. Suydam 
“Will Irwin knows his New York, 


loves it, understands it.’’— New 
York Evening Post. 


**Mr. Irwin has attained renown pre- 
cisely by this ability to see it all and 
to give it the proper glamour in 
the telling. 
Tribune. 


”—. New York Herald- 


HIGHLIGHTS OF 
MANHATTAN is a 
rich and enduring gift 
book. Royal 8vo, 381 
pages,32full-pageillus- 
trations. Bound inlight 
blue boards with heavy 
basket - weave linen 
back, stamped in gold. 





AT ALL BOOKSTORES $6.00 
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men who shiver and hate each other 
death in the cold frame house are 

dour a trio as anything the 
rontés could have imagined. Mother, 
daughter and grandmother are physi- 
cally repulsive and spiritually frozen. 
\ gray sky heavy with snow lowers 
over this portrait of a miser’s home 
where venom and poverty corrode its 
inhabitants. 

Although the atmosphere appears to 
me far-fetched and almost impossible, 
the heaped-up gloom is so skillfully 
piled that the book has sombre power 
and were it a story of a New England 
family or a group of French misers, 
I would pat it approvingly upon its 
head and call Mr. Green the infant 
Balzac. 

Balzac in Manassas, Virginia, how- 
ever, borders on the absurd. Stop there 
sometime on a motor trip and see for 
yourself. The proprietor of the drug 
store never even remembers to ask you 
to pay for your coca-cola. Something 
must have happened in Virginia to sour 
Mr. Green against that slip-shod but 
charming countryside. 
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§ Biccsomed no doubt that I felt 
squeamish about reviewing “Vestal 
Fire,” by Compton Mackenzie. Sev- 
eral hundred reviewers had swallowed 
another recent success which was full 
f faint shadowy implications of the 
same thing, but that was such a pretty 
book, such an exquisitely written re- 
fined ladylike book, that even if it did 
raise a mildly perverse paw some- 
where in its pages one could avert the 
eyes and gurgle about the beautiful 
pastoral simplicity of the piece. But 
Mr. Mackenzie’s latest! 

This is the plaint of a slave of 
“Carnival,” an admirer of “Sinister 
Street,” a charmed observer of that 
delicate, herbaceous border, “‘Plasher’s 
Mead.” I hadn’t the courage to ex- 
pose this infirmity of a fallen idol to 
the curious and hostile gaze of a new 
public. Anyway, I was scared that 
the review might not be quite genteel 
enough. But a Sunday literary supple- 
ment which reviews none but those 
books that are fit to print has stepped 
out in the open and given a long notice 
to “Vestal Fire,” using in regard to 
subject matter only the cryptic word 
androgynous. Now it can be told. 
“Vestal Fire” is very, very androgy- 
nous, and if you know what that means 
you have a more complete dictionary 
than we have round the house, but I’m 

great little guesser and I’ll leave it 

that. Not only is “Vestal Fire” 
drogynous but very, very dull. How 
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Apartment Hotel 
of Supreme Excellence 





OFA HERE the apartment 


you desire is ready for 
your occupancy now. 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH STREET 


{ JUST OFF PARK AVENUE} TELEPHONE PLAZA 8601 
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New York is in 


America 


Being Dutch him- 
self Mr. Van Loon 
has not neglected 
the city founded by 
his countrymen, in his 








diverting history of 
our country. You will 
enjoy his account of 
New York’s 
|} founding and 
t everything else 
in his book; because 
Van Loon has the 
wisdom and wit 
that the New York- 
er looks for in books 
and so rarely gets. 


AMERICA 
By Hendrik Van Loon 


Author of 
THE STORY OF MANKIND 
With more than 100 illustrations 
in color and line by the author. 
Octave. 2nd large edition. $5.00 
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The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


Incorporated 


Murray Hill 2711 


19 East 47th Street 
New York 


Has pleasure in offering for sale 
the first copy of The Subscribers’ 
Edition of 


SEVEN PILLARS OF WISDOM 
by Thos. P. Lawrence 


Frontispiece in oils by Augustus John; 
Coloured maps; special initials in black 
and red, many beautiful illustrations; 
water colours; pastel oils, pen and 
wash, charcoal, pencil, chalk by Sar- 
gent, John, Blair, Roberts, Clark, Nash, 
Rothenstein, etc.; altogether 125 illus- 
trations and four maps. 


Thick imperial 8vo, blue crushed levant 
morocco, gilt top, uncut, by Best, in a 
slipcase. London 1926. 


Excessively rare as copies were printed 
for Subscribers only, the author re- 
fusing to sell only as he elected. The 
present was a presentation copy to one 
of the artists whose work appears in 
the volume. It is without doubt the 
most romantic volume of modern 
times, and will not be reprinted. 

The greatly abridged edition called 
Revolt in the Desert has been with- 
drawn from sale. Price on application. 











dull Mr. Mackenzie can be, when he 
likes—and this time he certainly has 
liked. The dullness recalls his cum- 
brous trilogy which called for converts 
to the Church; in fact, this present 
tract against the vices of Capri con- 
tinues in the preaching vein which has 
transformed Compton Mackenzie 
from the gay writer of theatrical Lon- 
don to a passable likeness of Tertul- 
lian or any Early Christian Church 
Father thundering at an unrepentant 
world. 

On the island of Capri a number 
of English and American expatriates 
lead a dreary and petty life of gossip, 
small affections and minor vices. To 
their midst comes a young French 
count, hell-bent on being a reincarna- 
tion of a particularly ripe Roman Em- 
peror. He isan unpleasant young man 
but Mr. Mackenzie seems to me to get 
unnecessarily exercised about his su- 
preme wickedness, which consists 
mainly in a lot of silly mumbo jumbo 
in the hillsides and caves of Capri. 

Everybody in the book is a bit nars- 
ty! ’Eave ’arf a brick at’em. There 
is no plot visible to the naked eye. 
“Vestal Fire” is as high as old Cam- 
embert but not nearly so smooth. 


—N. H. 


TAKING EVERYTHING 
INTO CONSIDERATION 


The problems of a working girl 
Are more than meet the naked eye; 
And life becomes a dizzy whirl 

At times—and dizzy, too, am I, 


I have not found the answer yet, 
And this is just a working plan: 

I shove along and do not fret, 
Nor yet depend on any man. 


To be a mother and a wife, 
I’m often urged by all my kith 
And kin—but as for husbands, life 


Is easier without than with. 
—MARNE 


Here you will encounter scores of the 
more cultured class of feminine shopper 
who prefer dainty cuisine and fragrant, 
uncrowded surroundings to the pomp and 
ostentatiousness of large eating ren- 
dezvous. Everything on The Balcony is 
appetizing, even the softly artistic ap- 
pointments and the neat and modestly 
attractive uniforms of the attendants.— 
Adv. in the Park Avenue Social Bulletin. 





If it’s blue serge, we won’t eat it! 








DECEMBER 10, 1927 


ai 











“Exotic 


KING 
COBRA 
by 
Harry 
Hervey 


Profusely illustrated. Price four dollars. | 


Published by the 


scenes,” 
says The New Yorker, 
“told in a galuptious 
manner”. Vanity Fair calls 
it “sexploration” for the so- 
phisticated and Harry Hansen, 
among others, gave it a col- 
umn of praise. Every one 
is reading this esoteric, 
prismatic, “inside” tale of 
Indo-China—are you? 
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THE NEW YORKER 


AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


HIS list is still in an expanded 
Ts due to the inclusion of 

books that are offered as possible 
Christmas suggestions, but there are 
far too many books, particularly at this 
season, to allow any pretension of 
completeness. Or any desire for it, 
either. 

FICTION 


My Heart AND My FLes3, by Elizabeth 
Madox Roberts (Viking). The stormy 
and tragic history of a young woman 
skillfully unfolded against the back- 
ground of pastoral Kentucky. 

SpLENDOR, by Ben Ames Williams (Dut- 
ton). Another about a newspaperman; it 
is honestly told by a popular author. 

Ciry oF Breap, by Alexander Neweroff 
(Doran). The story of a twelve-year- 
old boy and his search for food. A pic- 
ture of post-war hunger from a leading 
Soviet writer. 

archy & mehitabel, by don marquis 
(doubleday, page). mehitabel, that hard- 
ened feline of many amorous adventures, 
confides her sad story to archy the cock- 
roach, our own third choice for president. 

THE Prace Catitep Dacon, by Herbert 
Gorman (Doran). A witch novel about 
present-day New Englanders in an eerie 
valley. 

THE BripGE oF SAN Luts Rey, by Thorn- 
ton Niven Wilder (A. & C. Boni). Un- 
usual tales of eighteenth-century Peru 
by the clever author of “The Cabala.” 

Carry ON, JEEvES, by P. G. Wodehouse 
(Doran). The inimitable Wooster and 
valet by their inimitable creator. 

Kitty, by Warwick Deeping (Knopf). 
Mother and wife battle for the possession 
of the man in the case, 

THe ARISTOCRATIC Miss BREWSTER, by 
Joseph C. Lincoln (Appleton). The fa- 
miliar locale in Mr. Lincoln’s familiar 
manner. 

Tue Nuprats oF CorBAL, by Rafael Sab- 
atini (Houghton Mifflin). A romance of 
the French Revolution for those who like 
Sabatini. 

THe CASEMENT: A Diversion, by Frank 
Swinnerton (Doran). A slight tale of 
two sisters and their loves and loyalties— 
early Swinnerton, now published for the 
tirst time in America. 

THe BULLFIGHTERS, by Henry de Mon- 
therlant (Dial). A Zuloaga painting of 
Spain and its arenas by a master hand 
who, like Goya, has really fought bulls. 

THe Man Wuo Conquerep DeatH, by 
Franz Werfel (Simon & Schuster). If 
you liked “The Last Laugh,” this touch- 
ing and perfectly written little master- 
piece cannot fail to please you. 

Jatna, by Mazo de la Roche (Little, 
Brown). The tale of a strange but very 
real family deftly told. 

Richt Orr THE Map, by C. E. Montague 
(Doubleday, Page). A gold-inspired war, 
ably promoted by financiers, becomes the 
medium for satiric commentary on the 

__ patriotic tradition. 

HE GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway Wescott 
(Harper). A superb picture of an Amer- 
ican family from pioneer to modern 
times. 

DeatH CoMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A graceful re- 
construction of the Southwest in the 
_ fifties. 

GaLLions ReacH, by H. M. Tomlinson 
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SPORT, TRAVEL and 
SOUTHERN WEAR 


OSTUMES and accessories from 

the leading Parisian coutouriers, 

and many unusually satisfying crea- 
tions from our own workrooms. 


Several unique items suitable for Christmas Gifts 


552 FIFTH AVENUE 
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BDo you get 
up with your 


LEFT 
FOOT? 


No matter. 
Tackle those whis- 
kers and that 
grouch with Z/P- 
SHAVE and 


MAKE 
YOUR 
FACE 
SMILE 


ZIP-SHAVE—a de- 
lightful soothing 
cream makes every 
hair stand at atten- 
tion, ready for the 
razor. No brush. No 
lather. No rub - in. 
Just shave this Cream 
off and if you don’t 
have the cleanest, 
easiest, smoothest, 
coolest shave you've 
ever had, we shall 
refund your two bits. 


Good Stores: 
Tubes- -25c—40c 


En, Roy 


Guaranteed by the 
makers o 


IT’S OFF because IT’S OUT 
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WEED Up 


ITS NOTABAD 








ASP 1E AVIBIE 


Remember the Knickerbocker in the old 
days? Caruso lived there and Old King Cole 
hung over the long, damp bar? 


Sometimes, the crowd stayed late and high- 
balls came too often. But the next morn- 


ing, the real New Yorker cleared his head’ 


with a glass of Tarrant’s and was ready for 
the market to open. 
Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 


like a mineral water. It is pleasant to the 
taste and brings almost immediate relief. 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
pepsia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
letters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 


A little of this perfect blend of basic salts 
and other harmless ingredients in a glass of 
water makes a wonderful drink. Get a bottle 
of time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from 
your druggist today. Make it a regular 
morning drink. Just ask, for Tarrant’s. 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 


r 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


56K. FOR : 
¥ al e” TARRANT 








The frank, frothy, 


frolicsome, flashing new book by 


BRUCE REYNOLDS | 
(Author of ‘A Cocktail Continentale’’) 

| Noneof the “High Brow” here. Amil- | 
| liondollarsworthofsly, exclusive,sporty, | 
| confidential information thatstripsParis | 








bare. “How to Have a Good Time in 
Paris”. Here is Paris—inside-out. Paris 
pipin hot—*Paris—with the Lid Lifted” 
; Getyourcopy now. Don’tdelayaminute. 
| $2 at every bookseller. Profusely illust. 


_& _ GEO.SULLY & CO. _ 
| pbk? NEWYORK CITY “a 












(Harper). A sea novel of power and 
appeal. 
THE COUNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 


translated by Dorothy Bussy (Knopf). 
To put it briefly: a truly great novel. 
Men WitHovut WomMeEN, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). Short stories by a 
present-day master of their making. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


Our Mr. Dormer, by R. H. Mottram 
(Dial). GREENLOwW, by Romer Wilson 
(Knopf). Knock Four Times, by Mar- 
garet Irwin (Harcourt, Brace). Tue 
Ritz-Car.tons, by Fillmore Hyde, illus- 
trated by Rea Irvin. (Macy-Masius). 
THE PANTHER, by Gerald Bullett (Do- 
ran). THE Map Carews, by Martha 
Ostenso (Dodd, Mead). Ipveats, by 
Evelyn Scott (4A. & C. Boni). YELLow 
GENTIANS AND BtuwugE, by Zona Gale 
(Appleton). ArE You Decent? by Wal- 
lace Smith (Putnam). JEREMY AT 
CraLe, by Hugh Walpole (Doran). 


THE CRIME WAVE 


) 
— 
3 


HE BELLAMy TRIAL, by Frances Noyes 
Hart (Doubleday, Page). The story of a 
murder as it comes out on the witness 
stand. 

26 Mystery Stories, OLD AND New, by 26 
authors (Appleton). An excellent anti- 
dote to Christmas cheer. 

THE StarveEL Hottow Tracepy, by Free- 
man Wills Croft (Harper). A really 
good novel by the specialist in alibis. 

THE Jury, by Eden Phillpotts (Mac- 
millan). What a jury thinks about. 

THE GREAT DETECTIVE STORIES, edited by 
Willard Huntington Wright (Scribner). 
A well-balanced ration. 

REMINISCENCES OF AN Ex-DerTEcTIVE, by 
Francis Carlin (Doran). One of Scot- 
land Yard’s “Big Four” tells how it is 
really <lone. 

THE BARTENSTEIN Mystery, by J: S. 

Fletcher (Dial). Fletcher is generally a 

safe bet. 


And of course: 


THE CANARY Murper Cass, by S. S. Van 
Dine (Scribner). The apotheosis of 
“Dot King.” 


Two from England: 


Tuou SuHatt Not Kitt, by Mrs. Belloc 
Lowndes, and UNNaTuRAL DeatH, by 
Dorothy Sayre: The top of the tree, both 
of them. 

GENERAL 


Not fiction, but not too terribly 
serious: 


NorHING But THE EArTH, by Paul Mo- 
rand (McBride). Scintillating Eastern 
tit-bits served by this skillful French 
globe-trotting diplomat. 

LITERARY BLASPHEMIES, by Ernest Boyd 
(Harper). Revaluation of some famous 
reputations, which mostly need it. 

KinG Corra: An Autobiography of Travel 
in Indo-China, by Harry Hervey (Cos- 
mopolitan). Exotic scenes described in 
a galuptious manner. 

THE AFRICAN SaGA, by Blaise Cendrars 
(Payson & Clarke). Folklore, poetry, 
and other naive expressions of the Afri- 
can tribes gathered on the spot by a 
brilliant French traveller who, in the 
past, has been able to find the exotic 
even in North America. 

Lazarus LauGHeD: A Play for an Ima- 
ginative Theatre, by Eugene O’Neill 
(Boni & Liveright). Mr. O’Neill con- 
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Luggage &xclusively 


FITTED CASES 
Hand made of especially finished 





fine leathers and French locks ex- 
clusive in America with Gilmore, 
Inc. Extra size mirror, French le 
shell sets and gilt top bottles. Sepa- 
rate service cover. Special cases 
to order. 


ARTHUR GiLmoreE 


22 EAST 55th ST.. N.Y. . 
Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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“Alice, where art 
thou coming from?” 


“I’ve been to Cash’s, and what I found 
there! My choice of every good nut that 
grows, in the shell, shelled or salted. 
Won’t they be wonderful as appetizers 
or in salads and desserts!” 


CHARLES S. CASH, INC. 


“Every Good Nut that Grows” 


Consult your phone book for stores 
throughout New York and Philadelphia. 


Mail Orders Everywhere 
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tinues in his mystic manner, intensified 
and with masks. The theatrical often 
shows through the transcendental. Laz- 
arus entered death, returned laughing 
with the message that evil is sickness, 
and went flaming toward the stars. Also 
Pompeia fell in the fire and was burned 
to ashes. 

HIGHLIGHTS OF MANHATTAN, by Will Ir- 
win, illustrated by E. H. Suydam (Cen- 
tury). New York—its sections, aspects, 
history, legends—described by a re- 
porter who knows it well. 

New York Nicuts, by Stephen Graham 
(Doran). It takes a lot of responsibility 
off the native’s shoulders when showing 
provincials life in the Great City. 

Morrow’s ALMANACK FOR THE YEAR OF 
Our Lorp 1928, edited by Burton Rascoe 
(Morrow). Almanac, old-style, with 
diverting contributions from assorted 
Americans such as Gertrude Stein, 
Texas Guinan, H. L. Mencken, Gilda 
Gray, and Dorothy Parker. 

TRANSLATIONS FROM THE CHINESE, by 
Christopher Morley (Doubleday, Page). 
Mr. Morley shows the Chinese poets how 
they should write to become best sellers. 

THE PROHIBITION MAnrA, by Clarence 
Darrow and Victor Yarros (Bon & 
Liveright). Just the book for the crusty 
clubman uncle. 

Our Times: AMERICA FINDING HERSELF, 
by Mark Sullivan (Scribner). A fur- 
ther account of the years which fol- 
lowed the turn of the century. A riot of 
facts, personalities, and anecdotes from 
that most fascinating period—the one 
just over the horizon for today’s gener- 
ation. 

Lenz ON Brince, Vol. II, by Sidney 
S. Lenz (Simon & Schuster). More 
bridge wisdom. Yuletide happiness for 
the bridge bug. 

BALLYHOO, by Silas Bent (Boni & Live- 
right). A sane and searching analysis 
of our friend, the Press, from the chaste 
Times to the most shameless tabloid. 

THE OUTLINE oF MAN’s KNOWLEDGE, by 
Clement Wood (Copeland). Man's 
achievements compressed once again. It 
begins with 1,497,000,000 B.C. and 
Blasco Ibafiez gets half of one of the 
638 pages. 

ALGERIA FROM WITHIN, by R. V. C. Bodley 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Algeria and the Arabs 
through the eyes of an experienced ob- 
server who knew what he wanted to see. 

Timpuctoo, by Leland Hall (Harper). A 
personal record of life in that remote 
city of the African desert—oh, yes, Tim- 

_ buctoo is a city, not a nation. 

lomBsTone, by Walter Noble Burns 
(Doubleday, Page). Enough exciting 
material for six adventurous Westerns 
and a dozen movies. By the author of 
“Billy the Kid.” 

De NIGHT IN DE FRONT FROM CHREESMAS, 
by Milt Gross (Doran). “The Night 
Before Christmas” chez Feitlebaum. 
With drawings by the author. 

\ Doctor Looks at Doctors, by Joseph 
Collins, M.D. (Harper). Christmas 

_ cheer for the hypochondriac. 

His SMOKING Wor -p, by A. E. Hamilton 
(Century). Nothing about my Lady 
Nicotine, but a pleasant and amusing, 
though technical, presentation of the case 
lor and against tobacco. 


More or less biographical : 


/)MMODORE VANDERBILT, by Arthur D. 
Howden Smith (McBride). A life of 

the semi-fictional type. 

IRCUS ParapeE, by Jim Tully (4 & C. 

Boni). A hobo’s autobiography. 

Henry Warp BeecHer: AN AMERICAN 
Portrait, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
The spotlight turned on the Reverend 

















of the East River. 





Higher Than the Roof 


ies the heart of the Sutton Place Colony in a new 100% 
Cooperative Building is a novel development—an Obser- 
vation Deck atop the roof story, affording a matchless view 


The Observation Deck is a special feature of the 18-room roof 
duplex apartment which occupies the entire 15th floor and 
roof story. All entertaining rooms open directly on roof ter- 
races. Five bedrooms, eight baths. Also smaller apartments. 


447 East 57th Street 


at Sutton Place 
Ready Summer of 1928 


Selling and Managing Agent 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc., 15 E. 49th St., Plaza 9200 


























Addle-Pated 


? for momma, 

? for poppa, 

? for Sister Pearl. 

What to give him and her? 
My brain is in a whirl. 


The annual Christmas brain storm may 
be rather interesting as a psychological ex- 
perience, but after all ! Your friends 
can hardly be expected to appreciate the 
gifts you select in a daze and a distraction. 





Achieve a reputation for cleverness and 
originality by shopping at Vantine’s. Here 
you will find bland little Buddhas, carved 
jades and ivories, handbags made of an 
Oriental princess’ skirt, hangings whereon 
—- Chinese smile and drink tea; 
in fact— 


Thousands of unique gifts from $1 up 


VANTINE'S 


664 Fifth Avenue at 52™ Street 


Out of town patrons should send for gift catalog 14 














Dance Smartly! 


Learn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
Develop poise, balance and confidence 
quickly. Become a brilliant dancer in 
a few private lessons from America’s 
finest teachers. Tuition Greatly Re- 
duced. Studio open until 10 P. M. 1, 
> 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 





WYVVVYVVVYVVYVVVVIYVIVVSI IVY 


CWT OE WHT OC WHT OG NE 


wherein we discover 
something new 


> up in the bronx 2 


CoMrocarnceonnncd 


VEN in the zoo, we observed 

that the laughing hyena iswont 
to go into a state bordering on con- 
vulsions, when, at mealtime he is 
confronted by a throng of noisy, 
pushing, over-curious humans. 


Perhaps you are among the 
growing host that hates the 
very thought of a “popular” 
restaurant. If so, you’ll love 
at-first-sight this quiet re- 
treat — where tables are set 
well apart, where you may 
actually eat enjoyably! 


~e 


HOTEL NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 50rn Street 


Between Park and Madison Avenues 
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a apartment 
which reflects 
finesse of construc- 
tion is the result of 
no happy accident. 
Superior layout 
comes only with 
long study and care- 
ful planning. 

Since 1898 Julius Tishman 
& Sons have studied the 
art of building and man- 
aging finer apartment 
homes. And their more 
than a quarter century of 


experience has left its time- 
earned markof correctness. 


_May we send our brochure 


285 MADISON AVE 
































EXCLUSIVE 


Christmas Cards and Gifts 
of Smart Distinction 


GRAHAM-CHISHOLM COMPANY 


STATIONERS and ENGRAVERS 


26 West 44th Street New York 
(West of Fifth Avenue) 


Write for illustrated booklet 
“CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS” 











> B’klyn Academy of Music— 


Atlantic Ave. Station 


Sunday, Dec. 18; 8:15 p.m. 


Symposium 


MOD 
Revolt < Wasi nt 


Speakers 
Fanny Hurst 
Texas Guinan 
Mrs. Will Durant 
Elisabeth Marbury 
Eva Le Gallienne 


Tickets $.50, $1.10, $1.65, $2.20, $2.75 


Now at box office and Gray's Drug Store 
43rd Street and Broadway 














Mr. Beecher. One of the season’s really 
good biographies. 

“Boss” Tweep, by Denis Tilden Lynch 
(Boni & Liveright). The story of a 
grim generation. 

D. L. Moopy: A WorKER IN Souts, by 
Gamaliel Bradford (Doran). A _ well- 
conducted excursion into a curious psy- 
chological field. 

CertAIN RicH MEN, by Meade Minnige- 
rode (Putnam). Entertaining sketches 
of American founders of families and 
fortunes, most of whom seem no better 
than they should be. 

Paces FrRoM My Lire, by Feodor Ivano- 
vitch Chaliapine (Harper). Portions 
from a life that would take volumes— 
and would merit them. 

THe Portrait oF ZELIDE, by Geoffrey 
Scott (Scribner). A new edition of this 
most brilliant short biography. Every 
girl-friend who fancies herself a witty 
charmer can be provided inexpensively 
with the history of luckless Zélide. 

Kinc Epwarp VII, The Reign: 1901-1910, 
by Sir Sidney Lee (Macmillan). The 
second half of the official biography. 

LiFE, JOURNALISM AND Potitics, 2 vols., 
by J. A. Spender (Stokes). The jour- 
nalistic life as lived in England in the 
early twentieth century disclosed by a 
well-known political editor and Liberal. 

BEETHOVEN: His SpirrITUAL DEVELOPMENT, 
by J. W. N. Sullivan (Knopf). Which 
attempts to show that Beethoven the 
man and Beethoven the composer were 
one and that his music was an expression 
of his personal vision of life. 

Douc AND Mary AND OTHERS, by Allene 
Talmay, with woodcut portraits by Ber- 
trand Zadig (Macy-Masius). Movie 
celebrities keenly observed. 

THAat MAN Herne, by Lewis Browne 
(Macmillan). The troubled life of the 
German lyric genius set forth in a search- 
ing yet sympathetic account. 

RASPUTIN, by Prince Felix Youssoupoff 
(Dial). A thrilling account of the mur- 
der of the Black Monk by the princely 
murderer himself. 

GrorGE SAND: THE SEARCH FOR Love, by 
Marie Jenney Howe (John Day). An 
understanding life of the “bold and gen- 
tle” lady. 

TRADER Horn: THE 
ALFRED ALOYSIUS 
Schuster). An 
rover in Africa. 

JouRNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). The personal record of an 
extremely sensitive temperament. 

Some Peropte, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Mifflin). A sheaf of very 
distinguished, and very British, portraits 
with autobiographical undertones. 

THE PrestDENT’s DAUGHTER, by Nan Brit- 
ton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). The 
gayer moments of a United States Presi- 


Lire AND WorKS OF 
Horn (Simon & 
astonishing story of a 


dent. So fantastic that it must be true. 
Are THey THE SAME AT HoMeE? By 
3everley Nichols (Doran). Sixty-odd 


London celebrities do their parlor tricks 
for an amusing observer. 


The arts—more or less: 


GreorGeE W. Bettows: His LitHoGRAPHS 
(Knopf). A magnificent book: 195 re 
productions reveal in his full scope this 
significant genius and his advance from 
stunning journalis m to the classic sure- 
ness of his last prints. A joy for anyone 
with a bent for native art—or just for 
art. With a foreword by Thomas Beer. 

CHINESE Art (Macmillan). Some of the 
best color plates we’ve seen of Chinese 
pottery, jades, etc., with a lucid intro- 
duction by R. L. Hobson of the British 
Museum. Mainly a book for collectors. 

Tue History oF AMERICAN PAINTING, by 
Samuel Isham (Macmillan). A new edi- 








DECEMBER 10, 1927 





Sa—|{s sted 126 _————_—. 
e ‘ows: = 





. ; h 
that invite repose |} 
N a Hall Bed you are sure : 


to enjoy restful sleep from 
which you arise refreshed and 
vigorous. 


So important an article of furniture 
should be selected with utmost 
care. Consult your interior deco- 
rator, or let us advise you as to the 
Bed, Pure Horse Hair Mattress and 
Box Spring best suited to your 
individual requirements for sleep- 
ing comfort and decorative design. 


he Mom 











Orders can be placed through 
your dealer or Interior 
Decorator 





FRANK A HALL & SONS ,2t0010 | 


25 west 45” street New York 








ec, 
rsocial prestiges 
- mPyour ow" a e as 


al ways, 


jane 
evening- 


Free Trial Lesson 











AND IN ADDITION TO ALL THE BOOKS 
WORTH BUYING AND GIVING 


JHE JOLLIEST (CHRISTMAS (ARDS 


in town—Order them now. 








LIVERIGHT BOOKSHOP[2!'*4" 


401¢ 


4 West 49th St.—a step from Sth Avenue: 
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LARRY SIRY’S ORCHESTRA 
NOW AVAILABLE 
for 
Weddings, Receptions 
and Private Parties 


1674 B’WAY CIRCLE 7810 
Now Playing at Villa Venice 
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PLACE for dis- 
criminating 
New Yorkers who 
are fond of skating. 
Here you may in- 
dulgeinthisdelight- 
ful, health giving 
exercise in an at- 
mosphere of quiet 
charm, on perfect 
ice and to music in 
keeping with the 
surroundings. 
Every night from 8:30 to 11. 


Saturday, Sunday and holi- 
day afternoons 2:30 to 5. 


5 Oth Street at 8th Avenue 


In front of Madison Square Garden 


























500 Madison Ave. 
New York 












Overlooks beautiful Tampa Bay. 
New and fireproof. Each room 
with private bath. Accommoda- 
tions for 700. The best in service 
and cuisine that money can pro- 
duce, Every recreational feature. 
Write for Booklet 
Clement E.Kennedy, ManagingDirector gpnagon 
) 


St Petersburg Florida 3%: 


TRE SUNSHINE CETY" 








tion of a notable survey of American 
painting, with five supplemental chapters 
by Royal Cortissoz. 

TrEES AT NIGHT, by Art Young (Boni & 
Liveright). Fantastic and symbolical pen 
and ink sketches of strangely shaped 
trees. 

Mopes AND MANNERS OF THE NINETEENTH 
Century, Vol. IV, by Dr. Oskar Fischel 
and Max von Boehn, with illustrations 
in black and color (Dutton). A fasci- 
nating piece of sartorial archaeology, 
with such tidbits as what Mrs. Helen 
G spent on clothes in 1909 and ‘the 
110 hats of Countess Osten-Platen. Will 
we look as funny as all that in 1977? 

A History oF THE AMERICAN DraMa, 2 
vols., by Arthur Hobson Quinn (Har- 
per). A comprehensive survey of the 
American stage from the days of Augus- 
tin Daly to the present time. 

YANKEE Doopie-Doo, by Grenville Vernon 
(Payson & Clarke). Some amusing 
songs of the early American stage with 
their musical accompaniments. 

THE AMERICAN SoNGBAG, by Carl Sand- 
burg (Harcourt, Brace). Everything 
from colonial songs to barber shop airs 
collected and introduced by an expert. 

Weep Some More, My Lapy, by Sigmund 
Spaeth (Doubleday, Page). Another 
bouquet of old-time American songs and 
ballads with their musical accompani- 
ments, intended to bring out the tears left 
unshed by “Read ’Em and Weep.” 

THE Book or Jos (Holt). With the twen- 
ty-two engravings by William Blake re- 
produced in collotype. A handsome book 
for those in tribulation. 

THEATRE, edited by Edith J. R. Isaacs 
(Little, Brown). Papers, for the most 
part published periodically, on the newer 
aspects of the theatre, by Stark Young, 
Ashley Dukes, Kenneth Macgowan and 
others, with many fine illustrations. 

APPLES AND MApDONNAS: Emotional Ex- 
pression in Modern Art, by C. J. Bulliet 
(Covici). <A spirited and often pointed 
discussion of modern art and artists. 
Better than one would expect under a 
Chicago imprimatur. 

THE AMERICAN ORCHESTRA AND THEODORE 
Tuomas, by Charles Edward Russell 
(Doubleday, Page). A comprehensive 
account of American orchestral history 
built about the achievements of American 
history. 

Fun AND Fantasy: Drawings from Punch 
by Ernest H. Shephard (Dutton). A jol- 
ly collection of drawings in the merriest 
Punch manner by a clever and discerning 
draftsman. A. A. Milne supplies an in- 
troduction. 





And among others we remember: 


EUGENICS AND OTHER Evits, by G. K. 
Chesterton (Dodd, Mead). LANDMARKS 
IN NINETEENTH-CENTURY PAINTING, by 
Clive Bell (Harcourt, Brace). GENTLE- 
MAN JOHNNY Burcoyng, by F. J. Hud- 
leston (Bobbs-Merrill). Latest Con- 
TEMPORARY PortrAITs, by Frank Harris 
(Macaulay). BALLADS FOR SALE, by 
Amy Lowell (Houghton Mifflin). Tue 
GreEVILLE Diary, edited by Philip Whit- 
well Wilson, 2 vols. (Doubleday, Page). 
Necro Drawincs, by Miguel Covar- 
rubias (Knopf). 


THE CHURCH MILITANT 


[From the McCreary County (Ky.) 
Record | 


Our magistrate, C. C. Morgan, at- 
tended church, and with his deputy, Abner 
Taylor, kept peace and order around the 
church, for which they are to be thanked 
very much. 




















. pS AIH 
An apartment hotel that 
has attracted a tenancy as 
socially prominent as the 
Dorset indicates that it 
has met with the critical 
approval of those who live best. 
To state that the Dorset has 18 ft. 
ceilings, larger rooms or broader ter- 


races cannot adequately describe the 
charm of this beautiful structure. 
One must see the Duplex and 
Simplex Suites to understand 
why apartments at the Dorset are 
considered the finest in New York. 
Rentals from $2800 with complete 
hotel service. Furnished or Unfur- 
nished. Transient or on lease. 

W. A. BUESCHER, Manager 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIPTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 








TROUSSEAUX 
Hand-made Lingerie, 
Negligees, Pajamas, 
Handkerchiefs, Linens, 
Novelties. 


Monograming a Specialty, 


4 
7 EAST le tor or REY 


NEW YORK CITY 
TELEPHONE — PLAZA 6136 

















Self Adjusting 


MATERNITY DRESS 


Charming and stylish 
as well as practical. 


416 MADISON AVE. 
PAULA, “Murray Hill 7859 
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TD? 
NO MORE 
SELF-PUNISHMENT ... 


War's become of the idea 


that unless a thing was unpleas- 
ant it couldn’t be good for you? 
Is the civilized world growing up? 
No doubt Eno has played a 
more or less modest part in the 
new attitude toward life. 
Consider foramoment. You’re 
a victim of the old school. Every- 
thing you have to take tastes 
awful. Being sick is a double 
punishment. And when you feel 
merely off color, some helpful 
soul is sure to recommend a dose 
of “‘salts.”’ Nothing else will do. 








The taste is terrible, and that, 
for some obscure reason, certifies 
that the effects will be very good 
indeed. 

And then, one bright day, 
Eno comes into your life. You 
try a dash of it in water. The 
taste is delightful. Its sparkling 


THE WORLD-FAMED 
EFFERVESCENT 
SALINE 











effervescence stimulates your pal- 
ate and cheers your heart. It’s 
not a punishment, it’s a pleasure. 
And you discover that its mild, 
gentle, grateful action is thor- 
ough beyond question! 

After an experience like that 
no one could continue quite so 
sure that the good life must also 
be nauseatingly disagreeable. 

Be odd—wouldn’t it ?—if Eno, 
in addition to saving endless un- 
pleasantness, should have also 
influenced the course of human 
thought! 

Eno, world-renowned for more 
than half a century, from all 
druggists, 75c and $1.25 a bottle. 
Prepared only by J. C. Eno, Ltd. 
Sales Agents: Harold F. Ritchie 
& Co., Inc., Belmont Building, 
Madison Ave. at 34th Street, 
New York. 
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F upon thejar or bottle or powder- box, 
there is the name “Dorothy Gray,’ 


you may be sure that it will elicit this reaction: 


‘“‘Here is someone who knows what is 
really correct. Someone who has overheard 
the word that is being whispered so gener- 
ally about town—‘But of course, Dorothy 
Gray is THE one’—someone who knows 
that such an intimate gift as powder, cream, 
or lotion is as smart as it is sympathetic 
—and above all, someone who understands 
that scientific care of beauty is a very im- 
portant factor in life!”’ 


You might even go as far as to issue a 
broadish hint that Dorothy Gray’s prepara- 
tions are easily available, and that her special 
gift packages are unusually lovely. 


Her preparations are on sale at carefully 
selected department stores and drug stores. 





Mn Oonderp — 


All Dorothy Gray’s powders are delicately per- 
fumed. They are made in four shades, White, 
Rachel, Natural, and the popular Peach Aureate. 
The heavy powder comes in Burnt Aureate, also. 


At $1.50, a moisture proof powder for the day- 
time; at $3.00, an exquisitely fine invisible pow- 
der, which does not give a “made-up” look; at 
$5.00, an extra-heavy powder, charmingly boxed; 
dusting powder, with rose geranium scent, $1.S0. 


in Cream/ —_— 


Dorothy Gray’s Cleansing Cream and her Russian 
Astringent Cream are daily necessities, with all 
the charm of sheer luxuries. They leave the skin 
thoroughly cleansed, stimulated, and velvety soft. 


Cleansing Cream $1.00, $1.75, $2.75, $5.25. 
Russian Astringent Cream $3.00, $5.50, $10.00. 


in Trifle, — 


Bath Salts, to soften the bath water and make 
it delicately fragrant. $1.75, $3.50, $6.50. 

Chan Wah Poli, a sophisticated nail polish, 
which gives the finger tips an Oriental brilliance, 
and so lends flattering pallor to the hands. $2.00. 

Heart-shaped Powder Puffs, in four colors to 
use with dance frocks, attractively packed, four 
in a box. $1.00. 

Then of course there are compacts, single and 
double, lipsticks, lovely containers for creams and 
lotions, pink cakes of bath soap with rose gera- 
nium fragrance, a great variety of gifts, but every 
one designed to please women of taste. 


west [DOROTHY GRAY *>>>> 
753 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Lene out ity first year 


Now, with nearly 15,000 highly enthusiastic owners giving evi- 






DO FR dence of satisfaction, the Marmon 8 is everywhere regarded as 
one of the most sparkling automobile successes of recent times 
—#— Probably no motor car ever introduced has performed so satisfactorily -+— Today, 
more than ever, it seems that lighter and more mobile cars are the thing, and by entering 


1928 as a recognized leader in this form of transportation, Marmon is again following 


the rising tide of modern development —_z— Marmon Motor Car Company. Indianapolis 





